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An ordinaiy Song or Ballad, that is the delight of 
the coipmon people, cannot fail to plcaie all fuch 
readers, as are not unqualified for the entertainment 
by their affectation or their ignorance; and the reafon 
IS plain, becaufe the fame paintings of nature which 
recommend it to the moft ordinary Reader, Will appear 
beautiful to the moft refined. 

AddxsoX) in Spectatosi Not 70t 
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SERIES THE THIRD 
BOOK I. ' 



POEMS ON KING ARTHUR, Jg-f. 

^ic Third folume ieing cfiitfly devoted to Rtmaniic Sui- ' 
Jeffs, may aot it improperly introduced lultk a feai Jlight 
StriSures an lite eld M&is.\CAL Rom AUCEi: a/uijea lie 
more •vjorthy attention, as it feems not to hafic iefn ivawn to 
.Jueb as have larilten m the nature and tripn of Books 9/ 
• Vot.lII. b C('ivalry, 



X ANCIENT POEM 5. 

ehivaky^ timtthefirficmnpoJitiimtftMskindnuminV'trfi^ 
and vJuaUyJmg /• tin Harf. 



THB Ancievt Metrical RoMANCEf, &c; 

L''| '•HE firft attempts at coxnpofition among at! I^ar-^ 
X barout oatioot are ever foimd to be Poetrv and 
Seng. The praifes of their Gods» and the acnieve* 
ments of their heroei, are ufually chanted at their fcf« 
tival meeting* Thefe are the nrft rudimentt of Hif- 
tory* It is m this manner that the lavages of North 
America preferve the memory of pall events (aj : and 
the /ame method is known to have prevailed among 
our Saxon Anceflors, before they quitted their German 
forefts (i). The ancient Britons had their Bards, and 
the Gothic nationa their Scalds or popular poets (cj^ 
whofe buiineis it was to record the victories of their 
warriors, and the genealo^s of their Princes, in a 
kiiKl of narrative foncs, which were committed to me- 
mprv, and delivered down from one Reciter to another. 
So foD£ as Poetry continued a difiinCt profefficn, and 
while the Bard, or Scald, was a regular and ftated of- 
ficer in the Prince's court, thefe men are thought to 
have ntrformed the fun^iona of the hifiorian pretty 
faithfuUy ; for though their narrations would be apt to 
iecei|re a good deal of embelliihmeut, they are fuppofcd 

fa) VtA: Lafiteau Mocurs de Sauvages, T. s. I>r. Browne's 
Hi^* of the Rife and Progrcfsof Poetry. 

f&J Germani ceUhrant carminibus antifuii f^uod ttrtttm atud illm 
mnnorise tt tmnaUutn genus ^} Tuijlenftn, &c. Tacit. Germ, e, 2. 

(c) Earth. Antiq. Dacu Lib.i. Cap. 10.— '— Wormii Literatura 
Runica>'adfiaem* 

i . to 



ANCIENt ^OEMS. xi 

f o have had at the bottom (o much of truth as to ftnre 
for fhcbafu of more regular annals. At leaft fucceed* 
ing hiilorians have takeu up with the relations of theie 
rude men, and for want of more authentic records, have 
agreed to allow them the Credit of true hiftory (i/)* 

After letters began to prevail, and hiftorv aflumed 
a more fiable form, by being committed to plain fimple 
profe ; thefe Sofigs of the Scalds or Bards began to be 
more amufing than ufeful. And in proportion as it 
became their butinefs chiefly to entertain and delight, 
they gave more and more into embeilifiiment, and fet 
off their recitals with fuch marvellous fidions, as were 
calculated to captivate grofs and i(;norant minds. Thus 
began (lories of adventures with Giants and Dragons, 
and Witches and Enchanters, and all the monnrout 
extravagances of wild imagination, unguided by judge* 
ment, and uncorre^ed by art (e)» 

THIS ieems to be the true origin of that ipecies of 
Romance, which fo long celebrated feats of Uhivalry, 
and which at firft in metre, and aftei wards in profe, was 
the entertainment of our ancellors, in common with 
their contemporaries on the continent, till the fatire of 
Cervantes, or rather the increafe of knowledge and claf* 
ileal literature, drove them off the flage, to make room 
tor a more refined fpecies of 'fiAion, under the name of 
French Romances, copied from the- Greek (fj. 

That our old Romances of Chivalry may be derived 
in a linear defcent from the ancient hiilorical fongs of 
the Gothic Bards and Scalds, will be Ihown t)elow, and 
indeed appears the mcyfe evident, as many of th&k 
Songs are Hill piefcrved in the north, which exhibit all 



(d) See '' Korthern ADt!qtiUies^ or a Defciiption of the M:m- 
^ ners, CuftiHns, Sec. of the anclert Danes and other nortbem na- 
** cions, tranflated from the Fr. of M. Mallet.*' 1770, z vo^ Sroi. 
(vol. I. p.49t&c.) 

ft) Vid. infra, pp. xii, xiii, &e. 

f/j Viz. ASTKAA, CASS4KDRA, CtSLtA, ko, 
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xii ANCIENT P OE M S. 

the feeds of Chivalry before it became a folemn inflitu- 
tion ^^;. "Chivalry, as a di(lin6t military order^ 
" conferred in the way of invediture, and accompanied 
** with the fo?^mnity of an oath, and other ceremonies,'* 
.was of later date, and fprung out of the feudal confti- 
tution, as an elegant writer has clearly flicwn (A). But 
the ideas of Chivalry prevailed long before in all the 
Gothic nations, and may be difc5vered as in embrio in 
the cuiloms, manners, and opinions of every branch of 
that people (ij* That fondnefs of going in quell of 
adventures, that fpirit of challenging to finglc combat, 
and that refpeftful complaifance fliewn to the fair fex, 
(fo different from the manners of the Greeks and Ro- 
mans), all are of Gothic origtti, and may be traced up 
to the earl ie ft times among all the northern nations (ij. 
*1 hefe exifted long before the feudal ages, though they 
were called forth and llrengthened in a f)eculiar manner 
under that conllitution, and at length arrived to their 
full maturity in the times of the Crufades, fo replete 
with romantic adventures (Ij. 

EVEM 



fgj Mallet. viJ. Northern Antiquities, vol. i. p. 318, &c. vol. 2. 
p. 234. &c. 

ftj Letters concerning Chivaliy. 8vo. 1763. (/) ()() Mallet. 

Ci) The feeds of Chivalry fprung up fo naturally out of the original 
manners and opinions of the northern nation*, that it is ncC credible 
they arofe folate as after the efl&bliihmenCof the Feudal Syftcnit much 
Jcfi t!)e Ci-ufadef. Nor, again, chat the Romances of Chivalry were 
tr;inrmitteil to other nations, through tlie Spaniards, from the Moors, 
2m\ Arabians. Had this been the cafe, the firll French Romances 
of Cliivalcy would have been on Moorilh, or at Icaft Spanifh 
fubjed^s: whereas the rooft ancient Aories of this kind, whether 
in profe or verfe, whether in Italian, French, EnglKh, &c. are 
chiefly on the fubjefh of Charlemagne, and the Paladins; or 
of oiir firkifh Arthur, and his Knights of the Round Table, Sec. 
being evidently borrowed frona the fabulous Chronicles of the 
fiippofed Aichbi(hop Turpin, and of Jeffery of Monmouth. Not 
hut fome of tlie oldeft and moft popuhr French Romances are 
alfo on Norman fuHjcdls, as Richard Sans^feur^ Robert Le DigihUy 
Ice. wliere* s I do not recoiled fo much ds one, in which the fcene 

is 



ANCIENT P O E,M S. xUi 

.Even the common arbitrary fi6tion8 of Ronuuxce 
were (as is hinted above) mofl'of them familiar to the 
ancient Scalds of the North, lon|; before the time of 
the Crufades, They believed the exillence of Giant* 
and Dsvarfs (m) ; they enterta:ned opinions not uolikq 
the more modern notion of Fairies (n), they were 
ftrongly poiTefTed with the belief of ipells, and inchant- 
ment (oj^ and were fond of inventing combats with 
t)ragons and Monfters (p)* ^ 

The opinion therefore feems very untenable, which 
ibme learned and ingenious men have entertained, that 
the turn for Chivalry, and the tafte for that fpecies of 
romantic iidtion were caught by the Spaniards from th^ 
Arabians or Moors after their invafion of Spain, and 
from the 'Spaniards tranfmitted to the bards of Armo- 
rica (qjf and thus diffufed through Britain, France, haly, 

Germany, 



is bid in Spain^ much lefs among the Moors, or defcriptive of Ma- 
hometan manners. Even in Amadis de Gaul, faid to have been the 
firft Romance printed in Spain, the fceneis laid in Gaul an<t Britain; 
pnd the manners are French: which plainly (hews from what 
ichool this fpecies of fabling was learnt and tranfmitted Co the footh- 
ern natior s of Europe. 

fmj Mailer. North. Antiquities, vol. J. p. 36; voU II. paflim. 

fnj OI.1US Verel. ad HervarerSaga, pp. 44, 45. Hickes's Thefanr. 
Tol. 11. p' 31 1* Northern Antiquities^ voL 11. paffim. 

foj Ibitl. vnl. I. pp. 69, 374, &c vol. 11. p. 216, &c. 

(pj Rolluf's Saga. Cap. 35, &c. 

(^J It is peculiarly unfortunate, that fuch as maintain this opiniott 
are ubliged to take their firlt ftep from the Mooriih provinces in 
Spain, without one intermediate reding place, to Armorica or 
Bretagne, the province in France from them moft remote, noC 
more in fituation, than in the manners, habits, and language of its 
Welfti inhabitants, ivhich are allowed to have been derived frdin 
this iflaod, as muft liave been their traditions, fongs, and fables; 
being iloubtlefs all of Cekic original. See p. 3 of the ** Differtation 
'^ on the Origin of Romantic Fidtion in Europe," prefixed to Mr. 
Tho. War ton's Hiftory of Eijglifh Poetry, vol. I. 1774, 4to« 
If any pen could have fupported this darling hypothefis of Dr. 
Wakbukton, that of this ingenious critic would have effected it. 
But uiider the general term Okixntal, he feems to confider the 

. b 3 ancient 



xW ANCIENT POEMS. 

GennaDyi and the North. For it feems ytterly incre* 

stncient inhabitants of the North and South of Afia» as having aU 
the fame manners, rraditions, and fables ; and becaufe the feduded 
people of Ai-abia took the 1^ under the religion and empire of 
Mahomet> tlierefore every thing mud have been derived from them 
to tlie Northern Afiatics in the remoteft ages, &c. With as nnncti 
reafon vender the word Occidental, we might reprefent the 
early traditions and fables of the North and South of Europe tci 
have been the fame ? and (hat the Gothic mytiiology of Scandinavia, 
the Druidic or Celtic of Gaul and Britain, dieted not frdra the 
claiTic of Greece and Rome. 

There is not room here for a full examination of tlie minuter 
9fgumetits> or rather flight coincidence^! by which our agreeable 
pilTertatoi' eiideavours to maintain and deftnd this fayourite opinion 
of Dr.W. who has been hirr.felf fo completely confined by Mr, 
TynwHiTT. (See his notes on "Love's Labour Loft,'* &c.) 
^ut ron)e of his pnfitior.s it wiU be futhcient to mention i fuch as 
Ihe refcrni)g the Gog and Magog, uhicliour old Chriftian Bards 
Itright have had fiom fciiptuie, to the yagulouge axu\ Magiouge oi 
the Arabians and Perfians, ice [p. 13.] — That ** we may venture 
«* to afhrm, that this [Geoffiey of Monmouth's] C:hinnnicle, fup- 
4< pofeii to contain the id<as of the Wclfli Hards, entiiel/ confifts of 
** Arbbi»i inventioiis.*' f_\\ i^.]-?-And that, "as Geoflrey's hiftorf 
<< is the grauil rcpoficory of the A^s of Aithur» fo a fabulous 
** Ui(^ory afcriheU to Turpin i^ the gruund-work of all the Chime« 
*< rical L^geu'-'s wi.ich have been related concerning the conqnefta 
'< of Chailema^ne and h.s twelve peeis. Its fubjeCl is the expul- 
f^ fioa Q^ the S;»i'acens hum Spain, and it is Wad with iidlions evi- 
'< dently congenial to thofevvhicii charaifterize Gcoffi^y's Hiftory/' 
£p. 17. J — That is, as he r ftcrwards expreifes it, ^ lavifl)ly decorated 
** by the Aiibian Fabicis.*' [p. 58.] — We (houtd hardly liave ex- 
pe6tid, thai the Arabian Fablers would have been Uviib in deco* 
latittg a hiflory of tlieir enemy: but wh^t is iiogular, as aa 
inftaoce and proof of this Arabian origin of the pidlions of Turpin, 
a pedTage is quoted from his I Vth chapter, which 1 fliali berg leave 
to o£iier, »$ ai&iding decifive evidence, that they oould not poflibly 
)># derived from a Mahometan fource. Sc. <* Ttie chriftinns undef 
^* Clwriemagne are faid to have found in S|)ain a golden idol, or 
^< iMkge of Mahon^er, as high as a biid can fly wit was framed 
i* by Mahomet himfelf of the pureft metal, who, by his knoxrn 
*^ ledge in necromancy, had fie^d up %vithin it a legion of diabo* 
<< lic:d fpirits. It held in its hana a prodigious club; and the Sara* 
« cens had a prophetic tradition, tliat this dob ihould fall from th« 
f' hand of tl e image in Uiat year wliena certaiai ki(»g ihould be 
i* t^i^ in France, &c.*' [Vid. p. x8, Note.] 
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^le, that ooe rude people ihould adopt a peculiar tafie, 
and manner of writing or thinking from another, with- 
out borrowing at the uune time any of their particular 
ftories and Bibles, without appearing to know any thing 
of their heroet, hiftory, laws, and religion. When the 
Romans be^an to adopt and imitate the Gredan litera- 
ture^ they immediately naturalized all the Grecian ft- 
bles, hiftories, and religious ftories: which became as fa* 
miliar to the poets of Rome, ws of Greece itUf. Where- 
as all the old writers of chivalry, and of that fpecies of 
romance, whether in profe or verfe, whether of the 
Northern nations, or ot Britain, France, and Italy; not 
excepting Spain itfelf ^rj $ appear utterly unaequahiled 
with whatever relates to the Mahometan nations* Thus 
with regard to their religion, they oooftanriy reprefent 
them as worihiming idols, as paying adoration to a 
golden image of Mahooset, or elle they confound them 
srith the ancient pagans, 9tc, And indeed in all other re- 
fpe£b they are io groffly ignorant of the cuiloms, man* 
ners, and opinions of every branch of that people, cf- 
pecially of their heroes, champions, and local ftories, at 
almoil amounts to a demonftratioB that they did not imi« 
iate them in thdr longs or romances: for as to* dragons, 
ierpents, necromancies, &c. why ihould thefe be thought 
onlv derived from the Moors in Spain fo late as after the 
eighth century? finoe notions ot this kind appear too 
femiliar to the northern Sodds, and enter too deeply 

fr) The little narradva foogs on Moriico fubjids wluch the Spa* 
fitards have at prsfenc io great abuodanee, and which they caU peca- 
liailr Remancesf (fee vol. I. Book III. Na XVI. He) have oothing 
io GomnioQ with their proper Romances (or hiftories) of Chivalry t 
which thejr caU Ht/hritu ir CmfmlUnas » thefe are^videtttly iaitatioos 
of die French, and fliew a great ignorance of Moorilh manners s 
and with refund to the Moriico^ or Song-J2«e«iKtt| tliey do not 
fetm of very great antiquity: few of them appear> from their 
fubjeAs, much earlier than the reduction of Granaday in the fif- 
teenth century t from which periDd> 1 believe, may be plainly 
traced among tlie Spanifh writHS, a moraperfisa koowle^p of 
** — "^ cufioms; &C. 

b4 ^t# 



^vi A N e I E N. T POEM S. 

into- all the northern mythology, tO' have heen tranf- 
. routed to the unlettered Scandinavians, from fo diflant a 
country, at fo late a period. If they may not be allowed 
to have brought theie opinions with them in their original 
niigrations Koro the north of Afia, they will be far more 
likely to have borrowed them from the Latin poets after 
the Reman-, conqueils in Gaul, Britain, Germany, &c. 
For, I believe one may challenge the maintainers of this 
opinion, jto produce any -Arabian ]X)em or hifioiy, that 
could poflibly have been then known in Spain, which 
rcfcmbles 'ihe .old Gothic romances of chivalry half fo 
much as the Metamorphofes of Ovid. 

But we well know that the Scythian nations (ituate 
in the countries about Pbntus, Colchis, and the Euxine 
fea, were in all times infamous for their magic arts : 
and as Odin zod his followers are faid to have come pre* 
ciiely from thofe parts of Afia; we Cdtkreadily account 
for the prevalence of ficftions of this fort among the 
Gothic nations of the North, without fetching them from 
the Moors in Spain; who for many centuries after their 
■irrupiipn, lived in a flate of fuch conftant hoftility with 
.the unjubdued SpaniQi chriflians, whom they chiefly 
pent up in tlie mountains, as gave them no chance of 
learning their muCc, poetry, orflories; and this, toge- 
.ther .with the religious hatred of the latter for their cruel 
.invaders, will account for the utter ignorance of the old 
Spanifli romaacers in whatever relates to the Mahome- 
tan nations, although fo nearly their own neighbours. 

Pi> the other hand, fropi the local cufioms and fitua- 
'tion^,*from the known manners and opinions of the Go- 
thic nations in the North, we can eafily account for all 
-the. ideas of chivalry, and its peculiaf fidions (s). For, 
not to mention their peculiar refpedl for the fair iex, fo 
different from the manners of the Mahometan nations (t), 
their national and domeflic hillory fo naturally afliimes 
all the wonders of this fpecies of fabling, that almollall 
their hi^orical narratives appear regular romances. 

fsj JceNoitliefn Aktlqiiitjes, pafHin. ftj Ibid. 

One 
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One might refer in proof of this to the old northerif 
Sagas in general: but to give a particular inftance, i% 
will be fufficient to produce the hiflory of King Regner 
Lodbrog, a celebrated warrior and piratey who reigned 
vn Denmark about the year 800 (u). This hero figna- 
lized his youth by an exploit of gallantry. A Swedidi 
prince had a beautiful daughter, whom he intrufied 
(probably during fome expedition) to the <^reof oneof 
his ofiicers, afligning a ftrong caflie for their defence* 
The blEcer fell in love with his ward, and detained her 
in his caftie. fpite of all the efforts of her father* Upon 
this he publiflied a proclamation through all the neigh- 
bouring countries, that whoever would conquer the ra- 
viftier and rcfcuc the lady (liould have her in marriage* 
Of all that undertook the adventure, Regner alone was 
fo happy as to atchieve it: be delivered the fair captive, 
and obtained her for his prize. It happened that the 
name of this di (courteous officer was Or me, which in 
the Iflandic language fignifies Serpent: Wherefore 
the Scalds, to give the more poetical turn to the ad- 
venture, reprelent the lady as detained from her father 
by a dieadtul dragon, and that Regner flew the mon- 
ger to fet her at liberty. This fabulous account of 
the exploit is given in a poem ilill extant, which is 
even afcribed to Regner himfelf, who was a celebrated 
poet; and which records all the valiant achievements 
of his life (x). 

With marvelous embellifhrnents of this kind the 
Scalds early began to decorate their narratives : and 
they were the more lavifli of thefe, in proportion as 
they departed from their original inflitution, but it 
was a long time before they thought of delivering a fet 
of perfonages and adventures wholly feignedj. Of the 
great multitude of romantic tales ftill preferved in the 

fu) Saxon Gram. p. 152, 153.— Mallet. iJorth. Antiq. vol. f. 
p. 311, 

(x) See a Tranflation of this poem, among " Five pieces of 
*♦ Ruaic Poetry/' primed for Dodflcy, 1764, 8vo« 

libraries 
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fibraries of the North, moft of them are fuppofed to 
have had ibme foundation in truth, and the more an- 
cient they are, the more they are believed to be con- 
nected with true hiftory (y). 

It was not probably till after the Hiftorian and the 
Bard had been long difunited, that the latter ventured 
at pure ii6Hon« At length when their buiinefs was no 
longer to infiru€t or inform, but merely to amufe, it 
was DO lonjpner needful for them to adhere to truth. 
Then iucceeded fabulous and romantic Songs, which for 
a long lime prevailed in France and England i>efore 
they had books of Chivalry in profe. Yet in both 
thele countries the Minilreis iliil retained io much of 
their original inllitution, as frequently to make true 
events the fubjeft oi their Songs (%) ; and indeed, as 
during the barbarous ages, the regular Hiflories were 
almoft all written in Latin by the Monks, the memory 
of events was prelcrved and propagated among the ig- 
Dorant laity by fcarce any other means than the popu-* 
lar Songs of the Minfbrels. 

IL Thh inhabitants of Sweden, Denmark, and Nor- 
way, being the latefl converts to Chrillianity, retained 
their orijgtiial manners and opinions longer than the 
other nations of Gothic race: and therefore they have 
prcfervcd more of the genuine compoiltions of their 
anctc;nt. poets, than their fout hern neighbours. Hence 
the progreis, among them, from poetical hiftory xq 
poetical ^vm i$ very difcernible : they have fome old 
pieces, that are in effe<5t complete Romances of Chi-* 
▼aJry (a)* They h«ive alio (as hath been obierved) a muK 

(jf) Vid. Mallet Northern Antiquities, pafiim. 

(7i) The Etlkoi-'s MS. contains a multitutle of poems of this latter 
iuAiL. k Hat probably from tliis aiftom of the Min(lrels that ftirne 
of cNor fnh Hiilonans wrote their Cbioiiicles in verfe, as Rob. of 
Glonoifter, HarUing, &c. 

^ (t) See a Specu»t;n ia 2.d Vol. of Northern Antiquidef;, &c; 
p. 243, ftc. 

titude 
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titude of Sagas (i) or Hiftories on romantic fubje£t», 
containing a mixture of profe and yerfe, of vaiious dates^ 
feme of tnem written iince the times of the Crufades, 
others long before t but their narratives in verfe only 
are eileemed the more ancient. 

Now as the irruption of the Nor mans (c) into France 
under Rollo did not take place till towards the begin- 
ning of the tenth centunr, at which time the Scaldic 
art was arrived to the highed perfe£tion in RoUo's native 
country, we can eafily trace the defcent of the PrencU 
and Epglifli Romances of Chivalry from the Northern 
Sagas. That conqueror doubtlefs carried many Scalds 
with him from the North, who tranfmit ted their ikiii to 
their children and fucceiTors. I'hefe adopting the re* 
ligion, opinions, and language of the new countryy 
fubftituted the heroes of Chndendom inflead of thoie 
of their Pagan anceftors, and began to celebrate the 
feats of Charlemagpe, Roland, and Oliver; wbofe 
true hiflory they fet off and embellilhed with the Scaldie 
figments of dwarfs, jg^iants, dragons, and inchant- 
ments. The firft mention we have in fong of thofe 
heroes of chivalry is in the mouth of a Norman warrior 
at the conqueft of Rngland^^^ : and this circum (lance 
^ione would fufficiehtly account for the propagation of 
this kind of romantic poems among the French apd 
Epglifli. 

liot this is not all; it is very certain, that both the 
Anglo-Saxons and the Franks ti'ad brought with them, 
at their firft emigrations into Britain and Gaul, the 
fame foodnefs for the ancient fongs of their anceilors, 
which prevailed among the other Gothic tribes (e)^ and 

(bj Eccardt HUt. Stud. £tym. 171 1, p. 179, &c. Uickes's Thc- 
laur. Vul. II. p. 314. 

fc) i.e.l^otLTHEKVt Men: being chiefly Emigraats from Nor- 
way, Denmark I &c. 

(dj Seethe Account of Taillepkr in VoL I« Essay, and Note. 

(e) Ipfa CARMiN A mermria mandabanty & frceiia iniiuri decant a" 
hcnti qua mcmoria tarn fort/um ge/forutn a maj^ribui fatratwum ad 
phifutiimm tMimui adderttur, J.)rnaniks de GoUiiff. 

that 
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that all their firft anrnls were tranfmirted in thefe po- 
pular oral poema. This roridiiefs they even retained lung 
after their converfion to Chiifliani.ty, as we learn from 
the cxanip:es of Charlemagne and Alfred (f). Now 
Poetry, being thus the tranfmitter of fadls, would as 
eafily learn tn Mend them with fldnons in France and 
England, as {lie isknriwn to have done in the north, and 
that much i(()ner, for the reafons before affigned (g). 
This, together with the example and influence of the 
Normans, will ealily account to us, why the firft Ro-; 
mances of Chivalry that appeared both in England and 
France (h) were conipofed in metre, as a rude kind of 
epic fongs. In both kingdoms tales in verfe were 
nfually fung by Minftrels to the harp on feftival occa- 
lions: and doubtlefs both nations derived their relifli 
for this fort of entertainment from their Teutonic an- 
cellors, without cither of them borrowing it from the 
other. Aman^ both people narrative bongs on true or 
£rtttious fubjc(fls had evidently obtained from the ear- 
lieft times. But the profefTed Romances of Chivalry 
fecm to have been firfl compofed in France, where alio 
they had their name. 

(f) Eginhartus de Carolo macno. " Item harhara, &* anii* 
^uljfima CARMINA, quibui vetennn regum a6fus ^ belia cancbantur^ 
fcripftr c.z^, 

A fibrins cleiELFREDoMAONo, '* Rex inter beUa^ ^c Saxo- 

ftkcs tibros red tare, &f'MAX»MK" carmina Saxonica mcmoriter 
di^ce-Cy aliis hnfertxr^^ ^ fdm o£ldue ■pro viribuiy fiudhjijjime Mn tU- 
/inebat." Ed. 172?, 8vo. p 43. 

(g) See above, pp. xi, xvii, Sec. 

(h) The Romances on the fubjeifl of Perceval, SanGraal, 
Twancelot ru Lac, T-ristan, &c. were among the fir ft that ap- 
peared in ihe Frencl) language in Prose, yet thefe were (-rigirjally 
con-pofed in Metre: The Eiiitoi- has in his pt)ireirion a very i«*J 
t'rench MS. in veife, containing Uancien R(.mttn de PERCtVAL, 
and metrical copies of the others may Ire found in the hbrar es of the 
Gorious. See a Note of Wanley's in Harl. Catalog. Num. 225Z, 
p. 4'", &c. Niebolfou's Eng. Hir>. Library, 3d Ed. p. 91, &c. — 
See alfo a curious colledlion of old Erench Romance.^, with Mr. 
\V.^nU7'6 accouut of tliis fort of pieces, iu Harl. MSS. Cilal. 978, 
106. 

The 
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The Latin Tongue, as is obferved by an ingenious 
writer (i)j ccafed to' be fpoken in France about the 
ninth century, and was fucceeded by what was called 
the Romance Tongue, a mixture of the langua^^e of 
the Franks and bad Latin. As the Songs of Chivalry 
became the moft popular compofitions in that language, 
they were emphatically called Romans or Romants ; 
though this name was at firft given to any piece of poe- 
try. The Romances of Chivalry can be traced as early 
as the eleventh century (k). I know not if the Roman de 
Brut written in 1 1 5 c, was fuch : But if it was, it was 
by no means the firit poem of the kind ; others more 
ancient are ftill extant (I), And we have already feeii, 
that, in the preceding century, when the Normans 
inarched down to the battle of Haflings, they animated 
themfelves, by iinging {in fome popular romance or 
ballad) the exploits 6f Roland and the other heroes 
of Chivalry (m). 

So early as this I cannot trace the Songs of Chivalry 
in Englifii. The moft ancient I have iren, is that of 
HoRNECHiLD dcfcribcd below, which Teems not older 
than the twelfth century. However, as this rather 

(i) The Author of tiie Ellay oa the Genius of Fo{>e, p. 282. 

(k) 1\AA, p. 283. Hift. Lir. Tom. 6. 7. 

(I) Vol Preface aux " Fablinnx & Contes dcs Poetes Francois 
*< des XII, XII!, xiv,& XV fiecles, &c. Paris, 1756, 3 Tom. izmo.'* 
(a very curious work.) 

(m) Vid.fupra, Note (d)^ Vol. I. Essay, &c. Et vide Rapin, 
Carte, fisfc— This fong of Roland (whatever ic was) continuetl for 
fome centuiies to be ufaally fung by the French in their marches, if 
we may believe a motlem French writer. " Un jour qWon ebantoif 
** ia CHANSON DX Roland, comme c* etoit Vufagc dam hs marches. 
" II y a long temps, dit it, [John K. of France, who died in 1364 ] 
'' qu^on ne vwt plus de Roiands parmi Us Francois. Ony veirtnt encort 
** des Rolands f lui refondit un vieux Capitainey s*ils avoient un CAar/t" 
'* magae a leurtite** Vid. torn. iii. p. 202, des Eifaies Hift. f«r 
Paris de M. deSaintepoix: who gives as his ^vxhoi \x.y , Bcetbiui 
. in Hrfi. Scotorum.^ This author, however, fpeaks of the Complaint 
and Repartee, as made in an Alferobly of the States, f'vocato fejtatuj 
and not upon any march, &c. Vid. Boeth. lib. xv. fol. 327. £d. 
Parif, 1574. 

Vol. ill. b 7 1 refembles 
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refemblcs the Saxon Poetry, than the French, it is not 
certain that the firlt Englifli Romances were tranflateci 
from that language *. We have feen above, that a pro-* 
peniity to thia kind of fi6tion prevailed among all th© 
Gothic nations (n) ; and, thongh after the Norroaa 
Conque(V, this country abounded with French Ro- 
mances, or with Tranflations fnnn the French, there 
is goo^ reafon to believe, that the Engliih had orlgi* 
nal pieces of their own. 

The ftories of King Arthur and his Round Table, 
may be reafonably fuppofed of the growth of this iiland; 
l)oth the French and the Armoricana probably had 
them from Britain (oj. The (lories of Quy and Bevis, 
with fome others, were probably the invention. of Englifl^ 
Minftrels (f>) . On the other hand, the Englifli procured 
tranflations of fuch Romances aS were moft current in 
France ; and in the Lift given at the concludon of theCp 
Remarks, many are doubtlefs of French original. 

The firll prosf. books of Chivalry that appeared in 
our language, were thofe printed by Caxton (^) ; at 

leaft, 

* See on this (ubje^, Vol. I. Note^ S. 2« page lxxviii;*and in 
Note G g. p. ciii. &c. 

fnj The firft Romances of Chivalry among the Germans iD^tre 
In Metre: they have foroe\ cry anciei\f narrative £oogS| (which they 
call iJeder) not only on the fabalous herpes of their own country, 
but alfoon thofe of France and Britain, as Triftram, Arthur^ Ga^ 
wain, and the Knights von der Tafel ronde» (Vid. Goldafli Not. in 
Eginhart. Vit. Car. Mag. 410. 171 1, p. jcy) 

(0) The Welih have Hill fome very old Romances about K. Ar- 
thur; but as thofe are in profe, they are not probably their firft 
pieces that were cofnpofed on that fubjedt. 

(p) It is moil cj-eilible that thefe (Tories ti'ere originally of Englrih 
invention, evenif ttie only pieces, now extant (hould be found to be 
tranflations from the French. What now pafs for the French. ori- 
ginals were probably only amplificattons, or enlargements of the old 
£ngli(h ftory. That the French Romancers borrowed fome thtng$ 
from the Englifli, appears from the word Termagant, which they 
took lip from our Mmdrelf, and corrupted into Tervacauntk. 
See Vol. I. p. 76, And Gloff. "Termagant." 

(q) Reaiyd of the Hy Aorye» of Troy, 1471. Godfroye of Bo- 
loyn«; 14SX, Le Morte de Arthur, 1485* The life of Charle* 

Wgne, 
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teafty tbefe are the firft I hare been able to dtfcover, 
«nd thefe are aU tranilatioas from die French. Where- 
as Romances of this kind had been long current io 
metre, and were fo generally admired i^ the time of 
Chaucer, that his Rhyme of Sir Thopas was evidently 
written to ridicule and burlefque them (rj. 

He exprel'sly mentions feveral d^f them by name in a 
flanza, which I (hall have occafion to quote more than 
once in this volume : 

Men fpeketi of Romaunets of pris 
Of Horn-Child, aiu! of Ipotis 

Of Bevis^ and Sire Guy 
Of Sire Libeux, and Pleindarooufy 
Bat Sire Thopas, ho bereth the flour 

Of real chevalric f^J, 

Mof^y if not all of thefe are ilill extant m MS. ki 
fome or other of our libraries, as I (hall Ihoiv in the 
coDcluiion of this flight Effay, where I (halt give a lid 
of fuch metrical l:)i{lories and Romances as have fjJka 
under my obfervation. 

As many of thefe contain a confiderable portion of 
poetic merit, and throw great light on the manners and 
opinions of former times, it were to be wiflied that 
fome of the beft of them were refcued. from oblivion. 
A judicious coUeflion of them accurately publi (bed with 
proper illuflrations, would be an important acceflion to 
our ilock of ancient Engliih Literature. Many of them 

magnty 14S5, &c. As Uie old Minftrelfy wore out, profe books «( 
.Chivaliy became more admired, efpecially after the Spanlflx Ro*- 
mances began to be tranflated into EngllQi towards the end of (^ 
Elizabeth's i*eign : tlien the mod popular metrical Romances began 
to be reduced into profe, as Sir Gar, Bevis, &c. 

frj See Extract from a Letter, written by tlie Editor of thefe 
Volumes, in Mr.Warton'sObfervations, Vol. 11. p. 139. 

(sj daiuerbury Tales (Tyrwhitt's Edit.), Vol. 11. p. a j8 ——In 
all the foriner editions, which I have feen, the name at the end oC 
^ 4th line is Blandamture, 

3 ^ exhibit 
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exhibit no mean attempts at Epic Poetry, and though 
full of the exploded fi<!tioris of ChiYalry, fpeqncmlydif- 

' play great defcriptivc and inventive powers in the Bards, 
who compofed them. They arc at leaft gentrally equal 

. to any other poetry of the fame agei They cannot in- 
deed be put m competition with the nervous produc- 
tiohs of fo univeHhl and eommanding.a genius as Chau- 
trer, but they have ft fimplieity that makes them be 
read with lefs interruption, and be more eafily under-* 
flood : and they are far iBore-fpirited aod entertaining 
than the tedious allegories of Gower, or the dull and 
prolix legends of Lydgate. Yet, while fo much flrefs 
was laid upon the writings of thefe laft, by.iiichas treat 
of Englifli poetry, the old metrical Romances, though 
far more popular in their time, were bird ly knowh to exilh 
But it has happened unluckily, that the antiquaries, who 
have revived the works of our ancient writers, have 
tfeen ' for the mod; part men ^oid of taCiie and genius, 
and therefore have always fadidioufly teje£led the old 
poeticaK Romances,' becaufe founded on fictitious or 
popular fiibj^fts, while they have been carefal to grub 
.up every petty fragment of the moft dull and ianpid 
rhymift, whole merit it was to deform morality, or ob- 
fcure true hiftory. Should the p^jblick encourage the 
revival of Ibme of thofe ancient Epic Songs of Chivalry, 
they would frequently fee the rich ore ot an Ariofto or 
a Taflb, though buried it may be among the rubbifii 
and drofs of barbarous times. 

Such a publication would anfwer many impm-tattt 
ufes: It would throw new light on the rife and progrefs 
of Englifli poetry, the^ hiftory of which can be but 
imperfectly underllood, if thefe are negleCbd: It wduld 
alfo ferve to iliuflrate innumerable paflages in our an- 
cient claffic poets, which without their help muft be for 
«ycr obfcure. For, not to mention Chauper and Spen- 
cer, who abound with perpetual - allufions to them, I 
lha1i~give an inftance or two from bhakefpeare, fay way 
of fpeciflien of their ufe. 
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in his play of Kj NO John our great Dramatic Poet 
alludes to an exploit ot. Richard I. which the reader 
will in vain look for in any true hiftory* Fauloonbridgo 
fays to his mother, A6k !• fc. i* 

** Needs muft yon lay yoor heart at his difpofe • . » 

<< Againft whofe forie and unmatched force> 

*' The avrleffe lion could not wage the fight^ 

*' Nor keepe his princely heart horn Richard's hand : 

** He that perforce robs Lions of their hearts 

** May cafily winne a woman*s :"— t 

The fa£t here referred to, is to be traced to its fource 
only in the old Romance of Richard Ceur db 
Lyon (tj, in which his encounter with a lion makes % 
very fliining figure. Ifhall give a Targe extract from 
this poem, as a fpecimen of the manner of thefe old 
ihaplbdills, and to fhew that they did not in their fic- 
tions negle6t the proper means to produce the ends, as 
was afterwards io childilhly done in the profe books 
of Chivalry. 

The poet tells us, that Richard, in his return from 
the Holy Land, havfng been difcovered in the habit of 
•* a palmer in Almayne," and apprehended as a fpy, ' 
was by the king thrown into prilon. Wardrewe, the 
king's fon, hearing of Richard's great ftrength, defires 
the jailor to let him have a fight of his prlfoners* 
Richard being the foremoft, Wardrewe alks him, ** if 
*' he dare ftand a buffet from his hand r " and that on 
the morrow he ihall return him another. Richard con- 
fents, and receives a blow that flaggers him. On the 
morrow, having previoufly waxed his hands, he waits 

ftj Dr. Grey has Ihewn that the fame llory is alluded to in 
Raftell's Chronicle : As it was doubtlefs originaUy had from the 
Romance, this is proof tliat the old Metrical Romances throw light 
on our ^vA. writers in profe: many of our anciest Hiftorians have 
fecorded the fidlions of Romance. 

ToL. IIL c his 
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:hjfr antagonifl'i arsivah Wairdftwe aAen^inglj, pro- 
ceerfi the ftory, " held forth as ^ trcwc mani," and Ri- 
. chard gave him fuch a blow on the cheek, as broke his 
jaw-bone, and killed him on the fpot. The kiflg^ to 
revenge the death of bis fon, orders, by the advice of 
one Eldrede, that a lion, kept purpofely from food, 
fliall be turned loofe i^n Richard* But the king's 
daughter having fallen in love with hioi, tells him of 
her father's refolution, and at his requtft procures him 
forty ells of white lilk *' kerchers;'* and here the dc- 
fcription of tlie Combat begins : 

The kever-chcfes (u) he toke on honde, 
- Aad ahocite his arme he wonde; 
And thought in that ylke while^ 
To flee the lyen with fome gyle. 
Aad fyngle in a kyrtyll lie ftode^ 
Afld abode the lyoo lyers aad wodCf 
With that cane the j^tore. 
And other men that wytli him were^ 
And the lyon them amoqge; 
His pawes were fUffe and flronge; 
The chambre dore they undone^ 
And tlie lyon to tliem is gone. 
Rfcharde fayd, Hel{)e^ lorde Je&i f ^ 
The lyoB m^e to hym venHy 
And wolde hym have all to rente : 
Kynge Rychafde befyde hym gtente [tr^^ 
The lydn on the bcefle hym fpurned^ 
That aboute he tourned. 
The lyon was hongry and megre^ 
An4 bette his tayle to be egre^ 

* 

(u) i. c. Handkerchiefs. Here we hate (ht etymdlo^ trf (ha 
Word, V4Z* ** Cottvre le CUef.** 

(v) i. e. flipt afide* ^ 

* Ho 
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He loked aboute as he were ma^de ; 
Abrode he all his pawes fpradde. 
He cryed lowde, and yaned (wj wf^ 
Kyngc Rycharde bethought byon that tyde 
What hym was be(le> and to hym (terte^ 
In at the throte his honde he gerte. 
And hente out ttie herte with his honde. 
Lounge and all that he there fonde. 
The lyon fell deed to the grouade : 
Rycbarde felte no wem (xj^ ne wotndtb 
Hejell Qo his knees on thst place. 
And thank-ed Jefu of his grace. 

^^ ^^ ^^ ^^ ^^ 

What follows is Hot fo well, and thereibre I (hall ex- 
trafttio more of this pQein«-^For the above feat the 
mithor tells us, the king was deiervedly called 

Stronge Rycharde Core de Lyowne. 

That diftich which Shakefpeare puts in the mouth 
t>f his madman in^K. Leak, A6k 3, fc. 4. 

Mice and Rats and fuch ftnall deere 

Have been Tom's food for feven long yeare, 

his excited the attention of the critics. Inilead pf 
ikere^ one of them would fiibftitute^^^r; aqd another 
icAeer (y). But the ancient readijig is eftabliflied by th^ 
old Romance of Sir Bey is, which Shakeipeare had 
doubtlcfs often heard fung to the harp. This diftich is 
part of a defcription there given of the hardlhips ifuf^ 
fered by Bevis, when confined for eleven years in.g 
dungeon: 

Rattes and myfe and fuch fmall ilertt ' ' 

Was his jxicate that fevon ytre. Sign. F. jy, 

if^) i. e. yawned. (xj i, c. hurt, ' 

O^ Di-. Warburton.— Dr.Grey. ', - 

c a ill. Irr 
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III. In idifFcrent parts of this work, the Reader will 
find various extra6ts from thefc old poetical legends ; 
to which I refer him for farther examples of their ftylc 
and metre. To complete this fubjedt, it will be proper 
at leaft to give one fpecimen of their ikill in diflribu* 
ting and condu6ting their fable, by which it will be 
feen that nature and common fenfe had fupplied to thefe 
old fimple bards the want of critical art, and taught them 
fome of the moft eflential rules of Epic Poetry.— I 
ihall fele6t the Romance of Libius Disconius (a)^ as 
being one of thofc mentioned by Chaucer, and either 
fhorter or more intelligible than the others he has 
quoted. 

If an Epic Poem may be defined, ** (h) A fable rc- 
^^ lated by a poet, to excite admiration, and infpire 
'* virtue, by reprefenting the action of fome one hero, 
*^ favoured by heaven, who executes a great defign, in 
" ipite of all the obftacles that oppofe him:" 1 know 
not wh^ we fliould withhold the name of £pic Poem 
from the piece which I am about to analyfe. 

My copy^ is divided into IX Parts or Cantos, th^ 
feveral arguments of which are as follows. 

Part I. 

Opens with a {hort exordium to befpeak attention: 
• the Hero is defcribed ; a natural fon of Sir Gawain a 
celebrated knight of king Arthur's court, who being 
brought up in a forefl by his mother, is kept ignorant 
of his name and defcent. He early exhibits marks of 
his courage, by killing a knight in fingle combat, who 
encountered him as he was hunting. This infpires him 
with a defire of feeking adventares : therefore cloath- 
ing himielf in his enemy's armour, he goes to K. Ar- 

fa) So it is intitled in the Editor's MS. But the true title is I4 
heaupc defcBnut, or THz pair unknown. See a Note on the Can- 
terbury Tales, VoL IV, p. 333. 

(ij Vid.«Pi(c«wrs fur la Fotfie Epique," prefixed to Tbli- 

MAfJJI. 

thur*i 
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thur*8 court, to requcft the order of knighthood. His 
requeft granted, he obtains a promife of having the firft 
adventure afligned him that (hall offer ——A damfel 
oamed Ellen, attended by a dwarf, cocnes to implore 
K. Arthur's affiftance, to refcue a young princefs, ** the 
" Lady of Sinadone'* their miftrefs, who is detained 
from her rights, and confined in prifon. The adven- 
ture is claimed by the young knight Sir Lybius: the 
kingaffents; the meffengers are diflatisfied, and objedk 
to his youth ; but are forced to acquiefce. And here 
the firK book clofes with a defcription of the ceremony 
of equipping him forth. 

Part IL 

Sir Lybius fets out on the adventure : he is derided 
by the dwarf and the damfel on account of his youths 
they come to the bridge of Peril], which none can pafs 
without encountering a knight called William de la 
Braunch. Sir Lybius is challenged: they juft with their 
fpears : De la Braunch is difmounted : the batlle is renew- 
ed OR foot : Sir William's fword breaks ; he yields. Sir 
Lybius makes him fwear to go and prefent himfelf to 
K, Arthur, as the fi rft-fruits of his valour. The con- 
quered knight fets out for K. Arthur's court: is met by 
three knights, his kinfmen ; who, informed of his dii« 
grace, vow revenge, and purfue the conqueror* The 
next day they overtake him : the eldeft of the three at- 
tacks Sir Lybius ; but is overthrown to the ground. Th# 
two other brothers alTault him : Sir Lybius is wounded ; 
yet cuts off the fccond brother's arm : the third yields; 
Sir Lybius fends them all to K. Arthur. In the third 
evening he is awaked by the dwarf, who has difcovered 
a fire in the wood. 

Part IIL 
Sir Lybius arms himfelf, and leaps on horfeback : he 
finds two Giants roailing a wild boar, who have a fair 
Lady their captive. Sir Lybius, by favour of the night, 
r.uns ooe of them through with his fpear: is affaulted 
hy the other: a fierce battle enfues; he ci)ts off the 

c 3 giant's 
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giant's ahn, and at length his head. The refcued Lady 
(an Earrs daughter) tells him her ftofy; and leads him 
to her father's calHe j who entertains him with a great 
feaft; and preients him at parting with a fuit of armour 
and a fleed. He fends the giant's head to K. Arthur, 

Part IV, 
Sir Lybius, maid Ellen, and the dwarf, renew their 
journey: they fee a caftle Iluck round with human 
beads ; and are informed it belongs to a knight called 
Sir Gefieron, who, in honour of his lemman or miOrefsp 
challenges all comers: He that can produce a f aires 
lady, is to be rewarded with ^ milk-white faulcon, but 
if overcome, to lofe his head. Sir Lybius fpends the 
night in the adjoining town: In the morning goes ta 
challenge the faulcon. The knights exchange their 
gloves: they agree to juft in the market place: the lady 
and maid Ellen are placed aloft in chairs: their drefTes: 
the fuperior beauty of Sir GefFeron's miflrefs defcribed: 
the ceremonies previous to the combat. They engage j 
the combat defcribed at large : Sir GefTeron is incura- 
bly hurt; and carried home on his fhield. Sir Lybiu* 
fends the faulcon to K. Arthur; and receives back a 
large prefent in florins. He flays 40 days to be cured 
of his wounds, which h6 fpends in fcalling with the^ 
neighbouring lords. 

Part V. 

Sir Lybius proceeds for Sinadone: in a foreft he 
tneets a knight hunting, called Sir Otes de Lifle: maid 
Ellen charmed with a very beautiful dog, begs Sir Ly*^ 
bins to beflow him upon her: Sir Otes meets them, and 
claims his dog: is refufed: being imarmed he rides to 
his caflle, and fummons his foUowers; they go in 
quefl of Sir Lybius : a battle enfues: he is flill vicflo- 
Vious, and forces Sir Otes to follow the other conquered 
knights to K. Arthur. 

P A 1^ t VL 

Sir Lybius comes to a ikir city and caftle by a river- 
fide, bc!ct round with pavilions or tents: he is in- 

forrned^ 
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formed, in the caflle is a beautiful lady befieged by a 
giant named Maogys, who keeps the bridge, and will 
let none pafs without doing him hor^age: this Lybius 
rcfuics ; a battle enfues : the giant delcribed : the fe- 
▼eral incidents of the battle ; which lafis a whole fum< 
mer's day: the giant is wounded ; put to flight-; ilain* 
The citizens come out in proceiTion to meet their deli- 
verer: the lady invites him into her caftle: falls in 
lore with him ; and feduces him to her embraces. He 
forgets the prlncefs of Sinadone, and (lays with this 
bewitching lady a twelvemonth. This fair ibrcerefsy 
Hke another Atcina, intoxicates him with sdl kinds of 
fenfual pleafure ; and detains him from ihe purfuit of 
honour. 

Part VIT. 
Maid Ellen by chance gets an opportunity of ^eak«- 
ing to him ; ana upbraids him with his vice and folly: 
he is filled with remorfe, and efcapes the fame evening. 
At length he arrives at the city and caftle of Sinadone : 
Is given to underftand that be muft challenge the con* 
itabte of the cadle to flngle combat, before he can be 
received as a gueft. They jufl: : the condable is worft- 
ed : Sir I.ybius is feaAed in the caftle : he declares his 
intention of delivering their lady; and inquires the 
particulars of her hiftory. " Two Necromancers. 
have built a fine palace by forcery, and there keep her 
inchanted, till (he will furrender her duchy to them, 
and yield to fuch bafe conditions as they would im- 
pofe." 

Part VIII. 
Early on the morrow Sir Lybius fets out for the in- 
chanted palace. He alights in the court s enters the 
ball : the wonders of which are defcribed in flrong 
Gothic patntiog. He fits down at the high table : on 
a fudden all the lights are quenched: it' thunders, and 
lightens; the palace ihakes; the walls fall in pieces 
about his ears. He is difmayed and confounded i but 
pi:efeutly hears horfes neigh, and is challenged to 

c 4 fmgle 
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fingle combat by the forcerers. He gets to his fteed: a 
battle eDfues, with various turns ot fortune : he lofes 
his weapon ; but gtti a fword from one of the Necro-> 
mancers, and wounds the other with it : the edge of 
the fword being fecretly poifoned, the wound proves 
mortaU 

Part IX. 
He goes np to the fiuviving forcerer, who is carried 
away from him by inchantment : at length he finds 
him, and cuts ofif his head ; He returns to the palace 
to deliver the lady ; but cannot Und her : as be is la- 
inentingy a window opens, through which enters a 
horrible ferpent with wings and a womap's face: it 
coils round his neck and kifTes him ; then U fuddenly 
converted into a very beautiful lady. She tells him 
fbe is the Lady of Sinadone, and was fo inclianted, till 
ihe might kiis Sir Gawain, or fome one of his blood ; 
that he has difTolved the charm, and that herfelf and 
her dominions may be his reward. The Knight (whofe 
defcent is by this means difcovered) joyfully accepts 
the o^er ; makes her his briclci and then fets out witU 
her for King Arthur's court. 

Such is the fable of this ancient piece : which the 
reader may obferve, is as regular in its condud^ as any 
of the fineil poems of claflical antiquity. If the execur 
tion, particularly as to the diction and fentiments, were 
but equal to the plan, it would be a capital performance; 
but this is fuch as might be expeded in rude and ignoT 
rant times, and in a ()arbarou8 unpoliflied language. 

IV. I SHALL conclude this prolix ^ccpunti with a 
List of fuch old METRiCALRoidAVCEs as are dill ex? 
ti^nt i beginning with thofe mentioned by Chaucer. 

I. The Romance of Home ChiUe is preferved in thp 
Britifh Mufeum, where it is intitlcd J)e jefte^of kyng 
ja^rne. See Caulog. Harl. MSS. 2253, p. 7ct. The 

^ Ian- 
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knguage is alrnoft Saxon, yet from the mention in it of 
Sailzens, it appears to have been written after lomc ot 
the ejrufadcs. It begins thus : 

All heo ben blyj^e 

pat to my (on*g ylyfei 

A fon^ ychulle ou fin^ 

Of AUof y e ^ode iLjrfge fa J, Ue. 

Another copy of this poem, but greatly altered, and 
Somewhat moclemized, is preferved in the Advocates 
Library at Edinburgh, in a MS. quarto volume of old 
Engliflx poetry [W. 4. i.] Num. XXXIV. in fevca 
leaves or folios (6), intitled, Hom-ciiU and Maidem 
Snivel, and beginning thus ; 

Mi leve f rcnde dere, 
Herken and ye may here. 

J. The Poem of I/^otis (or Tpotis) is preferved in the 
Cotton Libraiy, Calig. A. 2, fo. 77, but is rather a rc-» 
figious Legend, than a Romance. Its beginning is. 

He pat wyll of wyfdome here 

Herkeneth nowe ze may here 

Of a tale of holy wiyte 

Seynt Jon the Eyangelyfte wytnelfetb hyt. 

3. The Romance of Sir Guy was written before that 
of Bevis, being quoted in it (c). An account of this old 
poem is given oelo'-v, p. 102. To which it may be added^ 

(a) i. e. May all they be blithe, that to my fong liften: A foi^ 
I ihall you fmg, Of Ailof the good king, &c. 

(b) In each full page of this Vol. are 44 lines, when tlie poem is 
in long metre: and 88, when the metre js Ihoit, and the pa^e in 
two cohimns. 

(c) Sign. K, 2, h. 

ihK 
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that two complete copies in MS. are preferved at Cam* 
bridge, the one in the public library (d)^ the other ia 

that of Caius Colege, Clafs A. S. In Ames*B 

Typog. p. i$39 may be feea the firil lines of the printed 
co])y. — The ifl MS^ begins, 

Syth^ the tyme that God was borne. 

r 

4. Gt^ and Colhr0nde^ an old Romance ia three parts, 
is preferved in the £ditor's folio MS. (p. 349O It is 
in uanzas of fix lines, the iird of which may be feea 
m voL II. p. 175, beginning thus : 

When meate and driiikc is great pleotye^ 

In the Edinburgh MS. (mentioned above) are two 
ancient poems on the fubjedt of Guy of War-wick : viz. 
Num. XVI 11. containing 26 leaves, and XX. 59 leaves. 
Both thefe have unfortunately the beginnings wanting, 
otherwife they would perhaps be found to be different 
copies of one or both the preceding articles. 

5. From the fame MS. I can add another article to 
this lift, viz. The Rorftance of Remhrun fon of Sir 
Guy; being Num XXI. in 9 leaves : this is properly 
a Continuation of the Hiftory of Guy : and in Art. 3, 
the Hift. of Rembrun follows that of Guy as a necef- 
fary Part of it. 1 his Edinburgh Romance of Rembrun 
begins thus : 

Jefu that erft of migkte raoft 
Fader and foae and Holy Glioft. 

(d) For this and TOoft of the following, which are mentioned at 
l>r€forved in the Public Library, 1 refer the reader to the 8xon Ca- 
tdogxie of MSS. 1697, vol. 11. p. 394; in Appendix to Bp. More's 
MSS. No, 6^0, 33, fincc given to the Univerfuy of Cambridge. 

Before 
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Before I quit the fubjc(^ of Sir Guy, I mu ft obfervc» 
that if we may believe Dugdale in his Baronage, [vol. I. 
p. 243, col. 3.] the fame of our Englilh Champion 
had in the time of Henry IV. travelled as far ^s the 
£aft, and was no lefs popular among the Sarazens, 
than here in the Weft among the Nations of Chriften- 
dom. In that reign a Lord Beauchamp travelling ta 
Jerufalem, was kindly received by a noble perfon, 
the Spldan's Lieutenant, who hearing he was deicended 
from the famous Guy of Warwick, ** whofe ftory 
" they had in books of their own language," invited 
him to his palace ; and royally feafting him, prefented 
him with three precious ftonea of great value; be- 
fides divers cloaths of filk and gold given to bift 
(ervants* 

6. The Romance of 5yr B^vis is defcribed in pag. 
217 of this vol. Two manufcript copies of this poem 
are extant at Cambridge ; viz. in the Public Library (e}^ 
and in that of Caius Coll. Clafs A. 9. (5,) — ^Thc lirft 
of ihefe begins, 

Lordyngs lyftenyth grete and fmale. 

There is alfo a copy of this Romance of Sir Bevis 
rf Hamptoun^ in thfi Edinburgh MS. Numb. XXIL con- 
Ming of 35 leaves,^nd beginning thus: 

Lordingcs herkneth to mi tale. 
Is merier than the nightengale. 

The printed copies begin different from both: viz. 
Lyften, Lordinges, and hold you ftyl. 



(e) No. 690, §. 31. Vid. Catalog. MSS. p. 394, 
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7. Liheaux (Libemus^ or, Lyhius) Difcomus is pre» 
ferved in the Editor'^ folio MS* (pag. 317,) where the 
iirii ftanza is, 

Jefus Cbriit chriften kinge. 

And his mother that fweete thingCi 

Heipe them at their neede. 
That will liften to my tale^ 
Of a Knight I will you tell, 

A doughtye man ol deede. 

An older copy is prefervcd in the Cotton Library 
[Calig. A. 2. fol. 40.] but containing fuch innumerable 
rariations, that it is apparently a different tranflation of 
foncle old French original, which will account for the 
title of Le Beaux Defconus^ or The Fair Unknown, 
Th$ firft line is, 

Jefu Chrift our Savyour. 

As for Pleindamour^ or Blanda?mure^ no Romance 
Dvith this title has been difcovered ; but as the word 
Blaundemere occurs in the Romance of Libius Difcmiusy 
in the Editor's folio MS. p. 319, he thought the name 
ef Blandamoure (which was in all the editions of Chau- 
cer he had then feen) might have'fome reference to this^ 
But Pkindamoury the name rcllored by Mr. Tyrwhitt, 
is more remote. 



S. Le Marie Arthure is among the Harl, MSS. 2252, J 

§ 49. This is judged to be a tranflation from the \ 
French ; Mr. Wanley thinks it no older than the time 

of Hen. y\u but it leems to be quoted la Syr Bevis, ■ 

(Sign, K. ij. b.) It begins, J 

Xordinge?^ that are leffe aad dearf^ 
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In the Library of Bennet Coll. Cambridge, No. 3^1, 
It a MS. intitled in the Catalogue Ada Arthuns Metrics 
Anglicano^ but I know not its contents. 

9* In the Editor's folio MS. are many Songs and 
Romances about King Arthur and his Knights, fome 
of which are very imperfed, as K. Arthur and the king 
j&f Cornwall^ (pag. ^40 in ftanzas of 4 lines, beginning^ 

* Come bere,^ ray cozea Gawaioe fo gay. 

7he Twhe and Gawain (p. 38,)y in flanzas of 6 linef ^ 
beginning thus: 

Liiden lords great and fmali t, 

but thefe are fo imperfedt that I do not make diilinft 
articles of them. See alfo in this Volume. Book I« 
No. L II. IV. V, 

In the fame MS. p. 203, is the Greene Knight^ in z 
Parts, . relating a curious adventure of Sir Gawain, ia 
iUnzas of 6 lines, beginning thus : 

Lift : wen Arthur he was k : 

10. The Carle of Carlifle is another romantic tal« 
•about Sir Gawain, in the fame MS« p. 448, in diftich»s 

UHea: to me a Ucie ftond. 

In all thefe old poems the fame fet of knights are al- 
ways reprefented with the fame manners and charadters ; 
which feem to have been as well known^ and as didindly 
marked among our anceflors, as Homer's Heroes were 
among (he Greeks: for, as UlyJJes is always reprefented 
crafry, Achilles irafcible, and Ajax rough; fo &> 

* In the former eOitiohs, after the above, followed mention of 
a fragment in the fame MS. intitleJ, Sir Lionelf in ilillictis (p. 32.) ; 
but this being only a fliorc ballad; and not relating to K. Aribur, i& 
here omitted. 

Vox,. III. c 7 Qa'watn 
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Ganvain is ever courteous and gentle. Sir Kay nigged 
and difobliging, &c. *• Sir Gawain tuith kis olde €urtefir^* 
18 mentioned by Chaucer as noted to a proverb, in hit 
Squire's Tale. Canterb. Tales, Vol^II. p. io4» 

IX. Syr Launfalf an excellent old Romance concern* 
ing another of K. Arthur's Knights, is prefer ved in 
the Cotton Library, Calig. A. 2. f. 33. This is a tranf- 
lation from the French (/), made by one Ihomas Cheftre^ 
^ho is fuppofed to have lived in the reign of Hen. vi« 
[See Tanner's Biblioth.] It is in Hanzas of 6 lines, 
and begins. 

Be douzty Artcmn dawes. 

The above was afterwards altered by fome Minftrel 
into the Romance of Sir Lamhe'well^ in 3 Parts, under 
which title it was more generallv known (g). This U 
in the Editor's folio MS. p. 60, oeginning thun^t 

Doughty in king Arthures dayes. ^ 

IS. Eger and Grimtj in 6 Parts (in the Editor^s folio 
MS. p. 134), is a well invented tale of chivalry, fcarce 
inferior to any of Ariofto's. This which was inad- 
vertently omitted in the former editions of this lift, it 
in diflichs, and begins thus : 

It fell fometimes in the Land of Beame. 

13. The Romance of Merlincy in 9 Parts (preferved 
in the fame folio MS. p. i\^>)<, ^iyes a curious account 
of the birth, parentage, and juvenile adventures of 
this famous BritiQi Prophet. In this poem the Saxws 
are called Sarazens; and the thruiling the rebel ang^s 

ff) The French Original is preferved among the Harl. MSS. 

Ko. 978, § 112, Lanval, 

/gj See Laneham's Letter concern. (^Ellz.' entertainitteat at 
Killingworth, 1575, iimo. p. 34, 

out 
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dm of Hearen is attributed td ^^ 9urt Lmdj^ It b ifl 

ciiftichs, and begins thus : 

He that made with his hand* 

There is an old Romance Of Arth^ur and 9/ Merlim^ 
in the Edinburgh MS. of old £ngli(h Poems ; I know 
not whether it has any thing in common with this tall 
mentioned* It is in the Tolume numbered XXIIL and 
extends through 55 leaves. The two fifil lines are, 

Jefa Crifty heven king 
Al ous graant gode ending* 

14. Sir Ifenhras^ (or as it is in the MS. copies, Sar 
I/umbras) is quoted in Chaucer's R. of Thop, ▼• 6. 
Among Mr. Garrick's old plays is a printed copy; of 
which an account has been already given in Vc4. 1« 
Book III. No. VIIL It is preferred in MS. in the Libranjr 
of Caius Coll. Camb. Clafs A. 9. (2.) and alfo in the 
Cotton Li!:>rary, Calig. A. la. (f. 128.) This is ex- 
tremely different from the priaced copy, E*g* 

God If 91 made both er]^e and hevene. 

ic. Emariy a very curious and ancient Romance, is 
prelerved in th.e fame Vol. of the Cotton Library, L 
69^ It is in Aanzas of 6 lines, and begins thus: 

Jefu pat ys kyng in trone. 

16. Chevelere affigne^ or, The Knight of the Swan, 
prefferved in the Cotton Library, has been already de- 
^ribed in VoL II. Ess at on F. Plowman's Metre, 5cc« 
as hath alfo 

17. I'he Sege rf Jirlam^ (or Jerufalem) which feems 
to have been written after the other, and may not im- 
properly 
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properly be clafled among the Romances ; as may Mo 
the following, which is preferved in the fame volume j 
viz. 

\%* Omjaine Mylesy (foh 90.) giving an account of 
the wonders of St, Patrick's Purgatory. This is a 
tranflation into verfe of the flory related in Mat, Paris's 
Hilt, (fub Ann. 1 153.) — ^It is in diftichs begbning thus: 

God j?at ys fo full of ^lyght. 

In the fame Manufcript are three or four other nar- 
rative poems, which might be reckoned among the 
Romances, but being rather religious Legends, I flial! 
barely mention them ; as, Tundalcy f. 17. TrentaleSei 
Gregariij f. 84. Jerome ^ f. 133. Euftacbey f. 136. 

19, Oilavian imperator^ an ancient Romance of 
Chivalry, is in the fame vol. of the Cotton Library, f. 
20. — Notwithftanding the name, this old poem has no- 
thing in common with the hiftory of the Roman Em- 
perors* It is in a very peculiar kind of Stanza, 
whereof i, 3, 3» & 59 rhyme together, as do the 4 and 6. 
It begins thus : 

Ihefa ]^at was with fpere yftonge. 

In the public Library at Cambridge (h)y is a poem 
with the iame title, that begins very differently: 

Ly ttyU and mykyll, olde and yonge. 

ao. Eglamwr of Artas (or Artoys) is preferved in the 
fame Vol. with the foregoing, both in the Cotton Li- 
brary, and public Library at Cambridge. It is alfo in 
the Editor's folio MS. p. 295, where it is divided into" 

(h) No. 690. (30.) Vid. OxoQ. Catalo|«. MSS.p. 394. 

5 6 Parts. 
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6 Parts. — A printed copy is in the Bodleian Library, 
C. 39. Art. Seld. and alfj among Mr. Garrick's old 
plays, K. vol. X. It is in diilichs, and begins thus: 

Ihefu Criil of heyen kvp;;. 

It, Syr Triamore (\n fltnzas of 6 lines) is prcfenred 
in MS. in the Editor's vo] .itjC, p. 21c, and in the 
public Library at Cambric'^c, ( .90, § 29. Vid. Cat. 
MSS. p. 394.) — ^Two printed copies are extant in the 
Bodleian Library, and among Mr. Garrick's plays in 
the fame volumes with the laid article. Both the £di» 
tor's MS. and the printed copies begin, 

Nowe Jcfu Chryfte our heven kynge. 

The Cambridge copy thus; 

Ueven blys that all fliall wynne. 

22, Sir Degree (Begare^ or Degwre^ which laft temi 
the true title) in 5 Parts, in diftichs, is preferved in the 
Editor*s folio MS. p. 371, and in the public Library at 
Cambridge, (ubi fupra.) — A printed copy is in the Bod. 
Library, C 39. Art. Seld. and among Mr. Garrick's 
plajTs K. vol. IX.— The Editor's MS. and the printed 
copies begin, 

I^ordinge, and you wyl holde you ilyU 
The Cambridge MS. has it, 

Lyftenyth, lordyngis, giente and fiv. 

23. Ipwiffdm^ (or Chflde lp9mydoH) is preferved 
among the Harl. MSS. 1151, (44.) It is in diilichs, ' 
and begins, 

Mekely, lordyngis, gentylle and (^ 

YOJL. III. (f ta 
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In theXjbrary of Lincoln Cathedral, KJc. 5. lo. ii 
^an old imp^i^f^ printed copy, w^aung the whole firft 
fiieet A. 

34. Tie Squyr of Lo7ve degre^ is one of thofc bur- 
lefqued by Ctiaiiccr in his Rhyme of Thopas (i). — ^Mr. 
jGarrick h;is a printed copy of this, among his old 
j>la},6, |C. Ypl. IX. It begins, 

It was a fquyer of Jowe /d^grei 
T^ loved the kings daughter of Hongrs. 
t 

25. Hljiorye rf K, Richard Cure [Caur] de Ly9n, 
flmpr. V\ . de Worde, 1528, .4to.] is^rderved in the 
Bodleian library, C. 39. Art. Selden. A fragment of 
it is alfo remaining in the Edinburgh MS. of old £ng9 
lifli Poems ; Num. XXXVI. in 2 leaves. A large Ex- 
tra6l from this Roinance has l^en given a]ready above, 
p. xxvi. Richard was the peculiar patron of Chivalry, 
and favourite of the old Minflrels, and Troubadours. 
See Warton's Obferv. Vol. I. p. 29; Vol. II. p. 40. 

^6. .Of the following I have only feen No. 27, but I be- 
lieve they may all be referred to theClafs of Romances. 

The Knight of Courtejy and the Lady of Fagitel (Bodl. 
Lib. C. 39. Art. bheld. a printed copy.) This Mr. 
Warton thinks is the Story of Coucy's Heait, related in 
Fauchet, and in Howers Letters. [V. L S. 6. L. 20, 
^See Wart. Obf. V. H. p. 40.] The Editor has leep .a 
very beautiful old ballad on tiiis liibjed in French. 

27. The four following are all preferved in the MS. 
fo often Referred to in the public Library at Cambridge^ 

(i) Tins is alluded to by Shakefpeare in his Hen. V. (A^ 5.) 
where Fiuellyn tells Piflol, he will make liim a Sijuiie of Low De- 
f r<c> when he menu to knock liim down. 

4^ (690. Ap 
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(69©. Appendix to Bp. More's M9S. in Cat. lifSSl 
Tom. II. p. 39v) viz. Tht La^ 9/ Erie of TboUtife. 
(N® 27.) of which the Editor hath alfo a copy from 
*« Cod. MSS. Muf. Aflimol. Oaton." T-he firft line of 
both is, 

Jefu Chryffc In Trynyte. 

ft8. Roherd Kynge of Cyfyll (or Sicily) flicwing the 
fell of I'ride. Of this there is alfo a copy* among the 
Harl. MSS. 1703. (3.) The Cambridge MSI begins, 

Princis that be prowde io prefe. 

29. Le hone Florence of Rome^ beginning, thus: 
As ferre as men ride or gone* 

JO* Dioclefan the Emperour^ begtnniiijg^ 
Sum tyme ther was a noble man. 

5 1. The two knightfy hr6thferi Amys and AmeUqn 
(among the Hail. MSS. 2386, f 42.) is on old Romance 
Qi Chivalry; as is aUb, I belieir<i; the fragment %Ji 
the Lady Uelefanty the duke- of homhardf s faif daughter^ 
mentioned in the fame articlef See the Catak>g. Voi^ IL 

32. In the Edinburgh M^ fo often referred to (pre- 
ferved in the Advocates Library, W. 4. i.) might jpro- 
bably be found Ibme other articfes to add to this lilt, as 
well as other copies of ibme of the pieces mentioned 
in it ; for the whole Volume contains not fewer than 
XXXVII Poems or Romances, fome of them very- long, 
fiut as many of them have lod the beginningft, whi^ 
have been cut out for the lake of ti:^ illunJinttionsf 
and as I bave not had an opportunity of examining 

d2 th« 
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the MS* myfelf, I (hall be content to mention only the 
articles that follow (Jt) : viz. 

An old Romance about Rouland (not I believe the fa- 
mous Paladine, but a champion named Rouland Louth ; 
queiy) being in the Volume, Numb, xxvi i . in 5 leaves, 
and wants the beginning. 

* 

33. Another Romance, that feems to be a kind of 
continuation of this laft, intitlcd, Qtuel a Kmght^ 
(Numb. XXVI II. in 11 leaves and a half.) The two 
iirfl lines are, 

Herkncth both zinge and old. 
That willen herea of battailes bold. 

34* The King of Tars (Numb, iv, in j leaves and a 
half; it is alfo in the Eodlcyan Library, MS. Vernon, 
f, 304.) beginning thus : 

Herkntih to me bothe eld and zing. 
For Maries love that f wete tliin£» 

3$. A Tale, or Romance, (Numb. 1. 1 leaves), that 
wants both beginning and end. The firfl lines now re- 
maining are, 

Th Erl him graunted his will y*wis. chat the knicht him hadeo 

ytold. 
The Baronnis that were of mikle prit. befor him thay weron 

y-cald. 



(k) Some of thefe I give, though motitated and diveflcd of thf ir 
titles, becaufe they may enable a eurioos in^oirer to complete or 
improTe other copies. • ' 

36. Another 
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^6. Another mutilated Tale or Romance (Num. i z i« 
4 leaves). The £ir(l lines at prefect are, 

To Mr. Steward wil y gon. and tellen him the fojtlie of tiM 
Refeyved beftow fone anon, gif sou will feive a«d with hirbc 

37. A mutilated Tale or Romance (Numb. zi. in 13 
leaves). The two firft Lines that occur are, 

That riche Dooke his felt gan hold 
With £rls and with Baronns bold. 

I cannot conclude my account of this curious Manu- 
fcript, without acknowledging, that I was indebted to the 
friend (hip of the Rev. Dr. Blai r, the ingenious Profeilbr 
of Belles Lettres, in the Univerfity of Edinburgh, for 
whatever I learned of its contents, and for the importaac 
additions it enabled me to make to the foregoing lift. 

To the preceding articles, two ancient Metrical Roman- 
ces in the Scottifli dialect may now be added, which are 
pubiidicd in Pinker ton's ^^ScottiQi Poems, reprinted 
*' from fcarce Editions," Lond, 1792, in 3 Vols. 8vo. tIz* 

38. Gawan and Gologras^ a Metrical Romance; from 
an edition printed at Edinburgh, 1508, 8vo. beginning, 

la the tyme of Arthur, as trew men me tald; 

It 18 in fianzas of 13 lines. 

39. Sir Ga'u/an ami Sir Galaron of Galloway^ a Me* 
trical Romance, in the fame itanzas as No. 37, from aa 
ancient MS. beginning thus: 

In the lyme of Arthur an aunter f/J betydde 

By the Turnwathelan, as the boke tells ; 

Whan lie to Cariele Was comen, and conqueror kyd^ Sec. 

flj i.f. Adventure 

Botk 
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Both thefe (which exhibit the union of the old Allite- 
rative Metre, with rhime,/&c. and in the termination 
of each ftanza the fliort triplets of the Turnamcnt of 
Totenham,) are judged to be as old as the time of our 
K. Henry VI. being apparently the produdion of an 
old Poet, thus mentioned by Dunbar, in his *< Lamest 
for the Deth of the Makkaris :" 

( *^ Clerk of Tranent elk he hes take, 

' ** That made the aveoters of Sir Gawane." 

It will fcarce be neceiTary to remind the Reader, that 
furnrwathelan is evidently Tearne-fFiaedingy celebrated 
; in the old Ballad of the Marriage of Sir Gawainb* 
\ See pp. i2| and 35,1, of this Volume. 

Many new references, and perhaps (bme additional 
articles might be added to the foregoing lift from Mr. 
Warton's '* Hil^ory of Englifli Poetry," 3 vols, 410. 
and from the Notes to Mr. Tyrwhitt's improved 
Edition of " Chaucer's Canterbury Tales," &c, in ^ 
Vols* 8vo. which have been publidied fince this Ess at, 
&c. was firft compofed ; but it will be fuificient once 
for all to refer the curious Reader to thofe popular 
Works. 



The Reader will alfofee many interefting particulars 
on the fubjedt of thefe volumes, as well as on moft 
points of general literature, in Sir John Hawkinses 
curious *' Hiftory of Mwfic,** &c. in 5 volumes, 4to, 
as alfo in Dr. Burney's Hi& &c. in 4 vols. 4to. 



THE END OP THE E SAY. 
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I. ' 

THE BOY AND THE MANTLE 

■- Is printed verhatim from the old MS. defer ibed in 
the Preface, The Editor helienjes it more ancient than it 
m)ill appear to he at firft fight ; the tranfcriher of that ma- 
nufcript having reduced the orthogj'apfy andftyle in man)t 
infiances to the flandard of his o-ivn times* 

The incidents of the Mantle and the Knife baven^t^- 
that t can recolleU^ been borroFwed fi'om any other ixjriter. 
The former of thefe evidently fuggefied to Spenfer bis conceit 
•f Florimbl*8 Qirdle. B. iv. C. (;. St 3. 
That girdle gave the virtue of chafie love 
And 'Wivebood true to all that did it heare ; 
But vjhofoever contrarie doth prove ^ 
Might not the fame about her middle vjeare^ 
But it ivould loofe or elfe afunder teare» 
So it happened to thefalfe Florimel^ ft. 16, vjhen 
' Being brought^ about her middle fmall 
They thought to gird^ as beft it her became^ 
But by no means they could it thereto frame^ 
For ever as theyfaftnedit, it loosed 
And fell away, as feeling fecret blame y tffe* 
That all men wondred at the unceutb fight 
And each one thought as to their fancies came. 
Butjhe herfelf did think it done for fpight. 
And touched was with fecret wrath and fhame 
Therewith, as thing devi^d her to defame : 
Then many other ladies likewi/e tride 
About their tender Icynes to init thefame^ 
But it would not on ndne of them abide. 
But when they thought itfafl, eftfoones it was untlde* 
Thereat all knights gan laugh and ladies lowre^ 

Till that at laft the gentle Amoret 
Vol. 111. B Like^ 
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Likewi/e aj/ayed fo prove that girdle* s porore. 

And having it about her middle fet 

DUfind it fit ivithouten breach or let^ 

iVhereat the refi gan gretitly to envie* 

But Florimel exceedingly did fret 
^ Arid fnatching from her hand^ l^c. 
.As for the trial of the HoR N E, it is not peculiar to our Poet f 
It occurs in the old romance , intitled ^^ Mcrte Arthur ^^^ which 
was tratt/laied out of French in the time of K. Edw. IV. and 
firfi printed anno 1484. From that romance Ariofto is thought 
4o hate borrcaced his tale of tJje Enchanted Cup, C. 42, ^Cm 
S<e Mr. PTarton^s Ob/ervaticns on the Faerie Sj^feftf isfc, 

'The fiery of the Horn in Morte Arthur varies a good 
deal from this cf our Poet, as the reader will judge from 

she follq"Xing exfra^, " By the way they met with a 

*' knight that was fent from Morgan la Faye to king Ar* 
•* thur^ and this knight had <i fair home cdl garni/h-edwith 
•* gold^ and ihe^ horne hadfuch a virtue y that there might 
■' no ladye or gentlewoman drinke of that horne , but if Jkt 
•* were tiue to her hufiand: and if fljee were falfe fljc 
** ftjouldfnil all the dt'inkcy and if Jhee were true unto her 
** lorde^ ,fl>ee might drink peaceably: and becatifc of queent 
** Guenever and in defpii/e of Sir Launcelot du La'.e^ this 
*' her tie was feni unto king Artlmr^^^-^'^This horn is in- 
tercepted and bnvght unto another king named Mar'x who 
is n't a whit more fortunate than the Brhijb heroy for he 
makes ** his qeene drinke there(f and an hundred ladies 
^' moe^ and there were but four e ladies of all thofe that 
^** drank cieane^^ of which number the faid queen proves 
not to he one \BQok II. chap, ii Ed, 16:^2.] 

In otf:^r refpeHs the two fiories arefo differenty that we 
have jufi reqfcn to fuppofe this Ballad was written hsfor% 
•that romance wastravfiated into Englijhi. 

As for queen Gun N e ver , j& is here reprefentta no other* 
wife than in the ctd Hificries and Rcfftances» Hdinjhed 
tbferves^ that ^^ Jhe was evil reported cf, as noted of inconti^ 
•* nence and breach cf faith to hir h^/ba?id.^ VoU A p^ 93 • 
%^ Such Reade^rs, as.h.we no relish for pur« 
antiquity, wjll find a more modern copy of 

TMIS BaLLAP at the END 0# T»S VOLUME. 

IN 
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IN the third day of may, 
To Carleile did come 
A kind ciArteous chrld, 
^hat cold much of wifdome* 

A kirtle and a mantle 
This child had uppon^ 
With * brouchcs* and ringet 
Full richeljre bedone. 



$ 



kehadafutfeof fJke 

Abou t his middle drawne ^ i o 

Without he cold of curtefyc 

He thought itt much fhame. 

God fpeed thee, king Arthur, 

Silting at thy mejfte: 

And the goodly queeneOuenever, i^ 

I cannott her forgett. 

I tell you, lords, in this hall ; 

I hett you all to * heede*; 

Except yotj'be the more forer 

Is you for to dread.. ;^^ 

He plucked'out of his * potemer,' 

And longer wold not dw^ll, 

He pqHed forth a pretty mantle, 
.BetNi'eene two nut-fhells* 

J^^ 7. Branches, A». JQr. 4$. hcafe^, MS. Vtr. at* jpotcrver, MS, 

B 2 Havf 
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Have thou hercj, king Arthur ; 

Have thou heore of mee : 2 j 

Give kt to thy oomely queens 

Shapeii as itt is klreadye. 

Itt ihall never become that wifie. 
That hath once done amiflc. %% 

Then every knight in the kings court 
Began to care for * his/ 

Forth came dame Guenevcr; 

To the mantle ihee her * hied* ; 

The ladye ihee was newfanglc, 35 

. But yett fhee was affray d. 

When (h^e had taken the mantle • 

She floode as fhee had beene madd : 

It wa^ from the top to the toe 

As fheeres had itt Hiread. . 40 

One while was itt * gule* ; 
Another while was itt greene | 
Another while was itt wadded : 
111 itt did her befeeme. 

Another while was it blacke 45 

And bore the worft hue : 

By my troth, qudth king Arthur, 

I thinke thou be not true. 

./^.32.his.wl^.JVf,?. ;^. 34. bidtd. Mf« nr.41. gaule. M^. 

Shee 



AN C I E N T..PO EM S. 

Sbee threw downe the mikQtley . . 

That bright was of blee ; 

Fad with a rudd redd, 

To her chamber cza (liee flee* 



S* 



She curfl tl\e weaver, and the walkePi 
That clothe that had wrought; 
And bade a vengeance on his crpwnc^ 
That hither hath itt brought. 

I had rather be in a wood. 
Under a greene tree ; 
Then in king Arthurs court 
Shamed for to bee. 



Si 



60 



Kay called forth his ladye. 
And bade her come neerei 
Saies, Madam, and thou be guihye^ 
I pray thee hold thee there* 



Forth caipe his ladye 
Shortlyeand anon$ 
Boldly e to the mantle 
Then is fhee gone. 



6i 



"When fhe had tane the mantle^ 
And caft it her about; 
Then was (hee bare 
' Before all the rout.^ 



70 
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Then every knigbt. 

That was in the kings court. 

Talked, laughed, and (howted 7^ 

Full oft att that fpojrt. ' 

Shee threw downe the mantle. 

That bright was of bice ; 

Faft, with a red rudd. 

To her chamber can fhee flee* 80 

l^orth came an old knight 
pattering ore a creede, 
And he preferred to this litle boy 
Twenty markes to his meede ; 

And all the time of the Chriftmafle 85 

Willinglye to ffeede } 

For why this mantle might 

Doe his wifife fome need. 

When flie had tane the mantle^ 

Of cloth that was made, 99 

Shee had no more left on her. 

But a talTell and a threed : 

Then every knight in the kings court 

%ade evill might ihee fpeed. 

"Shee threw downe the mantle, 95 

That bright was of blee ; 

^. 75. laug«il. MS, 
a And 
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^nd fa((» with,a redd rudely 
To her chamber canilicc flee. 



Craddocke called forth his ladye, 

And bade her come in ; . lOO 

l^aith, Wiime this mantle, li^dyc, 

With a iitle dinne. 

Wince this mantle, ladye^ 

And it fhal be thinc^ 

If tl^ou nev^er did amiffi? lOj 

Since thou waft mine. 

Forth came praddoc^cs ladye 

Shortlye and anon ; 

But boldlye to the ipantle 

Then ^ fhee gone* i !• 



• • 



When fliee had tane the mantle, 

And caft itt her ajbout, 

Upp 3^tt her great tt)p 

Jt began to crinkle and crpwt : 

Shee faid, bowe downe, mantle, iij 

And ihame m^ not for nought. 

jOnce I did amiffe^ 
I tell you certainlye, ^ 
When I kid Craddockes mouth 
jLIflder a greene tree; 1 20 

B4 When 
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When I kift Craddockes mouth 
Before he rtiarryed met, 

'. - . r 

When (hee had her (hreeven, 

And her fines fhee had tolde; 

The mantle floode about her tt^ 

Right as Ihee wold: - 

Seemelye of coulour 

Glittering like gold : 

Then every knight in Arthurs court 

Did her behold. * 139 

Then fpake dame Guenever 
To Arthur our king; 
She hath tane yonder mantle 
Not with right, but with wronge. 

See you not yonder woman, 1 55 

That maketh her felf ' cleanc* ? 
I have feenc tane out of her bedd 
Of menfiveteene; 

Prieds, clarkes, and wedded men 

From her bedeene: 140 

Yett fhee taketh the mantle. 

And maketh her felf cleane. 

Vtr. 1 34. wright> MSt Vtr, 136. cleare, MS, Ktr, 240. by dceoc, MS. 

Then 
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Then fpakc the litle boy, 

That kept the mantle in hold ; 

Say^s, king, chaften thy wifFc, 14$ 

Of her words (liee is to bold : 



Shee is a bitch and a witch, 

And a whore bold: 

King, in thine owne hall 

Thou art a cuckold. i jO 

The litle boy ftoode 
Looking out a dore ; 
* And there as he was looktnge 
f He was ware of a wyld bore^' 

He was ware of a wyld bore, 155 

Wold have werryed a man: 

He pulld forth a wood kniffe, 

Faft thither that he ran: 

He brought in the bores4iead| 

And quitted him like a man. 160 

He brought in the bores head, 

And was wonderous bold : 

He faid there was never a cuckolds kniSc 

Carve itt that cold. 

Some rubbed their knives 165 

Uppon a whet Aone : 

5 Some 
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Some threw them under the table, 
Aiid £2ld they had nonet 

Kmg Arthur, and the child 

Stood looking upon them; ijrf 

All iheir knives edges 

rruined backe againe,. 

Craddocke had a litie knl\re 

i 

Of iion and of fleele; 

> 

Jle britled the bores head ^yc 

\Vonderoiis weelc; 

That every knight in the kings court 

Had a daorfleU; 

,The Ittle boy had a home. 

Of red gold that ronge : |$t 

He faid, there was noe cuckolde 

iShall drinke of nny home; 

But he fliQld it flieede 

lijthef behmd or beforsiei^ 

Soraefhedd on their (lioulder,. i$c 

And fome on their knee ; 

^e that cold not hitt his mouthe. 

Put it ID his eyct 

And he that was a cuckold 

Every wan might him fee. 190 

l^"* X 70. tlifina upon. MS. Fer, 175. cr l>irtl«d* MS. 

Craddocke 
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praddocke wan the hornc, 

And the boies head: 

His ladie wan the mantle 

Unto her meede. 

pveryc fuch lovely ladye j^g 

God fend her well to fpecdc. 

n. 

THE MARRIAGE OF SIR GAWAINE 

— Is chiefly taken from the fragment of an ohi hallad in 
the EJitor*s MS. ^wbich he has rcafon to hclie've mere ancient 
than the time 5/^ Ch aucer , and ivhai fumijbed that bard 
with his Wt/e of Bathes Tale. The original 'was Jo eX' 
iremely mutilated^ half of pvery leaf being torn away, that 
^without large fupplements^ l^c. it ivas at firjl deemed im* 
proper for this colleBion : tbefe it has therefore received^ fuch 
4is they are. They are not here particularly pointed out^ 
hecaufe theY iL KQ^^}<ki itjelf nxfill no*w he found frinted of 
the end of this volume » 

Part the Firit. 

KING Arthur lives in merry Carieile^ 
And feemely is to fee; 
And there with |>im queene Guenever^ 
That bride foe bright of blee. 

And there with him queene Guenever, 5 

That bride fohrijght in bow re : 
And all his barons about him ftoode» 

That were both ftiffe and flowre« 

Xbe king a royale Chriftmafle kept, 
' With nurth and princelye cheare^ 10 

To 
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To him repaired many a knightc. 
That came both farre and nearc* 

And when they were to dinner fettc, 

And cups went freely round ; 
Before them came a faire damf clle^ i $ 

And knelt upon the ground. 

A boone, a boone, O kinge Arthune, 

I beg a boone of thee ; 
Avenge me of a carlidi knighte» 

Who hath ihent my love and mee. 90 

At Tearne-Wadling * his caflle ftands^ 

Near to that lake (b fair. 
And proudlye rife the battlementSi 

And ilreamere deck the air. 

Noc gentl&knightc, ndr ladyc gay^ 25 

,May pafs that caflle-walle s 
But from that foule difcurteous knighte, 

Milhappe will them befalle« 

Hee*s twycc the fize of common men, 
Wi' thewesy and finewes flronge^ 3a 

And on his ba^ke he bears a clubbe, ; 
That is both thicke and loage* 

♦ Tearne-Wndling « the name of afmaU lale near Hefietb in Cmrt' 
Urfandf on tbe road from P^nritb to Carlifle, There it a tradition^ thai 
mn old cafile oncejiood near the laie^ tbe remaimof nvbicb tvere not iong 
Jime 'vifible. Tcajroi in tb^ diaiiif of tbst €wmtry^ fignifiu a fnudl 
Uke^ mxd is fill in vfe» 

Thv 
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This griixime bar^ne 'twds our harde lia|>f c. 

But yefter morne to fee 3 
When to his bowre he bfcfe my loVe, j J 

A«d fore niifufed me<f» 



And when I told him, king Arthilre 

As lyttle Aiold him fpare; 
Goe tell, fayd hee, that cuckold kinge. 

To mecte mee if he dare« ^s* 

Upp then fterted king Arthure, • • 

And fware by htile and dale. 
He ne'er woldc qnitt that grimrae barone, 

Till he had made him quail. 

Goc fetich my fword Excalibar : 4|[ 

Goe faddlc mee my fleede ; 
Novve, by my feye, that grimme bardnc 

Shall rue this ruthfulle deede. 

And when he cams to Tcarne VVadlinge 
Bcnethe the caftle wallc : 5« 

*• Come forth; come forth; thou proudc barone. 
Or yielde thyfelf my thrallc.** 

On magicke grounde that caflic ftoode, 

And fenc'd with many a fpelle: 
Noe valiant knighte could tread thereon, ' 5 J 

fiut flraice his courage felle. 

Fortk 
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Forth then rufliM that carliQi knight. 

King Arthur felte the charme : 
Sis fturdy finewes ^ft their ftrengthe,' 

Downe funke his feeble armc* cH 

Nowe yield theej' yield thee, kinge Arthfiire/ 

Now yield thee, unto mee s 
Or fighte with mee, or lofe thy lande, 

Nbe better termesr maye bee, 

Unlefle thou fweare upon the rood; 6 J 

And promife on thy faye, 
Here to returne to Tcarne-Wadfing, 

Upon the new-yeare's daye | 

JVnd bringe rae worde what thing i{ i^ 

All women mofle defy re ; j^ 

This is thy ranfome, Arthur, he faycs. 
He have noe other hyre. 

King Arthur then helde up his hande,; 

And (ware upon his faye. 
Then tooke his leave of the grlmme barone 7 c 

And falle hee rode awaye. 

And he rode eaft, and he rode wtdt. 

And did of all inquyre. 
What thing it is all women crave, 

And what they molt defy re* 8# 

SOCDC 
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Some told him riches, pompc, orflate; 

Some rayment fine and brighte ; 
Some told him mirthe ; fome flattcrye ; 

And fome a jollye knighte* 

In letters all king Arthur wrote. 

And feal'd them with his tinge : 
But flill his minde was helde in doubt€« 

Each tolde a different thino[e. 



As ruthfullc he rode over a more. 

He faw a ladye fette 9 

Bet wee ne an oke, and a green e holleye. 

All clad in red * fcarletce. 

Jler nofe was crookt and turnd outwarde. 

Her chin iioode all awrye ; 
And where as fholde have been her mouthe, 9 j 

Lo ! there was fet her eye : 

Her haires, like ferpents, clung abohtc 

Her cheekes of deadlye hewe : 
A worfe-form'd ladye than (lie was. 

No man mote ever viewe. 100 

To hail the king in feemelye forte 

This ladye was fulle faine ; 
But king Arthdre all fore amaz'd. 

No aunfwere made againe. 

* This itfas a common phrafe in our old xurifen ; fo ChoHoeff in iif 
fnivgue to the Cant, Tales, fayt of the 'wife of Bath: 
Her hofen were of fyne fcsirkt red. 

Wh#t; 
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What wight art thou, the ladye fayd^ 105 

That wilt not fpeake to mec ; 
Sir, I may chance to eafe thy paine. 

Though I bee foule to fee. 

If thou wilt eafe my painfi he faiyd. 

And helpe me in niy neede ; i :• 

A&. vvhat thou wilt, thcu grimme lad) c, 

And it fiiall bee thy nneede. 

O fwearc mee this upon the roode. 

And promife on thy faye; 
And here the fecrette I will telle, f 15 

That (hall thy ranfome paye. 

King Arthur promis'd on his faye, 

And fware upon the roode; 
The fecrette then the ladye told, 

As lightiye well flice cou'de* ri» 

Now this fhall be my paye, (Ir king. 

And this my guerdon bee, 
That feme yong fair and courtlye knight. 

Thou bringe to mar rye mee. 

Fad then pricked king Aithure 125 

Ore hille, and dale, and douT.e: 
And foone he founde the barone's bowre : 

And foone the grimme baroune. 

He 
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• « 

Be bare his clubbe upon his backe, * ' ' 
Hee ftoodc bothe ftiffe and flronge ; 130 

And, wh^n he had the letters reade, 
Awaye the lettrfts flange, * ' - 

Nowe yiclde thee, Arthur, and thy lands. 

All forfeit unto mee; 
For this is not thy paye, fir king, 135 

Nor may thy'ranfomc bee. 

Yet hold thy hand, thou proud baronc, ' 
I praye thee hold thy hand ; ^ "- 

And give mee leave to fpeake once more 

In reikewe of my land. 14a 

This morile, as I cam6 over a more, 

I faw a ladye fette 
Betwene an oke, and a greene hoUeye^ 

All clad in red fcarlette. 

Shee fayes, all women will have their willc, ' 145 

This is their chief defyre; 
Now yieUl, as thou art a barone true^ 

That I have payd mine byre. . 

An earlye vengeaunce light on bert 
The carlifh baron fwore : 1^0 

' Shee was my Hfter tolde thee this. 
And fliee*8 a mifliapen whore* 
Vottlll. C But 
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But here I will make mi^e zrowt^ 

To do her at ill a turne: 
For an ever I may that fouie theefe gettCt l$S 

In a fyre I willher bume* 



Part the Second k« 

HOmewaFde pricked king ArthAre, 
And a wearye man was hee ; 
And foonehe mette queene Guenever, 
That bride fo brigh; of blee. 

What oewet! what newea! thou nobVe king, j 

Howe, Arthur, hail thou fpcd ? 
Where l)a(t thou hung the carliih knighte? 

And where beflow'd his head? 

The carliih knight is iafc for mee. 

And free fro mprtal harme ; !• 

On magicke grounde his caftle f(and^ 
^ And fenc'd with «aoy a chanae* 

To bowe to him I was fiiUe faiaei 

And yielde mee to his hand : 
And but for a lothly ladye, there I J 

I fliolde have loft my land* 

An4' 
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And Bowe this fills my hearte with woe. 

And forrowe'W my life ; 
I fvorc ayonge and courtlye knight, 

Sholde many her to his wife. j^^ 

Then befpake him fir Gawaine, 

That was ever a gentle knighte: 
That iotbly ladye I will wed ; 

Therefore be merrye andlighte* 

Nowe naye, nowe naye, good £r Gawaine ; a j 

My filler's fonne yee bees 
Th'^s lothlye ladye*s all too griaunei 

And all too fbule fi^r yet* 

H«r note it crookt and tum*d outwarde; ' 
Her chin flands att awrye i 30 

A worfe form'd ladye than iliee i« 
Was never iceii with eye. 



•f 



What though her chm fiand all awtye, 

And fhee be foule to fee: 
ril marry her, unklc, for thy fake, 3J 

And ni thy ranfome bee* 

Nowe thankes, nowe thankes^ good fir Gawiiae ; 

And a blefliug thee betyde! 
To-morrow wee'll have koights and fquirei, 

And weell goe fetch thy bride* 40 

C 2 And 
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* 

And wce'll have hawkes and wee'U have houndes, 

To cover our intent; 
And wee'U awsy to the grcene forfeit, 

As wse a hunting went. 

Sir Lancelot, fir Stephen boldc, 4 J 

They rode with them that daye ; 
And forcmofte of the companye r 

There rode the ftewarde Kaye: 

Soe did fir Banier and fir Bcre, ^ 

And eke fir Garratte keene; ^% 

Sir Tridrain too, that gentle kifight> 
To the forefl freflie and greetie. - • 

And wlien they canie to the gre^ne- forrtil, \ 

Beneathe a faire hoUty {ree . 
There fate that ladye in red icarlcttc '. 55 

That unfeemeiye was to fee. 

Sir Kay beheld that lady'« face, 

And looked upon her fweerc ; 
Whoever kilTes- that ladye, he faye?, t 

Of his kifie he flands in feare* 60 

Sir Kay beheld that ladye againe, 

And looked upon her fnout; 
Whoever kiffes that ladye, he fayes, 

Of his kifie he Aands in doubt* 

Ik 

Peace^ 
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Peace, brother Kay, fayde fir Gsiw^'ne, - 65 

And amend thee of thy life: 
For there is a knight amongft us all, 

Muft marry her to his wife. 

What n:)arry this foule queane, quoth Kay^ 
I'the devil's name anone; JO 

G^tt mec a wife wherever I n^aye. 
In footh fliee (hall b« none* 

Then fo^ue tooke \ip their hawkes in hafle. 

And fome took up their iiouiides ; 
Ai<J fayd they 'volde^ not marry her, 7^ 

- For cities, nor for townes* 

Th^n befpake hio) king Arthil^rc, 

And fware. there by this daye ; 
For a little fouie (igbte and miflikinge, 

Yee ihall not fay her naye* 80 

Peace, lordings, peace ; fir Oawaine fayd ; 

Nor make debate and ilrife; 
This lo^hlye ladye I vviH take. 

And marry her to sny wife. 

Nowe th^nkes, nowe thankes, good fir Gawaine, 8j 

And a blefEnge be thy meiede ! 
for as I am thine owne ladye, 

Tbou never fiialt me this deede* 

C 3 Th«« 
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Then up they took that lothly damci 

And home anone they bringet qm 

And there fir Gawaine he her wed, 
And married her with a ringe. 

And when they were in wed-bed laid. 

And all were done awaye : 
** Come turne ro mee, mine owne wed-lord ^^ 

Come tunie to mee i priye," 

Sir Gawaine fcant could lift his head, 

Por forrowe and for care ; 
When^ lo ! inftead of that lothelye dame, 

Hee fawc a young ladye faire. i«9 

Sweet biuihet ftaynM her rud-^red cheeke, 

Her eyen were blacke as floe : 
The ripening cherrye fwellde her lippe. 

And ail her necke was fnowe. 

ft 

Sir Gawaim^ kifsM that lady fairc^ lOj^ 

Lying upon the (heete: 
And fwore» as tie wa& a true knighte. 

The fpice was never (be fweete. 

Sir Gawaine kifs'd that lady brtghte. 
Lying there by his fide: i lo 

<^ The fairefl flower is not foe faire: 
Thou never can'it bee my bride/* 

lanft 
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I am thy bride, mine o\yDe deare lorde. 

The fame whiche thou didft k»oW'e» 
That was foe lothlyc, and was wont 1x5 

Upon the wild more to goe. 

Nowe, gentle Gawaine, chufe, quoth fliee^ 

And make thy choice with care ; 
Whether by night, or elfc by daye. 

Shall I be foule or faired 120 

'* To have thee foule ftill in the night. 

When I with thee fliould pljiye ! 
I had rather farre, my lady deare. 

To have thee foule by daye." 

What when gaye ladyes goe with their lordes 1 2 j 

To drinke the ale and wine ; 
Alas! then I muft hide myfelf, 

I muft not gOe with mine ? 

*^ My fairc ladye, fir Gawaine fayd, 

I yield me to thy Ikille; 130 

Bccaufe thou art mine owne lady^ 

Thou flialt have all thy willed* 

I^owe blefled be thou, fweete Gawaine, 

And tW daye that | thee fee j; 
for as thou feeft mee at this tinte, 13 j 

§oe ihaU I ever bee. 

"' , C4 My 
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My father was an aged knighte, 

And yet it chanced foe, 
He tooke to wife a falfe ladye, 

Whiche broughte me to this woe* 149 

Shee witch'd n;ee, being a faire yongc maide. 

In the greene foreft to dwelle ; 
And there to abide in loth lye fhapc, 

Moft like a fiend of helle. 

Midd mores and mofTes; woods, and wilds; 14JI 

To lead a lonefome life : 
Till fome yong faire and courtlye knightq 

Wolde man ye me to his wife: 

Nor fully to gaine niine owne trewe fliapc, 

Such was her devilifli fkille ; i (o 

Until he wolde yielde to be rul'd by mee, 
And let niec have all my wille. 

She witchd my brother to a carlifli boore, 

And made him (liffe and dronge ; 
And built him a bovvre on magicke grounde, 1 jj 

To live by rapine and wronge. 

But now the fpelle is broken throughe. 

And wronge is turnde to righte ; 
Henceforth I (hall bee a faire lady^, 

And hee be a gentle knighte. 160 

%• III. 
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III. 

. KING RYENCE'8 CHALLENGE, 

This Jong is more modern than many cf thofe ivlichJ'oU 
loiv it^ but is placed here for the faie of thefnhjc^. Jit 
^as fung before queene Elizabeth at the grand enie^i'taht- 
ment at Kenehvortk-caflle in 1^75, n7jd ^was pychabh 
compo^dfor that occafon. In a letter dcfalbing tloffyh^ 
cities, it is thus mentioned: " A Minji'al came forth vcith 
■*' a follem fong^ warranted for ftory out of K, Arthurs 
** aHs^ nohererf I gat a copy, and is this : 

" ^0 it fell out on a Fentecojl^ Csff ." 

^fter the fottg the narrative proceeds: " At this /& 
*' Minfirell made a pavfe and a curte%yfor Primus Fcfjuu 
*' More of thefong is thear^ but I gait it tu)t *' 

The fory in Morte Arthur^ ivheJice it Is tahen. runs as 
foUozvs : " Came a meffenger hafely from king Ryence of 
** North'WalpSy—fayingy that king Ryence had dfcomfited 
*' and iyvercomen eleaven kiugs^ and everiche of them did 
** him homage, and that zuas this : they gave him their 
** beards cleane fiayne off^* — ^wherefore the mejfenger came 
*^for king Arthur'' s beard^ for king Ryence had purfltd a 
*' mantel! ivith kings beards ^ and there lacked for one m 
" place of the mantell^ wherefore he fentfor his beard, fir 
\** elfe he would enter into his land^, and brenn and Jlaf^ 
"** and never leave till he have thy head and thy beard* 
*' IVeil, faid king Arthur, thou haft f aid thy mejfage^ 
*' iDhich is the moji ^villainous and leixjdeft mcjfage thai 
*' ever man heard fent to a king, Alfo thou mayejt fee nwf 
♦ • beard is full young yet for to make a purfell of but-ttU 
** thou the king that — or it be long he Jkall do to 1:2 e hormage 
*' on both his knees ^ or elfe he Jliall kefe his head,'* . £jS, /, 
4". 24. See alfo the fame Romance ^ B» L r. 92.] 

The thought feems to be originally tar.enfom feff Mon- 
mouth* s iw/?-. B. X, €• 3. nvhlcn Is alluded to by Draj^ 
ton in his Poly-Olb, Song 4. and by Spenfer in Faer. ^, 6« 
J • 1 3 • 1 5 • See thi Objervations on Speifer^ voJt ILp. 22^ 
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Tfe/cifrwif^ text is cmnp9fed of the hejt readingr fe^ 
h^d from three different c$pies* Thejirft in Endahie*s 
Camhris Triumpham^ p, 197. The Jeamd in the Letter 
fhtmementiwed* And the third inferted in MS. in a cop^ 
of Mcrtr Arthur^ 1632, in the BodL hihrary. 

S$rw tells fiu, tAat king Arthur kept his rfund tahk 
mt " di'verfe places^ iut eJpeciaUy at Carlton^ ff^inchefier^ 
*' and Camalet in Somerfetfiire.** This CAMALETjJame- 
f* times a famous tozvne 'or cqfiky isftuate on a very high 
^ tor or hilly Cf/r." [See an oj^a/I defer iption in Stvwc^s 

jianalsy Ed* i^}ix f. SS'i 

A S if felt out on a Feotecoft day, 
"^^ King Arthur at Caaielot kept hi< court rojall^ 
^ith his faire qiieene dame GueDcyer the gay; 

And many bol4 borons fitting in hall ; 

With ladies att|red m purple and pall; 
And beraults in hewkes, hooting dn high, 
Cryed> Largeffe^ Largeffe^ Chevalwrs tres^ardit % 

^ * 

A doughty dwarfe to the upperinoft ^eat 
Kigbt pertiye gan pricke, kneeling on knee; 

With deven fulle floute amlds all the prcas, 

Saydy Nowe fir king Arthur, God fave thee, and fef ! 
Sir Ryence of North-galea grecteth well thee. 

And bids thee thy beard anon to him fend, 

Or elie from thy jaws he will it off rend* 

Fot I>.is robie of ^nte t^ a rich fparlet mantle. 
With eleven king^ beards bordered f about, 

^ LargcfTe, Large^c, 72r heralds refno^d thefe 'U'm'ds at oft ms ti0 
rtrefoed ^ the hcunty ef the knights, Su **" Mamires de la Cbethderie/^ 
turn, I. p. 99.-7^ exprefiott is Jill ufed in the firm ^ in/taUing knighti 
H' the garter, 

f /. t.fet fwnd thi border^ osJur,s art mw round tht gowns 0^ Mo» 
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And there is room lefte yet ia a kantle, 
For thine to fiande, to make the twelfth out : 
This mud be done, be thou never fo ilout ; 

This muft be done, I tell thee no fable, 

Maugre the teethe of all thy round table* 

When this mortal meifage from his mouthe pall, 
Great was the noyie bothe in hall and in bower: 

The king fum'd ; the queene fcreecht ; ladies ^ere aghaft ; 
Princes puffd ; barons bluilfetd; lords began lovv^r; 
Knights ftormed ; f(}uiref flartled, Ijke deeds in ^ ftoweri 

Pages and yeomen yelPd out in the hall. 

Then in came (ir Kay, the ' kipg's' fenef<rhal^ 

Silence, my foreraignes, quoth this courteous knight. 
And in that doundthe flowre began ilill: 

f Then* the dwarfc's dinner full deerely was dightj 
Of wine and waiTcl he had his wille ; 
And, when he had eaten and drunken his fHU^ 

An hundred pieces of fine coyned gold 

Were l^yeq this dwarf for his mefiage bold* 

'Qui (ay to fir Ryence, thou dwarf, quoth the kingi 
Th£(t for his bold melTage I do him defye; 

And (hortlye with ballns and pans will him ring 
Out of Nonh^gales ; where he and I 
With fwords, and not razors, quickly (Ml trye. 

Whether he, or king Artliur will prove the bed harbor; 

And therewith he fhook his good fword Excalabon 

' « « Mf « «F 4» 

■ » * 

+4't Stra.^a^ in his Pnlufions^ has ridiculed the ftory ^ 
Ac Giaftt*s M^fUhf made tf the Beards of Kings. 

7 ly. KINO 
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IV. 

KING ARTHUR'S DEATH. 

A Fragment. 

l^hefubjeSi of this ballad is evidently taken from the old 
romance Morte Arthur^ but ivithfome 'variations^ efpeclally 
in the concluding Jlanzas ; in *which the author feems ra- 
ther to follo'-w the traditions of the old Weljh Bards^ -who 
*' believed that King Arthur luas not dead^ but cosrveied 
^ azvafe by the Fairies intofome pleafant place ^ *ivhere hjf 
^^JIiou 'd remains far a ti?ne. and then- returne againe and 
^ reign in as great authority as ever J* Holing/heS* 
S. 5. c. \/^. or as it is exprejfed in an old Chronicle printed 
mt Antwerp 1 493, ^ Ger, de Leew^ " The Bretons fuppofen^ 

" that he [JT. Arthur^ JJiall come yet and eonquere all 

^ Bretaigne^for certes this is the prophicye of Merlyn: Hf 
^^Jayd^ that his dethjiiall be doubt eous ; andfaydfoth^ for 
** men Hieveof yet have doubte^ andjliullen -for ever merCy 

« for ?nen ivyt mt whether that hfi lyivetl/ of if dede.** 

See more ancient tejiimonies in Selden's Notes on Pqlyolbip^^ 
Song III. 

T^his fragmefit being very incorre^ and imperfeii in the 
original MS. hath received fome conje^ural emendations^ and 
gvem a fupplement of '^ or \ fanxas compofedfrom the f9^ 
matice of JMor te Ar t h u k . 

'^ ik * : m ^ 

ON Trinitye Mondaye in the mornc, ■ 
This fore battayle was doom'd to bee j 
Where manye a knighte cry*d, Well-avvayc! 
^acke, 'it was the more pfttic 
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Ere the firft crowinge of the coclce, J 

' When as the kinge in his bed laye, 
Be thoughte fir Gaw.^ine to hira came *, 
And there to him thefe wordes did faye. 

Nowc, as you are mine unkle deare, 
And as you prize your life, this daye 10 

" O meet not with your foe in fighte ; 
Putt off the'battayle, if yce maye. 

For fir Launcelot is nowe in Frviuncc, 

And with him many an hardye knighte : 
Who will within this moneth be backe^ i| 

^ < And will affiHe yee in the fighte. 

The kinge then call'd his nobles all^ 

Before the bre^inge of the daye ; 
And tolde them howe fir Gawaine came, 

And there to him thefe wordes did faye. t^ 

His nobles all this counfaylc gave, 

That early e in the morning, hee 
Shold fend awaye an herauld at afnjes, 

To alke a parley faire and free* 

Then twelve good knightes king Arthure chofe, 2 j 

The befl of all that with him were: 
To parley with the foe in field, 

And make with him agreement faire. 

* Sir Gaivaine bad been killed at Arti^urs landing on bis Htttrn from 
abroad Su tbe next JBallttdy ver. 73, 

The 
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The kiDg he charged all hii hofle. 

In readineile there for to bee: ga 

But Doe roan Qiolde noe weapon fiurre, 

Unlefle a fword drawne they ihold fee* 

And Mordred on the other parte. 
Twelve of his knights did likewiiebrioge; 

The befte of all his companye, 5 J 

To hold the pai'lcy with the klnge* 

Sir Mordred alfoe charged his hofte. 

In readioeilc there for to bee ; 
But noe man (holde noe weapon flurre. 

But if a fworde drawne they (bold fee. 49 

For he durfle not his unkle trulley 

Nor he his nephewe, fothe to tell: 
Alacke ! it was a woefulle ca(e» 

As ere in Chriftentye befelle. 

But when they were together mette, 4$ 

And both to £itre accordance broughte; 

And a month's league betweene them fette^ 
Before the battayle fliolde be foughte ; 

An addcrc crept forth of a builie, 

Stunge one o' th* king's knightes on the knee; ;• 
Alacke! it was a woefulle chance. 
At ewr was ia Chriflentie* 

Wbett 
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Vntea the knighte found him wounded fore» 
And iawc the wUd-wormc hanging there ; 

Hit fworde he from hia ic«bberde dre we t {{ 

A piteo^cafe at ye ihaU heare. 

For when the two hoftea &we the (wocde^ 

They joyaed battayle initantlye; 
Till of foe maoye ncUe knightes. 

On one fide there were left but three* fo. 

For all were (Iain that durfi abidci 

And but ibme fewe that fled awayea 
Ay mee ! it was a bloodye fielde, 

Aiere was foughte on fummer'i digre. 

Upon king Arthur's own partyi, 6$ 

Onlye himfelfe efcaped there^ 
And Lukyn duke of Glofter free. 

And the king's butler Bedevere. 

And when the king beheld hia knig|htef» 

All dead and fcattered on the molde; 70* 

The teares fafl trickled downe- his face; 

That manlye face in fight fo bolde« 

Nowe refte yee all, brave koights^ he iaid^ 
Soe true and faithful to your truft s ^ 

And mud yee then, ye valiant hearts^ 7J 

Be lefte to moulder into duft! 

Mbt 
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Moft loyal have yce been to mce, 

Moft true and faithful unto dcathe : 
Andy oh ! to rayfe yee up againe, 

How freelye cotild I yield ray breathe ! 8d 

But fee the traitor's yet alive, 

Lo wliere hee ftalkes amortg the deadet 
)9owe bitterlye he fliall abyt i 
■"' And vengeance fall upon his head* 

O flaye, my liege, then fayd the dukc; 85 

flaye for lo\^e and charitie ; 
Reniember what thevifion fpake. 

Nor meete your foe, if it may bee. 

O, flaye mee not, thou worthye wight, 

This debt my XoysX knights I owe: 99 

Betide me life, befide me death, 

1 will avenge them of their foe. 

Then ftraitehe grafp'd his truflye fpeare. 

And on his horfe then mounted hee t 
As his butler holpe him to his horfe, 9^ 

His bowels gufhed to his knee. 

Alas f then fayd the noble king. 

That I fliould live this ^i^t to feel 
To fee this gdod knight here be flaine, 

All for his love in helping mee! ico 

He 
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He put his fpearc into his refte, 

And to fir Mordred loud gan crye ; 
Nowe fette thyfelf upon thy guarde, 

For, traitor, nowe thy death is nye. 

Sir Mordred lifted up bis fworde, 10$ 

And fierce to meet the king ran hee: 
The king his fpeare he through him thruft; 

A fathom thorow his bodie. 

When Mordered felt the ftroke of death, 
And found that he was wounded foe ; z 10 

He thrufte himfelfe upon the fpeare. 
And ilrucke the king a deadlye blowe. 

Then grimmlyc dyed fir Mordered, 

Prefentiye upon that tree: 
And bloody (Ireames ranne from the kinge 115 

JEre to the duke returned hee. 

Sir Lukyn then he thiis befpake, 

Sir knighte, thou haft beene faithfiiUe tryde, 
Nowe take nriy fword Excalibar *, 

That hangs fo freelye by my iyde: 120 

O take my fword Ejccalibar, 

And there into the river tbrowe: 
For here> henceforth, benetbe this tree, 

All ufe of weapons I foregoc* 

* M«re cfmmnlj called, CaliburR. Jbi tbefiU^ MS. EfcalibtrdL 

Vol. UL D And 
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And fare thee well, thou truftyc fword, 125 

A better neer had valiant knigbte. 
With thee full afte, and manye a dayc> 

Have I withilood my foe in fighte. 

With this good £iuchion in my hande. 

Oft Jiave I reapd the bloody feeldc : ijt 

But nowe the fatalle houre is come, 
-> That never more I may thee weelde. 

The duke to the river fide he went, 
And there his owne fword in threwe he : 

But he kept back Excalibar, 15 j 

He kept it back in privitie. 

For all of coleyne was the blade; 

And all the hilte of precious flone: 
And ever alacke! then fayd the knighte, 

Mufl fuch a fword awaye be throw ne ? 149 

Then backe he came unto the kinge, 
Who fayd, Sir Lukyn, what did yee fee? 

Nothing, my liege, faire that the winde 
Blewe oer the waters faire and free. 

» 

Ogoc againe, then faid the kinge, 14; 

O good fir Lukyn, goe againe : 
into the rivere throwe my fword, 

Nor kecpe me lingering here in paine^ 

The 
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The dulcc then to the river went, 

And the kings fcabberd in threwe hee ; 150 

But hee kept backe Excalibar, 

And hid it undernethe a tree. 

Then backe he came to tell the kinge, 
Who fayde, Sir Lukyn favve ye oughte ? 

Nothinge, my liege, fave that the winde 155 

Nowe with the angrye waters fought. 

O Lukyn, Lukyn, faid the kinge, 
* Twice hafte thou dealt deceytfullye : 
Alacke, whom may wee ever trufle, 

When fuche a knighte foe falfe can bee ? 160 

Saye, wouldft thou have thy mafter dead; 

All for a fword, that wins thine eye: 
Nowe goe againe, and throwe it in, 

Or here the one of us fhall dye. 

The duke, all fhent with this rebuke, 165 

No aunfwere made unto the kinge: 
But to the rivere tooke the fworde. 

And threwe it far as he coulde flinge, 

A hande and an arme did meete the fworde, 

And flouriflid three times in the air; 170 

Then funke benethe the renninge ftreme, 
And of the duke was feene noe mair, 

Da All 
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All fore adonied flood the duke ; 

He flood as ilill, as Hill mote bee : 
Then halleud backe to telle the kinge; 17 J 

But he was gone from under the tree. 

But to what place he cold not tell^ 

For never after bee did him f|^e : 
Eut hee fa we a barge goe from the land, 180 

And hefi heard ladycs howle and crye*. 

And whether the kinge were there, or not^ 
Hee never knewe, nor ever colde : * 

For from that fad and direfulle daye, 185 

Hee never more was feene on molde. 

fir. lyS. fee MS, 

* Not unlike that pajjage in P^irgiU 

Summoque ulularunt verticc nympha. 

Ladies was the word our old Englijh writers ufedfor 
Nymphs: jIs in the following lines of an old fang in the 

Editor's folio MS. 

*' When f cor ching Phcehus he did mount ^ 
*' Then Lady Venus went to hunt : 

" To 'vjhom Diana did refort^ 
** With all the Ladyes of hillsy and valleys^ . 
*' Oj fprings^ andfoodesj ^c. 

.f... 

V. THE 
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V. 

THE LEGEND OF KING ARTHUR 

• 

We have here a fhort fttmmary of AT. Arthur's Hifiory as 
given by Jeff, of Monmouth arui the old chronicles^ *with 
the addition of a fevj circumftances from the romance Morte 
Arthur, The ancient chronicle of Ger de Leew (quoted 

above in p, 28.^, feems to hatie been chiefly followed : upon 
the authority of ivhick we have rejiored fome of the names 
which *ivere corrupted in the MS. and have tranfpofed one 
flanT^y which appeared to ie mif placed ^ [viz. that beginning 
at v. 49. which in the MS followed v» 0.] 

Printed from the Editor* s ancient folio Manufcript^ 

OF Brutus' blood, in Brittaine borne. 
King Arthur I am to name; 
Through Chriftendome, and Heathyncfle, 
Well knowne is my worthy fame. 

In Jcfus Chrift I doe beleeve ; 5 

I am a chriflyan bore : 
The Father, Sone, and Holy Goft 
Oiie God, I doe adore. 

Ver^l, Bruiee his. MS^ 

D 3 In 
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In the four hundred nineteth yeere, 

Over Britcaine I did rayne, xq 

After my favior Chriil his byrth : 

What time I did malntaine 



The fellowfhipp of the table round, 

Soe famous in thofe dayes ; 
Whereatt a hundred noble knights, 15 

And thirty fat alwayes : 

Who for their deeds and martiall feates, 

As bookcs done yett record, 
Amongft all other nations 

Wcr feared throwgh the world. ;io 

And in the caflle off Tyntagill 

King Uther mee begate 
Of Agyana a bewtyous ladye, 

And come of ^ hie' eflate. 



i» 



And when I was fifteen yeere old, z 

Then was I crowned kinge: 
All Brittaine that was aft an uprore, 

I did to quiett bringe* 



And drove the Saxons from the realms, 
Who had opprefl this landi jq 

fer, 9. lie began bis reign ^. 7). 5 1 5, according to the Chronicles, 
VfT, p^,Sf>e ii namf4 Jgcrna in tic old Chronicle^, f^cr» 24. his. MS, 

All 
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All Scotland then throughe manly feats 
I conquered with my hand. 

Ireland, Denmarke, Norway, 

Thefe countryes wan I all; 
Ifeland, Gotheland, and Swethland; 3 c 

And made their kings my thralU 

I conquered all Gallya, 

That now is called France ; 
And flew the hardye FroU in feild 

My honor to advance* 40 

And the ugly gyant Dynabus 

Soe terrible to vewe, 
That in Saint Barnards mount did lye. 

By force of armes I flew: 

And Lucyus the emperour of Rome 45 

I brought to deadly" wracke; 
And a thoufand more of noble knightes 

For feare did turne their backe; 

five kinges of ^ paynims' I did kill 

Amidft that bloody ftrife ; 50 

Befides the Grecian emperour 

Who alfoe lofl his liffe. 

yir. 39. Froland field MS, Froll according to the Cbronielei toas m 
Roman knight governtr vf GauU Vtr, 41. DaoibuS. MS, 

Vtr. 40. of Favye. MS* 

D 4 Whoft 
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Whofe carcaile I did fend to Rome 

Cladd poorlye on a becre ; 
And afterward I pad Mount-Joyc 55 

The next approaching yeere. 

Then I came to Rome, where I was mett 

Right as a conqueroiir, 
And by all the cardinalls folempnelyc 

I was crowned an emperour. 60 

One winter there I made abode: 

Then word to mee was brought 
Howe Mordred had opprefsd the crownc: 

What treafon he had wrought 

Att home in Brittaine with my qiieenc; 65 

Therfore 1 came with fpeede 
To Brittaine backe, with all my power, 

To quitt that traiterous deede: 

And foone at Sandwiche I arrivde. 

Where Mordred me withftoode: 70 

But yett at lad I landed there, 

With effuftoa of much blood. 

For there my nephew fir Gawaine dyed, ' ^ 

Being wounded in that fore, 
The whiche fir Lancelot in fight 75 

Had given him before. 

Thence 
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Thence chafed I Mordered away, 

Who fledd to London right. 
From London to Winchcfter, and 

To Comewalle tooke his flj'ght, 80 

And flili I him purfued with fpecd 

Till at the laft wee mett: 
Wherby an appointed day of fight 

Was there agreed and fett. 

Where we did fight, of mortal life 8j 

Eche other to deprive, 
Till of a hundred thou fa nd men 

Scarce one was left a live. 

There all the noble chivalrye 

Of Brittaine tooke their end. cp 

O fee how fickle is their flate 

That doe on feate^ depend ! 

There all the traiterous men were flaine 

Not one efcapte away; 
And there dyed all my vallyant knightes. 95 

Alas ! that wocf uli day I 

Two and twenty yeere I ware the crownc 

In honor and great fame ; 
And thus by death was fuddenlye 

Deprived of the fame. I03 

Fer, 9i. ferhafi £at^$. 

VL A 
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VI. 
A DYTTIE TO HEY DOWNE. 

dpiedfrom an old MS. in the Cotton Library^ [J^^fp* ^« ^5» 
intitkdy ** Divers things of Hen. viifs time** 



] 



WH O fekes to tame the bludering winde, 
Or caufse the floods bend to his wyll. 
Or els againf): dame nature's kinde 

To * change* things frame by cunning Ikyll : 
That man I thinke befloweth paine, j 

Thoughe that his laboure be in vaine. 

Who flrives to breake the fturdye fteelc, 

Or goeth about to flaye the funne ; 
Who thinks to caufse an oke to reele, 

Which never can by force be done : le 

That man like wife bedoweth paine, 
Thoughe that his laboure be in vaine. 

Who thinks to ftry ve againfl: the ftreame. 

And for to fayle without a malle; 
Unlefse he thinks perhapps to faine, 15 

His travell ys forelorne and waftc; 
And fo in cure of all his paine, 
Jiis travell ys his chefFeft gaine. 

I^tr, 4. cauflfe* MS* 
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So he lykewifc, that goes about 

To pleafe cche eye and every eare, 20 

Had nede to have withouten doubt 

A golden gyft with hyra to beare ; 
For evyll report fhall be his gainc, 
Though he beftowe both toyle and paine. 

God grant cche man one to amend ; Jf 

God fend us all a happy place ; 
And let us pray unto the end, 

That we may have our princes grace: 
Amen, amen ! fo fhall we gaine 
A dewe reward for all our paine* 30 



VII. 
GLASGERION. 

An ingenious Friend thinh that the following old Ditty 
(ivhich is printed from the Editor's folio MS.) may 
pojfibly have given birth to the Tragedy of t/ie OKPHAiff 
in nvbich Pdidore intercepts Monimia's intended favours to 
Cafialio, 

See what is faid concerning the hero of this fong^ (who is 
celebrated iy Chaucer under the name of Gl aSky&ion) 
in the EJay prefixed to FoL L Note H. Pt. IF, (2). 

GLafgerion was a kings owne fonnci 
And a harper he was goode : 
He harped in the kinges chambere. 

Where cuppe and caudle ftoode. 

And 
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And foe did hee in the queens chamber^ 5 

Till ladies waxed ' glad/ 
And then befpake the kingcs daughter ; 

And thefe wordes thus fliee fayd. 

Strike on, ftrike on, Glafgeriorr, 

Of thy firiking doe not blinne: 10 

Theres never a flroke comes oer thy harpe^ 

But it glads my hart withinne, 

Faire might he fa'l, ladye, quoth hee. 

Who taught you nowe to fjKake! 
I have loved you, ladye, feven longe yeere 15 

My minde I neere durft breake. 

But come to my bower, my Glafgeridfi^ 

When all men arc at: reft : 
As I am a ladie true of my promife. 

Thou (halt bee a welcome gueft. 2q 

Hbrrie then came Glafgerion, 

A glad man, lord! was hee. 
And, come thou hither, Jacke my boy; 

Come hither unto mee. 

F(Mr thie kinges daughter of Norman dye 35 

Hath granted mee my boone : 
And att her chambere muft I bee 

Beffore the cocke have crowen. 

Fer. 6. wood. M& Vtr. i6. harte. M^. 

7 O maflei*^ 
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O maftcT, mailer, then q>ioth hee, 

Lay your head downc on this (luiic: 59 

For I will waken you, matter deere, 

Afore it be time to gone« 



But up then rofe th^t lilhcr ladd, 

And hofe iand llioone did on : 
A coller he cift upon his neckc, 35 

Hee fcemed a gentleman. 

And when he came to the ladies chamber. 

He thrild upon a pinn *• 
The lady wai true of her promife, 

Roie up and lett him in* 40 

He did not take the lady gaye 

To boulfter nor to bed 5 
* Northoughe hee had his kicked wille, 

* A Cngle word he fed.' 

He did not kiflb that ladyes moathe, 4$ 

Nor wten he came, nor youd : 
And fore miftrufted that ladye gay, 

He was of fome churls bloud. 

* This is elfervhere exfrtjjed < twirled the pin' or * tirled at the pm* 
[See B, IL S. VI. V. 3.] andfeems to r^er to the turning raund the but- 
ton •n thc'outfide of a door^ by which tie Utch rifUfJliU ufed in cottageu 

But 
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But home then came that lither ladd, 

And did off his hofe and fhoone ; 50 

And caft the coller from off his n^cke : 
He was but a churles fonne. 



Awake, awake, my deere mader, 

The cock hath well-nigh crowen* 
Awake, awake, my mailer deere, ${ 

I hold it time to be gone. 

For I have faddled your horflc, maftir, 

Well bridled I have your fleede : 
And 1 have ferved you a good breakfaftj 

For thereof ye have need. 60 

Up then rofe, good Glafgerion, 

And did on hofe and fhoone ; 
And caft a coller about his necke : 

For he was a kinge his fonne. 

And when he came to the ladyes chamber, 65 

He thrild upon the pinne ; 
The ladye was more than true of promife, 

And rofe and let him inn. 

Sales, whether have you left with me 

Your bracelet! or your glove? 70 

a Or 
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Or are you returned 4}ackc againe 
To know more of my love ? 

Glafgerion fwore a' full great othe. 

By oake, and afhe, and thorne; 
Lady, I was never in your chamber, y j 

Sith the time that I was borne. 

O then it was your lither foot-page, 

He hath beguiled mee. 
Then fhee pulled forth a litle pen-knUfe, 

That hanged by her knee : So 

Sayes, there fhall never noe churUs blood 

Within my bodye fpring: 
^o churles blood (hall ever defile 

The daughter of a kinge. 

Home then went Glafgerion, § j 

And woe, good lord, was hee. 
Sayes, come thou hither, Jacke my boy, 

Come hither unto mee. 

If I had killed a man to night, 

Jacke, I would tell it thee : 99 

But if I have not killed a man to night 

Jacke, thou haft killed three. 



Fer, 77. litle. MS, 



And 
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And he puld oiit his bright browne fword, 

And dryed it on his fleeve, 
And he fmote off that lither ladds head, 95 

Who did his ladye grkve. 

He fett the fwords poynt till his brefl-, 

Thepiimmil untill a ftone: 
Throw the falfenefle of that lither ladd, 

Thefc three lives werne all gone. 100 



VHt. 
OLD ROBIN OF PORTINOALE. 

From an ancient copy in the Editor* s folio MS* ivhick 
Vias judged to rejuire confiderable con'eHions* 

In the former Edition the hero of this piece had been called 
Sir Robin, but that title not being in the MS, is now omitted^ 

LET never again foe old a man 
Marrye foe yonge a wife, 
As did old Robin of Portingale ; 

Who may rue all the daycs of his life. 

For the mayor? daughter of Lin, god wott, jf 

He chofe her to his wife. 
And thought with her to have lived in love, 

£ut they fell to hate and ilrife* 

They 
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They fcarcc were in their wcd-bed laid, 

And fcarce was liee afleepe^ * I9 

But upp (l>ee rofe, and forth fliee goes, 
To the Reward, and gan to weepe. 

Sleepe you, wake you, faire fir Gyles ? 

Or be you n6t within ? 
Sleepe you, wake you, faire iir Gyles, i j 

Arife and let me inn. 

O, I am waking, fweete, he faid, 

Sweete ladye, what is your will? 
I have unbethought me of a wile 

How my wcd-lord weell fpilU 2% 

Twenty-four good knights,^ Ihcc faycs, 

That dwell about this towne. 
Even twenty-four of my next cozens. 

Will helpe to dinge him downe. 

All that beheard his litle footepage, 25 

As he watered his maflers lleed; 
And for his maflers iad perille 

His verry heart did bleed* 

He mourned flill, and wept full fore; 

I fweare by the holy roode jo 

The teares he for his matter wept 

Were blent Water and blonde. 

Fer, ig. unbethought, [froperly onb^hought] this word UftiU ufed 

the MiMand countits in tl>efamefenfe as bethought. 

Ftr. 32. blend. MS. 

Vol. III. £ And 
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And that beheard his dcare mafter 

As he fibod at his garden pale : 
Sayes, Ever alacke, my litlc foot-page, 35 

What caufes thee to wail? 

Hath anyone done to thee wronge 
Any of thy fellowes here? 
. Or is any of thy good friends dead, 

That thou fhedft manye a teare? ^ 40 

Or, if it be my head bookes-man, 

Aggrieved he ilial bee r 
For no man here within my howfe> 

Shall doe wrong unto thee. 

0> it 18 not your head bookes-man, 4^ 

Nor none of his degree : 
But, on to-morrow ere it be noone 
All deemed to die are yee. 

4 
• • 

And of that bethank your head ftewird, 

And thank your gay ladie. 50 

If this be true, my litle foot-page. 
The heyre of my land thouft bee. 

If it be not true, my dear mafter,* 

No good death let me die. 
If it be not true, thou litle foot-page, 55 

A dead corfe (lialt thou lie. 

Vtr, 47, or to-monrow. M^ Ver, 56, bee, MS. 

O call 
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O call now downc my fairc ladye, 

O call her downe to meei : 
And tell my ladye gay how ficke, 

And like to die I bee.« 60 

Downe then came his ladye faire, 

All clad in purple and pall : 
The rings that were on her fingers. 

Cad light thor)-ow the hall. 

What IS your will, my owne wed -lord ? 6g 

What is your will with mee ? 
O fee, my ladye deere, how ficke, 

And like to die I bee. 

And thou be fiCke, my own tfed-lord, 

Soe fore it grieveth me : 70 

But my five maydcns and royfelfe 
Will * watch thy' bedde for thee: 

And at the waking of your firft lleepe, 

We will a hott drinke make : 
And at the waking of your * next* fleepe, 75 

Your forrowes we will (lake* 

He put a fllk cote on his backe, 

And mail of manye a fold : 
And hee putt a fl^ele cap on his head, 

Was gilt with good red gold. ^ 8d 

Fif. 72. make the. MS. Ver, 75. firft. MS, 

£ a He 
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He layd a bright browne fword by his fide. 

And another att his feete: 
^ And twentye good knights he placed at hand, 

To watch him in his fleepe.' 

And about the middle time of the night, 8$ 

Came twentye-four traitours inn : 
Sir Giles he was the foremofl man, 

The leader of that ginn. 

Old Robin with his bright browne fword. 

Sir Gyles head foon did winn ; 90 

And fcant of all thofe twenty-four, 

WeAt out one quick agenn, 

« 
None fave only a litle foot page, 

Crept forth at a .window of ilone: 
And he had two armes when he came iiv 95 

And he went back with one, 

Upp then came that ladie gaye 
With torches burning bright : 

« 

She thought to have brought fir Gyles a drinke. 
Butt file found her owne wedd knight. 200 

The firft thinge that flic ftumbled on 

It was fir Gyles his foote : 
8ayes, Ever akcke, and woe is meet 

Here lyes my fwcete hart-roote. 

The 
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The next thinge that (he ftumbled on X05 

It was fir Gyles his heade : * 
Sayes, Ever, alacke, and woe is me! 

Heere lyes ray true love deade. 

Hee cutt the pappes befide her brcfl:, 

And did her body fpille ; i !• 

He cutt the eares befide her heade, 
And bade her love her fille. 

He called then up his litle foot-page. 

And made him there his heyre ; 
And fayd henceforth my worldlye goodea 11 j 

And countrye I forfweare. 

He {hope the crofie on his right (hould^r, 
Of the white ' clothe' and the redde *, 

And went him into the holy land, 
Wheras Chrift was quicke and dead* 1 20 

r«r. 118. fleflie.iW5. • 

* Every per/on^ loho went on a Croisadje to the Hoh 
LanJy ujually ivore a crofs on bis upper garment^ on the 
right Jhoulder^ as a badge of his prof ejjion. Different na^ 
tims were diftinguijhed oy cfoffes of different colours : *The 
EngliJ/i wore white; the French red; ^c. This .^ircum* 
fiance feemstobeconfoundedintfie ballad. [ ^. Spelman. QloffT\ 

^ In the foregoing piece^ GxW^^Jie'VJard to a rich old 
merchant trading to Portugal, is qualified with the title of 
Sir, not as being a knighty but rather ^ I conceive^ as hav" 
ing received an inferior order of priefihood* 

E 3 IX. CHILD 



54 ANCIENT POEMS. 



IX. 
CHILD WATERS. 

Child is frequently ufed by our old writers^ as a Title. 
It is repeatedly giiJen to Prince Arthur in the Fairie Sueen : 
and the /on of a king is in the fame poem calltd '• Child 
*' Triftram!" \E. 5. r. 11. /. 8. ;3.— jB. 6. c. o,. fl. 
^6,'^Ibid, c. 8. Jl* 15.] In an old ballad quoted in 
Shakefpeare^s AT. Lear^ the hero of Ariofio is called C-hild 
Rcirind. Mr* Theobald fuppofes this ufe of the wcord was 
recei'ved along with their romances from the Spaniards^ ivith 
ivhom Infante fignifies a '• Prince.^'* A more eminent critic 
tells usy that " in the old times of chivalry^ the noble youth^ 
f ivho were candidates for hihhthood^ during the titne of 
^^ their probation icere called \i\idii\Sy Varlets, Damoylels, 
** BacheliM's. The moji noble of the youth were particu* 
^'larly called In f-^ns." [Fid. fTarb. Shahefp.] A late 
commentator on Spenfer .obfcr*ves^ that the Saxon word 
cnihz knight^ figntjies alfo a " Child.** [See Upton sglofs to 
the F. ^] 

The Editor*s folio MS, whence the follozuing piece 
is taken (with fome corre^ions)^ affords fever al other 
ballads^ idie^in the word I^'hild occurs as a title: but in 
none of thefe i^fia^nifies " Prince** See tht fong intitled 
Gil Morrice^ in this volume* 

It ought to be obferied, tliat the /'/^orJCHiLD^CHiELD 
is fill tfed in North Britain to denominate a Man^ com^ 
monly with fome contemptuous charaSler affixed to him^ bit 
Jometimes to denote Man in general^ 

CHilde Wi.t rs m his liable (loode 
And ilroakt his milke white fleede; 
To him a fay re yonge la dye came 
As ever ware womans weedc* 

Sayci, 
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Sayes, Chrift yon fave, good Childe Waters ; 5 

SayeSy Chrift you fave, and fee ; 
My girdle of gold that was too longe. 

Is now too ihort for mee. 

And all is with one chyld of you/s, 

I feele fturre att my fide: !• 

My gowne of greene it is too flraighte ; 

Before, it was too wide. 

If the child be mine, faire Ellen, he fayd. 

Be mine as you tell mee ; 
Then take you Cheihire and Lancaihire both, 15 

Take them your owne to bee. 

If the childe be mine, faire Ellen, he fayd, 

Be mine, as you doe fweare : 
Then take you Cheihire and Lancafliire both. 

And make that child your heyrc. 20 

Shee faiep, I had rather have one kifTe,* 

Child Waters, of thy mouth; 
Than I wolde have Cheihire and Lancaihire both, 

That lye by north and fouth. 

And I had rather have one twinkling, 25 

Childe Waters, of thine ee : 
Then I wolde have Cheihire and Lancaihire botht 

To take ihetn mine owne to bee. 

Fer, 1 3. be inne. MS, 

E 4 To 
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To morrow, Ellen, I muft forth rydc 

Farr into the north countrie ; 30 

The faireft lady that I can find, 
Ellen, muft goe with mee. 

^ Thoughe I am not that lady i^yre, 

* Yet let me go with thee*: 
And ever I pray you. Child Waters, 3^ 

Your foot-page let me bee. 

If you will my foot-page be, Ellen, 

As you doe tell to mee; 
Then you m'uft cut your gowne of greene. 

An inch above your knee : 40 

Spc muft you dpe your ycllowc lpcke8| 

Au inch above your ee : 
You mull: tell no man what is my name j 

My foot-page then you iliall bee. 

Shee, all the long day Child Waters rode, 45 

Kan barefbpte by his fide; 
Yett was he never foe courteous a knighte, 

To fay, Ellen, will you ryde i 

Shee, all the long day Child Waters rode. 
Ran barcfootc thorow the broome; <o 

Yett hee was never foe curteous a knighte, 
To fay, put on your flioonct 

Ride 
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Ride foftlye, fliee fayd, O Childc Waters, 

Why doe you ryde foe faft ? 
Thechilde, which is no mans but thine, 5J 

My bodye itt will braft, 

Hee fayth, fceft thou yonder water, Ellen, 
That flows from banke to britnme*— » 

I truft to God, O Child Waters, 

You never will fee * mee fwimme. 60 

But when fhee came to the waters ilde, 

Shee fayied to the chinne : * 
Except the Lord of heaven be my ipeed, 

Now mud 1 learne to fwimme. 

The fait waters bare up her clothes; 6j 

Our Ladye bare upp Iier chinne : 
Childe Waters was a woe man, good Lord, 

To fee faire Ellen fwimme. 

And when (hee over thie water was, 

Shee then came to his knee : 70 

He faid, Come hither, thou faire Ell^n, 

Loe yonder what I (be. 

Seed thou not yonder hall, Ellen ? 

Of redd gold (liines the yate: 
Of twenty foure faire ladyes there, 75 

The faireft is my mate. 



4 Le^fermit^fuffeTf ^e. 
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Seeft thou not yonder hall, Ellen? 
I Of redd gold fhines the towre : 

There are twenty four faiie ladyea there. 
The faireft is my paramoure* 80 

I fee the hall now. Child Waters, 

Of redd gold fhines the yate: 
God give you good now of yourfelfe. 

And of your worthye mate, 

I fee the hall now, Child Waters, S5 

Of redd golde fliines the towre : 
God give you good now of yourfelfe. 

And of your paramoure. 

There twenty four fayre ladyes were 
A playing att,the ball : 90 

And Ellen the fairefl ladye there, 
Muft bring his deed to the ftalU 

There twenty four fayre ladyes were 

A playinge at t).e cheffe ; 
And Ellen ihe fayrell ladye there, 95 

Mufk bring his horie to grefle. 

And then befpake Childe Waters flfler, 

Thefe were the wordes faid £hee : 
You have the prettyeft foot-page, brother, 

That ever I faw with mine ee, 100 
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But that his bellye it is foe bigg. 

His girdle goes wonderous hie : 
And let him, I pray you, Chiide Waters, 

Goe into the chamber with mee« 

It is not fit for a little ibot-page, 10$ 

That has run throughe mofle and myre. 

To go into the chamber with any ladye, 
That weares foe riche attyre* 

It is more meete for a litle foot-page. 

That has run throughe moffe and myre, 1 10 
To take his fupper upon his knee, 

And fitt downe by the kitchen fyer. 

But when they had firpped every one, 

To bedd they tooke theyr waye : 
He fayd, come hither, my little foot-page, iif 

And hearken what I faye. 

Goe thee downe into yonder townc, 

And low into the ftrect ; 
The fay reft iadye that thou can finde, 

Hyer her in mine armes to fleepe, ijo 

And take her up in thine armes twaine, 

For filinge * of her feete. 

Ellen is gone into the towne, 
And low into the ftreete: 

* /. e. JeJUing. See Warton's Obferv. V(J. JL f. 138.* 

The 
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The fairtit ladye that fliee cold find^ 1 25 

Shee hyred in his armes to fleepe ; 
And tooke her up in her armes twaynci 

For filing of her feete. 

I praye you nowe, good Childe Waters, 
Let mee lye at your bedds feete : • 1 5* 

For there is noe place about this houfe, 
Where I may 'faye a fleepe *• 

* He gave her leave, and faire Ellen 

* Down at his beds feet laye;' 
This done the nighte drove on apace, 135 

And when it was nearethe daye, 

Hec fayd. Rife up, my litle foot-page. 

Give K:y fleede corne and haye; 
And foe doe thou the good black oats. 

To carry mee better awaye, 149 

Up then rofe the faire Ellen 

And gave his fleede corne and hay ; 

And foe iliee did the good biacke oates, 
To carry him the better away^ 

Shee leaned her backc to the manger fide, 14 J 

And gntvoiifiye did groane: 
Shee leaned her back to the manger fide, 

And there fhee made her moane. 



* Vtr. IT^I, i\ e. tjfay^ at temp. 
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And that beheard his mother deere, 

Shee heard her there monand *• x Jo 

Shee fayd, Rife up, thou Childe Waters, 

I think thee a curied man. 

For in thy flable is a ghoft, 

Thatgrievouflye doth grone : 
Or elfe fome woman laboures of chiidei ij^ 

She is foe woe-begone. 

Upthenrofe Childe Waters foon, 

And did on his fliirte of filke; 
And then he put on his other clothes. 

On his body as white as milke. i6<» 

And when he came to the (lable dore, 

Full ftill there hee did ftand, 
That hee mighte heare his fayre Ellen, 

Howe (hee made her monand *. 

She fayd, LuUabye, mine owne deere child, 165 
Lullabye, dere child, dere; ' 

I wold thy father were a king, 
Thy mother layd on a biere. 

Peace now, hee faid, good faire Ell^n, 

Be of good cheere, I praye ; 1 70 

And the bridal and the churching both 
Shall bee upon one day. 

♦ ^c in MS, i. e, moaning^ bAmaning^ 5sff» 

X. PHIL- 
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PHILLIDA AND CORYDON. 

T^his Sonnet is given from a ftnall quarto MS, in the 
B.ditor* s pojjejjion^ written in the time of ^ Elizabeth. Ano- 
ther Copy of it. containing fome 'variations^ is reprinted in 
the Mufes Library , p, 295, from an ancient mifcellanyy 
intitled England's Helicon^ i6oo« uto* The author was 
Nicholas Breton, a writer of fome fame in the reign 
ff Elizabeth ; who alfo publijhed an interlude intitled " An 
tldmar^s leffon and a young man's lon^e^' t^to, and mar^ 
other little pieces in profe and verfe^ the titles of which may 
befeen in IVirifianley^ Ames* fyp^g* ^^^ OJborne^s HarL 
Catalog U^c-^He is mentioned with great refptd ^ Al e R E s, 
in his 2d pt» of fVit^s Common-ivealth^ . 5*^0, f 285, and 
is alluded to .in Beaumont and Fletcher^ s Scornful Lady^ 
An 2. and again in Wit witJjout Money ^ A^ 3, — See 
Whalley*s Ben Jonfon^ *vol. III. p, 103. 

The prefent Edition is improved by a copy in ** England's 
** Helicony^ Edit, 16 14, ^vo. 

IN the merric moncth of Maye, 
In a morne by break of daye, 
With a troope of damfelles playing 
Forthe ' I yode' forfooth a maying : 

When anon by a wood iidc, 5 

Where as Maye was in his pride, ^ 

I efpied all alone 
Phillida and Corydon. 

V. Fei, 4. the wodc. MS. 

Much 
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Much adoe there was, god wot; 

He wold love, and (he wold not* lo 

She fayde, never man was trewe ; 

He fayesy none was falfe to you. 

He fayde, hee had lovde her longe : ^ 

She fayes, love fliould have no wronge« 

Cory don wold kifle her then : ij 

She fayes, maydes mufl kifle no men, 

Tyll they doe for good and alU 
When (he made the (hepperde call 
. All the heavens to wytnes truthe, 
Never loved a truer youthe. ib 

Then with manie a prettie pthc. 
Yea and nay, and, ^ith and trothe; 
Suche as feelie (hepperdes ufe 
When they will not love abufe ; 

Love, that had bene long deluded, 3{ 

Was with kiiTes fweete concluded ; 
And Phillida with garlands gaye 
Was made the lady of the Maye. 

f+f The foregoing little Pajlaral of ? a iLLiDk and 
Cory DON is one of the Songs in "* The Honourable Eg- 
" tertainment gieven to the ^eenes Majefie in Progrejfe 
" at Elvetham in Hampjhire^ hy th^ k, H, the Earle of 
^^ Hertfordy 1^91/' ^to, [^Printed by IFolfe* No name 
of author J\ See in that pamphlet^ 

" The thirde dates Entertainment. 

*^0m 
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** On Wednefday mmming about 9 o*clock^ as her Ma* 
^^jeftie opened a cafement of her gallerie nxjindmuy ther 
*' nxjere 3 excellent mufuians^ ^who being dif gulfed in aun' 
•' cient country attire^ did greet her *with a pteafant fong if 
"CoRYDON andPhillida, made in 3 parts of pur^ 
^^ pofe. Thefongy as ivell for the txjorth of ihe dittie^ as 
•* the aptnejfe of the note thereto applied^ it pleafed her 
** Highnejfe after it had been oncefung to command it againe^ 
*' and highly to grace it with her cneerefull acceptance and 
^^ commendation* 

" The Plowman's Song. , 

" In the roerrie month of May, CsJ'r." 

• 

The Splendour and Magnificence of Elizaieth*s reign is 
MO where more flrongly painted than in thefe little Diaries of 
June of her fummer excurfions to the houfes of her nobility ; 
nor could a moi'e acceptable prefent be giuen to the worldy 
than a republication of afeleil number offuch details as this 
of the entc rtainment at Iii.vetham, that at Ki L l i n c - 
woR'f H, ^c. OtV. which fo firongly mark thefpirit of the 
times^ and prefent us withfctnesfo very remote from modern 
manners. 

ft^ Since the above was 'v.ritten^ the Public hath been 
gratified with a mofi compleat work on the foregoing fubje^^ 
intitled^ The Progresses and Public Prcclssions 
OS Queen Elizabeth, ^c. By John N:chols, 
F. A, i). Edinb. ANiJ Terth, 1788, 2 Vols. 4/0. 
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LITTLE MUSGRAVE AND LADY BARNARD. 

7his ballad is anciet /, ard has been popular ; wjefind it 
quoted in many old plays . Set Beaum. and Fletcher^ s Knight 
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•f fie Bmri^g Ptjtle^ 4^ 1 6i 3, AB if • ^he Va^ietiey a 
comedy^ i into. 1649, JlSi 4, C?f« In Sir William Dave- 
nants play^ 'The fFitts^ A, 5, a gallant thus boqfts of 
bimfeff: 

^^ Limber and found! hefides Ifing Mufgrave^ 
*• And for Chevy-cbace no lark comes near me** 

• ' , ^ 

In the Peps CMeSlion^ FoL III. p. 314, '// an imifati^ 
of this old Jong^ in ^^Jianzas^ ^ a more modem fen^ W1/4 
many alterations, hut evidently for the worfe, t 

This is given from an old printed copy in the Britijb 
Mufeum^ with corre^ions ; fome of mohicb are from a frag* 
ment in the Editor's folio MS, It is aJfo printed in Dry 
den^ s Colledion rf Mtfcetlaneous Poem's* 

AS it fell out on a highe holye daye^ 
As many bee in the yeare. 
When yong men and maides together do gM 
Their mafles and ms^tini to lieare» 

Little Mufgr&ve came to the church dooij 5 

The prieft was at the mafs; ) 

But he had more mind of the fine womin^ 
Then he had of our Ladlyes grace. 

r 

And jbme of them were dad in greeoe, . 

And others were clad in pall ; tm 

And then came in my lord Bamardei wife, 

The faired among them all* . 



- 1 



Shee caft an eye on little Mufgrire 

As bright as the fummer funne; 
O then bethought him little Mufgr^ve^ t^ 

This ladyes heart I have wonnp. 
Vol. III. P Q^oth 



\ 
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Qubth file, I lunre loved Uiee, little Sitt%rivt^ 

Ftdle long snd ttianje a daye. 
So have 1 loved you, ladye feire^ 
Ypt wfusd i never durik £iye^ m 

I liaye a bower at Buoklesfbrd-Baiy \ 

^fyil daiotilye bedigbt» 
If thoult w<9nd thli!h«r, my ItUle Mir%iivi^ 

Thouft Hg in mine arnies all night. 

O^oih hte, t thaoke yee, bdye feire^ #| 

This kindnefs yee (hew to mee ; 
And «whether it be €6 tny weak ^ tree. 

This night will I Irg with thee. 

All this beh^ard aliAeftet-paget 

By his ladyes coach at he ranne: )• 

Qgoth he, thoughe I am my ladyes page. 

Yet Ime my lord Bamardei manne* 

My lord Barpird fluiH kiMwe of tbity 

Although I lofe a liitsbe* 
And ever Wbeft^as the bridges were brok^ ){ 

He la^d him dowtie'to 'fwitkune. 

Afieep or^waktt tto» Ibrd Bwmkdf 

As fhoit art a man of life, 
Lo! this fame night at Bucklesford-Bury 

Litle Mufgrare's in bed with thy wife. 40 



« Buckkficia-bttny. fit. MS. 
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If it be trew, thou litle foote<pa£e, 

This tale thou haft told to meci 
Then all my lands in BuckIc8ford''Bui7 

I freeljre will gire to thee* 

fat atid it be a lye, thou litle feot^pag^ 45 

This tale thou haft toM to naee, 
On the faiglieft tree m Baddesford^Buiy 

All hanged fhait ihoa bee* 

Riiie up, rife up, n^ merrjr niea aU^ 

And faddle me ipy.good Aee^ ; f9 

Tint night tmift lito Biicklctfinil»btti]rs 

God wott, lihad sever nipie iieede» 

Then fome they whittled, and Ibme thqr fiu^g^ 

And fome did loudfye iaye. 
Whenever lord Bamgrdes home it blew^ 55 

Awaye^^ Mufgnkvey away* 

Methinkes I hcare the tbrofile cocke^ 

MethinkdB I heaie the jay, 
Methinkes I heare lord Barnards hornei 

I would I were awaye* ^9 

Lye ftUl, lye ftill, thou little Mu^r^Tei * 

And hugg^e tne from ttie oold ; 
For it is but ^ome iihephatdes boye 

A wkMling his ffaeepe to the fold* 

IW*. ^, Is wUfUing flNNspe on 

F M 
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Is not thy b^wkeupoathe pearche. 
Thy horfe eating corne and haye f 

And thou a gay lady within thine armes : 
And wouldd thou be awayef 



♦. 



By this l6rd Barnard was come to the dore^ • 
And lighted upoa a done : jm 

And he pulled out three diver keyesi , 

And opened the dores echex)ne* 

He lifted up the coverletf. 

He lifted up the (he^te ; 
How pow^' how nowf thoa little MuigrifCi ' 7$ 

Do&find my gaye kdye.fweete? • < 

I find her fweete, quoth little Mufgra?e, 

The more is my'griefc and paine'; 
Ide gladlye give three hundred poundet 

That I were on yonder {idaine. 9%^ 

m • • 

Arifc, artfe, thou little Mufgriyc, 

And put thy cloathes nowe on. 
It flvall never be faid in my countre^y 

That I killed a naked man. 

I have two fwordeik one fcabbardef 85 

Full deare they cofl my purfe; i 

And thou (halt have the bed of them^ 
And I will have the worie^ 

Ifhe 
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The firft ftrok^ that little Mufgrave ftruclcp, 
He hurt lord Barnard fore ; 90 

The next froke that lord Barnard llrucke, 
Little Mnfgrave never llrucke more. 

With that brfpake the Indye fairc, 

In bed whereas (lie laye^ 
Althoughe thou art dead, my little Mufgrjve, 95 

Yet for thee I will prayc : 

And w-iihe well to thy loule will T, 

So long as I have life; 
So will I not do ibr thee, Birnird, 

Thoughe I am thy wedded wife. 100 

H^ cut her pappefi from off her breft; 

Great pitye it was to fee 
The drops of this fisiir ladyes bjoodc 

Run trickling downe her knee; 

Wo wo;th, wo worth ye, my m'errye men all, 105 
• You never were borne for my goode: 
Why did you not offer to ftay my h.inde^ 
When you^fawc me wax fo woode ? 

For I have flaine the faireft fir knightc, 

« 

That ever rode on a fteede; 1 10 

So have I done the faired lady, ' 
That ever ware womains vveed^. 

F .3 A grave. 
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A grave, a grave, lord Barnard ciyde» 

To putt tbefe loven in; 
But lay my ladye o' the upper handey s i| 

for fliee pomes o' the be^er )dn« 

+■!•+ Tiat tiem^e modffm fm u t^he dqied ahmt tfk 
f»iddlc rf the lajt century^ wiU Pe re^tlj cwccvutd frmi 
$be tenor rf the concluding ftan%a^ vtK* 

♦* This fad Mifchirf hy Lujt was wrought 

Then let us call for Graee^ 
^balme rn^Jkun the wickedvice^ 

A4fyfrm Sin fL-face%* 



XIL- 
T8P EWrBUGHTS MARION, 
A ScoTTitB Song. 

Tbisfomtet appears to he ancient : that ftnd it^s finplicitji rf 
ffntiptent have recommended it to a place here. 

WILL ze gae to the ew-bughts, Marion, 
And wear In the iheip wi' ipee f 
The fun ihiaes fweit, my Marion, 
But nae half iae fweit as thee* 
Marion^s a bonnie lafs ; | 

A|id the Uy th blinks in |ier ee| 
/^d fein wad I marrie Marion, 

Pip I4m)n wad miw nice, 

ThtireV 
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Theire't gowd in zour garters, Marion | 

And filler on zour white haufs-bane * i xp 

Fou faine wad I kifle my Marion 

At eene quhan I cum hame. 
Theire's iiraw lads in Earnflaw, Marion, 

Qoha gape and glowr wi' their ee 
At kirk, quhan they fee my Marion; 15 

Bot nane of them' lues like mec* 

lye nine milk«ew8, my Marion, 

A cow and a brawncy quay; 
lie gie tham au to my Marion, 

Juft on her bridal day* »9t 

And zees get a grein^ fey apron, 

And waiftcote o' London broun ; 
And wow bot zc »iU hfi vaporing 

Quhaneir ze gang to the toun* 

* 

Ime yong and ftpnii my MaripiH 75 

None dance lik mee on the greinei 
^^knd gi^ ze forfak me, Marion, . , 

Ife een gae draw up wi' Jeanc. 
Sae put on zour pearlins, Marion, 

And kirtle oth' cnumCe; . ^m 

And fune as my chin has nae haire on, 

I (all cum wefl, and fee zee* 

* Haufs hafie. /. e. The neck-bofte, Matihn had fnBahly mfilvcr 
Ueiet on, tied dofe to btr ueck wtb 4 riblkfttt^.an ufiial onutfUfni ik Stot>* 
UrUz wbire afore throat U failed <' a fair \^\}ic^* fro^rly balfe. 

F4 XIII. THE 
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XIII. 
THE KNIGHT, AND SHEPHERiyi DAUGHTER. 

■ 

This ballad (given from an M hlack-Utttr Copp^ *wiih 
frme corre^Uns) was popular in the tim^ of ^ Elizabetb^ 
being ufually printed ivitk her piBure before it, as Hearne 
iaforms us in his preface to ^* GuL NeuSri^, Hi/i* Oxon, 
1 7 1 9, 8i;o. vol. /. p. IxxJ* It is quoted in Fletcher^ s cgmedy 
rf the Pilgrim^ A^ 4. Sc. i. 

THERE was a ihepherds daughter 
Came tripping on the waye ; 
And there by chance a knighte (hee inett. 
Which caufed her to ftaye. 

Good morroweto you, beauteous rikaide, -^ j 

Thefe words pronounced hec: 
-O I (hall dye this daye, he fayd, 
* If Ivc not my wille of thee. 

The Lord forbid, the maide rejJyde, 
That you (hold waxjc fo wode! 10 

•• ^ Bat for all that (hee could do or faye, 
* Kc wold not be withflood.* 

♦ ' •'= ' • Sith 
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Sith you have had your witte of mee. 

And put mecto openflwrrte, 
Now, if yon- are a coiirtcoUt kttighte, tr 

Tell me what is your name'? 

Some do call mee Jacke, fweet heart. 

And fome do call niec JiNe; 
But when I come to the ki:pgs fakecoucte 

They call me Wilfutlc Wille*, 4 «o 

He fett his foot' into the flirnip^ 

And awayethen he did ride; 
She tuckt her girdle about her middle^ 

And ranne cloie by hi$ ilde* 

But when (lie came to the'brode wafiiiry . sj 

She fett her breft and fwamme; > 

And when (he was got out againe. 
She tooke to her heels tod ranne* 

He never .wa9 the rotirteous'kiiighte. 

To faye, faire snaidey will ye ride? jo 

* And die was^ever toa loving a jnaide' 

To faye, (ir kaighte. abide* 

When (lie came to the kings faire courte, 

She knocked at the: ring s . > 
So readye was the king himfelf 3$ 

To let this faire maide in. 

Now 
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Now Chirift yott {kte^ my gracious 

Now Chrift yotf fave and ice^ 
You have a knigbte wi^ia your courts 

This daye hath robbed laee. 4« 

What hadi he sobbed thee o^ fweet heart? 

Of purple Of of paU? 
Or hath be t€K>k thy gaye ^kt riog 

From off thy fiager inoaU i 

He hath not rpbbed mee, my leige, 4$ 

Of purple nor of pall) 
But he bath gotten my maiden head. 

Which grieves mee worit of alL . 

Now if hr he a hatcbrlor,, : 

His bodye Ue gi?e to dieCT jo 

But if he be a married man. 

High haaged he fliall becu 

He called downc hb merryc samt all, 

By one, by two, by three; 
Sir WHliam ufed to bee the firft, cc 

But nowe the laft c»ne hee» 



Ver. 50. His Myt lie give Ki thee.] Thi» nfim 0gffeabIe.to the 
ftudal €ufiomi : The Lard bad a right to give m Vfije to bis vajfah. Set 
Sbake/feare'i « ^Wt we/f, that tnds vfefL" 



He 
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Pe brought her dQwne fuU fortyc poiiiid«^ 

Tyed up wi thinner a gfovf : 
Faire maid, Ik; gtic thp Umi^ to t)iM| 

Go, feeke thee, aaotfaer l^ve*. fo 

OUe have aoiie of j^our gold, fl^ Qijdc^ 

Nor He have none of ymif feei 
But your fatie bodye I mud hove. 

The king hath granted mee. 

Sir W91iam raone and fetchd her then ^ 65 

Five hundred pound in golde, 
Spying, hire maide, take this to the^ 

Tby fault wilt never be toide, 

Tis not the gold that (ball oiee tcmpCp 
Thefe words then anfwered ihee, 70 

But your own bodye I mvdk have» 
The king hath granted mee» 

Would I had dnmke the water eletret 

When I did drtnke the wine, 
flather than any iUephevde bxat 7 j 

Sheid bee a iadye of mine I 

Would I had drank the puddle foufe^ 

When I did drink the ate, 
leather than ever a fliepherds brgt 

Shbld tell me fuch a tale! to 

Afliep. 
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A (hcpherds brat even as I was, 

Yoy mote have let me bee, 
I never liad come othe kings faire courtc. 

To crave any love of thcc« 

He fett her oo a milk-white fieede, S5 

And himfelf upon a-grayei 
He hung a bugle about his neckf » 

And foe they rode awaye« 

. But when they came nnto the.pjapc, 

Where marriage-rites were done, 9« 

She proved, herfelf a dukes daugbt^ri 
And he but a fquires fonne. 

Now marrye me, or not, fir knight. 
Your plcafurc (hall be free ;' 
^ If you make me tedye of one good towne, 95 

He make you lord of three, 

• ■ • • • • , 

Ah I curfed bee the gold, he fayd, 

If tho}]» h^dft not been trewe, > 
I (hold have forf^ken nry.fwert love, 

And have chfrn^^d her for a oewe. loe 

' . .. 
' And now their hearts being linked faft, 

They joyned hand in hande : 

Thus he had both putfe, and pafon too, 

And all at his cbmmancfe* 

;*» ■ - • • ' •->*.. • ■ 
, . . *. 
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THE SHEPHERD'S ADDRESS TO HIS RIUSE. 

TAis Poem J originally printed from the f mall M^, volume y 
mentioned ahtfte in No*X. has been improved ^iy a more 
perfeH Copy m ** England's Helicon^*, 'where the author is 
4ifcifvereato /r N. Breton. 

GOOD Mufe, rocke me aflepe 
With fomc fwccte harmony \ 
This wearie eyes is not to kepe 
Thy w&ry compaay* 

Sweete Love, begon a whileti t 

Thou feeft my heavines : 
Beautie is botne but to beguyle 

My harte of happinet. 

See howc my little flocke. 

That lovde to feede on highe, z« 

Doe headlonge tumble downe the rocke, 

And in the valley dye. 

The bufties and the trees, 

Thac were fo freflie and greene, 
Doe all their deintie colors leefe^ ' j 

And not a leafe is feene. 

The 



The blacke birde and the thfufhe. 

That made the woodes to ringe» 
With all the reft, are now at hulhe, 

And not a note tbcy fidge* 3« 

Swete Philomele^ the birde 

That hath^e heaveoly throte^ 
Dochtwwei alaa! not once tfCofde 

Aeoordhige of a note* 

The flowevshaiFe had a froi!, ij 

The hecbs have UAe their &vottm) 
And PhiUida the feiK hath loft 

^ For me her wonted' lawir« 

Thus all thefe carcfAil %htf» "" 

So kill me in conceit; $% 

That now to hope iipondel^bti^ 
It is but meere decette* 

And therefore, my fivteft M«fe^ 

That knoweft what hclpe is beft, 
Doe noMre thy heavenlie conninge ufe j$ 

To fett my harte at reft : 

And in a dreame bewraie 

What £site flial be my frende ) . 
Whether my Ufe ihall ftill decaye, 

Or when my forroweft ende* 4^ 

XV. LORD 



J 



\ 



ANCIENTPOEMS. 79 



XV. 
I-ORD THOM A« AND FAtR ElLl^OR, 

' '^S'giVen (nmih C9freHt9H$) frMt an aiKxent ctfy in hlac\ 
Utter y tn the P^ys nlleSimiy twtttkd^ '^ A tragUalbaUad m 
^^ the wrfw-tmiate hvg rfUrd Tkomas and fair ^lUnm, toge^ 
** tker nvitA tke dowrfall^ the Sro'wne girl.*^ — In the /ami 
et^^iim may befeenan attempt to modermixe this Mfing^ 
tmd reduce itU a different mea/ure : A^roofofits papular iiy^ 

LORD ThoWtt he was a bold fbrreftfcri 
And a ehafer of the kings deerei 
Faire ElUnor Was a fine wondti. 

And lord Thomas he loved her deare. 

Come riddle my riddle^ dear mother^ he fayd, j 

And riddle us both as one; 
Whether I fliall marrje with faire EUicdr^ 

And let the browne girl alone? 

The browne girl (he has got hou&s and landsj 
Faife Ellinor (he has giot none, 19 

And therefore I charge thee on my ^ efsingi 
To bring me Ihe browne girliiome. 

4 ^And 
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And as it befelle on a high holidaye. 

As many there are befide. 
Lord Thomas he went to faire Ellinor, 15 

That fhould have been his bride. 

And when he came to faire Ellinors bower. 

He knocked there at the ring, 
And who was fo readme as faire EUinor, 

To lett lord Thomas wtthinn* t^ 

* * 

What newes, what newes, lord Thomas, fiie fayd^ 
What pewes doii thou bring to mee ? 

I am come to bid thee to my bedding. 
And that is bad newes for thee. 

God forbid, lord Thomas, (lie fayd, %i 
That fuch a thing (hould be done ; 

1 thought to have been the bride my felfe. 
And thou to have been the bridegrome* 

Come riddle my riddle, dear mother, Ihe fayd, 
And riddle it all in one; 3® 

Whether I (hall goe to lord Thoqias his wedding. 
Or whether fliall tarry at honne? 

There are manye that are yoar friendes, daughter. 

And manye a one your foe, 
Therefore I charge you on my bleffing, 3; 

To lord Thomas his wedding don't goe. 

Ver. 29. hJkmU prtUhly U, Rea<]« iM, read, tec. i\ t, Advip 

Thcr^ 
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Tbere are manye that are mj iriendeti mother; 

But were every one my foe, 
Botide me life, betide me death, 

To lord Thomai hit wedding I'ld goe* 40 

She cloathed herfelf in gallant attire^ , 

And her meriye men all in greene s 
And as they rid through every towne. 

They took her to be tome queene. 

But; when fhe came to lord Thomas his gate^ 4$ 

She knocked there at the ring; 
And who was fi> readye as lord Thomis^ 

To lett faire Eliinor iiu . 

Is this your bride, &k Ellinor fiiyd? 

Methinks (he looks wmtderous btOUrnes go 

Thou mighieft have had as faire k woidto, 

As ever trod OB the grounde* 

DeTpiie her noti fiiirBlUn, htfayd, 

Etefpife her not unto mee; 
For better 1 love thy little fingir, 5; 

Ttiaa all her whole bodie. 

This browne bride had a. little penknife^ 

That was both long and (harpe, 
And betwbct the fliort ribs and theloiig^ 
She priekd faire Ellinor's harte* 6« 

Tai.IIL O OChrift 
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O Chrifl thee fave, lord Thomas, hee fayd, 
Methinks thou iookft wonderous wan ; 

Thou ufcdft to look with as frefli a coloufi 
As ever the fun (hone on. 



Oh, art thou blind, lord Thomas? ihefayd, kg 

Or canft thou not very well fee? 
Ohi doft thou not fee my owne hearts bloode 

Run trickling down my knee. 

Lord Thomas he had a fword by his fides 
As he walked about the halle, ;• 

He cut off his brides head from her fliouldcfs, 
And threw it agaioft the wdle. 

He fet the hilte agaioft the groundey • ' ' ^] 
And the point againft his harte* / 

There never three lovers together did meete^ 75 
That fooner agaiQe did parte. 

♦^t* T^ reader "will find a $cott{fi^ fing w afimilar 
Juhje^ to tAisy tanvards the end tf this volume^ intitJed^ 
^fI.oRi> Thomas and Lady Annet." 
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XVI. 
CUPID AND CAMPA8PE. 

Tizs elegant little hnnet is found in the third a8 of a» 
old play intitled^ ** Alexander and Campafpey* written fy 
John Lily e^ a celebrated turiter in the time <f queen Eli* 
zabetL This play nvasfirfi primed in 1591 : hut this copy 
is given from a later edition* 

CUPID and my Campafpe playd 
At cardes for kifles; Cupid payd: 
He ftakea his quiver, bow and arrows, 
His mothers doves, and teame of fparrowti 
Lofes them too; then down he throws 
The coral of his iippe, the rofe 
Growing on's cheek (but none knows how) 
With thefe, the cryilal of his browe. 
And then the dimple of his chiimei 
All thefe did my Campafpe winne. 
At laft he fet her both his eyes. 
She won, and Cupid blind did rife* 

O Love! has flie done this to thee? 

What (ball, alas! become of mee? 

0» XVII. THl 
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XVII. 
THE LADY TURNED SERVING-MAN, 

"^is given from a nuritten c$pyy tvntaitung Jtme imfrwi* 
liUnts Iperhafs modem ones)^ upon tke popular taUad^ 
intitled^ ^^ The famous flotver if Serving-meaz «r tke 
** Leufy tunfeJ Servittg-mat^^** 

m 

YQU b«auteput Udyei^ great and fmaU, 
I write unto yoq one and all^ 
^ Whereby that yon may underftaod 
What I hzve fuffered in the land. 

I wa8 by Urth a la^T hin^ . { 

An an^tfmt btreat on\y heirc. 

And when my t^ old father dyed^ 

Tiififik I became « young knighlef 



And there ttiy love built ipe a bower, 
Bedeck*d with many a ftagrant flower; m 

A braver bcywer you ne'er did fee 
Then my true-love did build for meeb 

And there I livde a ladjre gay, 

Till fortune wrought our lores decay | 

For there came foes fo fierce a band, i j 

That fooft they over*run the fauid, 

Tbcf 
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They came upon us in the tnght^ 

And breot itiy bower, and flew my knight; 

And tfemblifig hid in rmni array, 

I fcant with life efcapM aV^ay. a« 

In the midil of this extremitie. 
My iervants all did frpm me flee: 
Thus was I left myfelf alone^ 
With heart more co^ than any (tone. 

Yet though my heart was full of care, 25 

Heaven would not fuffer me to diijpaire^ 
Wherefore in hafte I chang'd my name 
From faire Elifei to fweet Williame: 

And therewitfaall I cut my haire, 

Refolv'd my man's attire to weare ;* 3* 

And in my beaver, hoie and band, 

I travell'd far through it\any a land* 

At length all wearied with my tojt, 

I fate me downe to reft awhile ; 

My heart it was to filPd with woe,' 3{ 

That downe my cheeke the teares did'fldw* 

It chancM the king of that fame phcc 
With all his lords a hunting was^ 
And feeing^ me weepe, upon the {kmt 
Alkt who I was, and whence Tcame. 4* 

G 3 Thea 
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Then to his grace I did replye, 
I am a poore and friendlefle boye, 
Though nobly borne, nowe forced to bee 
A ferving*ina& of lowe degree* 

Stand up, faire youth, the king replyM^ 4$ 

For thee a fervice 11! provyde 2 
But tell me firft what thou canil do ; 
~ Thou 0ialt be fitted thereunto. 



Wilt thou be uflier of my hall. 

To wait upon my nobles all? fo 

Or wilt be tafter of my wine. 

To *tend on me when I ihall dine? 

Or wilt thou be my chamberlaine^ 

About my perfon to remaine ? 

Or wilt thou be one of my guards $( 

And I will ghre thee great reward ? 

Chufe, gentle youth, faid he, thy place* 

Then I reply'd. If it pleafe your grace 

To (hew nich favour unto mee^ 

¥our chamberlaine I faine would bee« 6a 

The king then fmiling gave confcnt. 
And ftraitwaye to his court I went; 
Where I behavde fo faithfullie, 
That hee great favour fhowd to mee* 

Now 
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Now marke what fortune did provide ; 4{ 

The king he would a hunting ride 
With alt his lords and noble traine, 
Sweet William muft at home remaine. 



Thus behag left alone behind^ 

My former flate came in my mind : ;• 

I wept to fee my mans array ; 

No longer now a ladye gay. 

And meeting with a ladyes ven*, 

Within the iame myfelf I dreft 5 

With iilken robes, and jewels rare, 75 

I deckt me, as a ladye faire : 

And taking up a lute ftraitwaye, 

Up^n the fame I ftrove to pldy; 

And fweetly to the fame did fing, 

As made both hall and chamber ring* • 89 

** My father was as brave a lord, 
** As ever Europe might afford ; 
** My mother was a lady bright ; 
** My hufband was a valiant kijight : 

" And I myfelf a ladye gay, S| 

♦* Bedeckt with gorgeous rich array ; 

** The happieft lady in the land, 

*^ Had not oiore pleafure at command* 

G 4 '« I had 
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^ I had m^ inuficke eveiy day 

*^ Harmonioui leflbns far to play ; 4^ 

** I had my virgins fair and fice^ 

^ ContinuaUy to wait ori mee* 

<* But now, alag I my huiba^'4 doadt 

'* And all my friends are from me 4ed| 

'^ My former days are pail and gone* 9S 

^* And I am now a fervingTmaOn'* 

And fetching many a tender £gh» 

As thinking no one thep was nigh. 

In penfive mood I laid me lowe. 

My heart was fiiU| the tears did flowc* !•• 

The king, who had a huntioge. gone, 
Grewe weary of his fport anone, 
And leaving all his g^lant traine, 
Tum'd on the fudden home againe t 

And when he reached his fiatdye lower, 10$ 

Hearing one fing within his bower^ 
He ilopt to lifien, and to fee 
Who fung there fo melodiouflie, 

JThus heard he evei^e word I fed, 

And faw the pearlye teares I ihed, x i« 

And found to his amazement there, 

Sweete WiUiam was a ladye fure. 

TbtA 
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Then ftepping in, Faire ladye, rife. 

Ami dry, faid he, thofe lovelye eyes. 

For 1 have heard thy mquraful tale, 1 15 

The which ihall turne to thy availe* 

A crimfon dye my £ice orefpred, 

I bluflit for (hame, and hung my head, 

To find my fex aind ftory knovroc^ 

When as I thought I was alone* 199 

But to be briefer his royall graee 
Grcwe Co enattiour'd of my fke. 
The richeft gifts he proffered mee, 
Hts mifireft if that I would bee» 

Ah! ne, myliegc, I firmlye fayd^ uj 

V\\ rather in myfitive be Inydf 
And though your grace hath woo my hear^ 
I ne*er will, a^ toe fa^fe a part. 

Faire ladyo^ pardon m^ fayd hee^r 

Thy virtue ibaU rewarded bee, jj^ 

And fince it is foe fairly tiyde 

Thou ihak become my royal bride* 

Then ftrait to end his anwrotit ftrife, 

He tooke fweet William to his wife* 

The like beioio was never leenc, t%f 

A fenring-m^m becanic a quceoe*: %* 

^ 4 xvm OIL 
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GIL MORRICB. 

A Scottish Ballad. 

ThefoUeFwiug piece hath run thro* tvoo editions in Scot" 
ifind: the fectmd nuas printed at Gla/gow iniyc^^ Svo, 
Prefixed to them both is an advertif entente fitting forth that 
the prefiruation of this poem was owing ** to a iady^ who 
^^faruoured the printgrs with a copy^ as it was earefulfy 
^*' toileted from the mouths vf old women and nurfisi*^ And 
** any reader that can render it more correfl or complete ^^ if 
defred to oblige the public withfuch imprwements* In con-- 
fiquence of this ad*vertfementfxteen additional verfis have 
been produced and handed about in manufcript^ njuhich art 
here infer ted in their proper places: (thefe are from 'ver* 
169, tover* 121^ and from ver, 124, tonfer.i'ig^ hut are 
perhaps^ after ally only an ingenious interpolation) 

As this poem lays claim to a pretty high antiquity ^ njoe have 
ajfigned it a place among our early pieces : tkdugh, after all^ 
there is reafon to believe it has received very confiderable 
modem improvements: for in the Editor's ancient MS. eol- 
legion is a very old impetfeS copy rf the fame ballad: 
yjherein though the leading featwes tftnejlory are thefame^ 
yet ^the colouring here isfo much Improved and heightened^ 
and fo many {idditional ftrohes are thrown in<i that it is 
evident the whole has undergone a rcvifaU 

N. B. The Editor's MS. infeadof ** lord Barnard,** has 
« John Stevuarti*' andinfeadof Gil Morrice," Chilp 
M AUK I c£, *wbich loft is probably the original title* See 
above J p. 54* 
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IL Morrice was an erfts foo, 
His name it waxed wide; 

It 



A N C I E N T P Q E M S. 91 

It was nae for bis great riches, 

Nor zet his mickle pride ; 
Bot it was for a lady gay, g 

That livd on Carren {jde. 

Quhair fall I get a bonny boy, . i 

That will win hofe and Ihoeni 
That will gae to lord Barnards ha% 

And bid his lady cum? i# 

And zc maun rin my errand, Willie ; 

And ze may rin wi' pride; 
Quhen other boys gae on their foot. 

On horfe-back ze fall ride* 

O do! Oh no! my mailer dear! ij 

1 dare nae for my life; 
ril no gae to the bauld barons. 

For to triefl furth his wife* 
My bird .^^illic, my boy Willie ; 

My dear Willie, he fayd : j# 

How can ze flrive againft the flream? 

for I fall be obeyd. 

Bot, O my mailer dear! he cryd. 

In grene wod ze're zour lain ; 
Gi owre (ic thochts, I walde ze rede, gg 

For fear ze (hould be tain. 
Hafte, hade, I fay, gae to the ha', 

Bid hir cum here wi fpeid : 



Kfr» It, ftmetbirtgfetmi wanting hem^ 
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If ze refufe mj heigh comnumdi 

III gar zour body bleid. j# 

Gae bid hir take thii gay mantel^ 

'Tis a* gowd bot the htm } 
Bid hir cum to the gtide grene wode» 

And bring nane bot hir lain: 
And there it is, a filken farke, j ^ 

Hir aiii hand fewd the fleive; 
And bid hir cnna to GHl Moricei 

Speir nae bauld barons leave* 

Yei, I will gae ^our black errand^ 

Though it be to zour coft; ^« 

Sen ze by me will nae be warned, 

In it ze fall find froft. 
The baron he is a man of might, 

He neir could' bide to taunt, 
As ze will fee before its rticht, 4J 

How fma' ze hae to vaunt* 

And fen I maun zour errand rin 

Sae fair againft my will, 
I*fc male a vow and keip it trow, 

It fall be done for ill, ^ 

And quhen he came to broken brigue. 

He bent his bbw and fvvam ; 
And quhen he came to grafs growingi 

Set down his feet and ran« 

A»* 
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And qiihen be came to Barnards ha\ j j 

Would neither chap nor ca*: 
Bot fet his bent bow to his breifti 

And lichtly lap the wa\ 
He wauld nae tell the man his errand. 

Though he ftude at the gait; 6m 

Bot ilraiht into the ha' he cam, 

Quhatr they were fet at meit. 

Hail I hail! my gehtle fire and dame I 

My melTage winna waite ; 
Diime, ze maun to the gude grene wod 4^ 

Before thst it be late. 
Ze're bidden tak thb gay mantel^ 

Tii a* gowd bot the hem : 
£ou maun gae to the gude grene wode, 

ET'n by your fel alane. jm 

And there it is, a (liken farke. 

Your ain bond fewd the (leive; 
'Ya maun gae fpeik to Gill Morkei 

Speir nae bauld baroos leave. 
The lady (lamped wt' hir footf. 7 j 

And winked wi* hir ee; 
Bot a' that (he coud fay or do, 
* Forbidden he wad nae bee. 

Its furcly to my bow'r-womin ; 

It neir could be to mc» 8« 

I brocht 
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I brocht it to lord Barnards lady ; 

I trow that ze be (lie. 
Then up and fpack the wylie nurfe, 

(The bairn upon hir knee) 
If it be cum frae Gill Morice^ 15 

It's deir welcum to mee. 

Ze leid, ze leid, ze filthy nurfe, 

Sae loud I heird ze lee ; 
I brocht it to, lord Barnards Udy; 

I trow ze be nae fliee. 9# 

Then up and fpack the bauld baron^ 

An angry man was hee; 
He's tain the table wi' his foot, 

Sae has he wi' his knee ; 
Till filler cup and * mazer *' dUfi gtj 

In flinders be gard flee* 

Gae bring a robe of zour clidingi 

That hings upon the pin 2 
^nd ril gae to the gude grene wode, 

And fpeik wi' zour lemtnan. . too 

O bide at hame, novr lord Barnt^rd, 

I warde ze bide at hame ; 
Neir wyte a man for violencei 

That neir wate ze wi' nane* 

Kr. 8S. PirBapsf loud (ay I beire. 

^ /. i. s drinking atf ^f mapJi : 9tbtr Edit, read cxar. 
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Oil Morice fate in glide grene wode^ ' loj 

He whiflled and he fang*: 
O what mean a' the folk coming, 

My mother tarries lang. 
Hit hair was like the threeda of gold, . 

Drawne frae Minervas loome : ito 

His lipps like rofes drapping dew. 

His breath was a' perfume. 

His brow was like the mountain fnac 

Gilt by the morning beam: 
His cheeks like living rofes glow: 215; 

His een like azure flream. 
The boy wato clad in robes of grene^ 

Sweete as the infant fpring: 
And like the mavis on the bufli, 

He gart the^vaUies ring. I20 

The baron came to the grene wode* 

VVi' mickle dule and care, 
And there he tirfl ipied Gill Morice 

Kameing his zellow hair: 
That fweetly wavd around his face, 115 

That face beyond compare: 
He fang fae fweet it, might diipel, 

A* rage but fell defpair. 



Vif, 12S. ^0 Miltony 

Vernal delight and)<iy : oMt /# . drivt 
/Ht/Mdnefi but dtfpuir* B. iv. V. 15^, 



Nae 
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Nae wonder, nae bonder, GUI Mdrlci^ 

My lady loed thee weel^ 130 

The fiiireft part of my bedie 

If blacker than thy heel* 
Zet neir the Mb now. Gill Morict^ 

For a' thy great beantie, 
JCe's rew the day ze eir wai boi'n ; i J5 

That head fall gae wi' nne. 

1fo9r he hat dtawn hi§Mrtifty brand. 

And ilaited on the ftrae; 
And thro' Gill Morice' Mr body 

He*s gar cauld iron gae. 140 

And he ha§ tain Gill Morsce' head 

And fet it on a fpeir; 
The meaneft man in a* his trahl ^- 

Hat gotten that head to bear* 

And he hat tain Gill Mortce up, 1 4$ 

Laid him acroft hit fleid. 
And brocht him to hit painted bpwr 

And laid him on a bed. 
The lady faton caftil Wz\ 

Beheld baith dale and dotin $ 1 jo 

And there (be faw GiU Morice' head 

Cttm trailing to the toim. 



Far better I loe that bluidy faetd| 
Both and that zellow-hair, 



Thaa 
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Than lord Bernard* and, a* his lands, i^j 

As they lig here and tbair. 
And fhe has tain her Gill Moricc, 

And kifsd baith mouth and chin: 
I was once as fow of Gill Moricc, 

As the hip is o* the ilean* z6o 

I got zc in my father's hoiife, 

Wi' mickle fin and fliame; 
I brocht thee up in gude grene wode, 

Under the heavy rain. 
Oft have I by thy cradle Ctten, 1*65 

And fondly fecn thee fleip ; 
But now I gae about thy grave, 

The faut tears for to weip. 

. And fyne fhe kifsd his bluidy cheik, 

And fyne his bluidy chin : tjo 

O better I loe my Gill Morice 

Than a* my kith and kin ! 
Away, away, ze ill woman^ 

And an il deith mait ze dee: 
Gin I had kend he'd bin zour foB| i;.^ 

He'd neir bin flain for mee* 

Obraid me not, my lord Barnard I . 

Obraid me not for fhame ! 
Wi* that faim fpeir O pierce my heart ! 
And put me out o' pain* i8« 

Vol. 111. H Sincf 
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Since nothing bot 6HI Merice head 

Thy jelous rage couM qnetl. 
Let that faim hand now tak hir life, 

That neir tp thee did ili. 

To me nae after Jays nor nichtt ttj 

Willeirbefaftorklhd; 
I'll fill the air with heavy fighs, 

And greet till I am blind* 
Enonch of blood by me'ii bin fpilti 

Seek not zour death frae mee$ 190 

. I rather lourd it had been my fel 

Than eather him or thee. 

With waefo wae I hear zour plaitit^. 

Sair^ fair I rew the deid. 
That eir tins curied hand of mine i^j 

Had gard his body bleid* 
Dry up zour tears, my winfome dame, 

Ze neir can heal the wound $ 
Zc fee his head upon the fpeir^ 

His heart's blude on the ground. io# 

Icurfe the hand that did the deid, 

The heart that thocht the ill ; 
The feet that bore me wi' fHk ijpeidy 

The comely zouth to kill. 
1^1 ay lament fdr Gill Morice, 20 f 

As gin be were mine aia ; 
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ni neir forget the dreiiy day 
On which the zouth was flain. 



♦^* Tkis Uttk pathetic taU fuggefied the f^t of the 
fraFetfyof D0VGLK8. * 

Since it loasfirfi printed^ the Edrtw has Been ajfuredthat 
the foregoing Ballad is ftill current in mawf parts of Scot" 
tanoj mere the hero is univerfatly known iy the name of 
Crilo..MauriCE| pronounced iy the^'Kimnion people 
Cheiu) or Ch££Ld; which occaficned the vufiahe. 

b nuy bepfoper to- Mteniion that pther copi$s read ver* 
X lO. tbks: 

« Sheifroi the geldemfun.** 

And ver» 1 16« asfolhws t 

'* His etn like axure Jheene.* 



• ^ 



TH£ END OF THE FIRST BOOK. 
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SERIES THE THIRD. 
BOOK 11. 



THE LEGEND OF SIR GUY 

' emuaini a Jiert fuiamary if the explain af liis 
faiHMil ekampion, as reccfrded in tie atd ftory hwiki; ani 
it etntmanly inlilledf " A pleajattt fiitr <f the valiant ileeJi 
."..J^. chivalry atcMeveJ if lltat nelle Imight fir Guy of 
'•* f^dntiict, itihe, fer the levi ef'fair Fhelis, became a 
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^ hermity and dyed In a tave of craggy, roch^^l (\,miU 
** difiantfrom WartmckJ' . ,, 

The hiftwy of. fir Quy^ th(f now very properly reigned to 
ehildreny laas once admired By, alVreadfrs of ivit andtfifte: 
for tafte and wit had once their childhood. Although of 
Engltjk groiwth^ '// was early a favourite nvi'th other naffons : 
it appeared in French /zr 1525; and is aHuded tq^ i^ th^ old 
Spanifi romance Tirante el h\\xncQy which ^ it is i^liigvedy 
was written not Img.jifter the year 14.30, ^See a^^tife- 
ment to the French tranflation, 2 Hiols, ^27no. 

The original whence all thefefi ries are e:^tra8ed /V a very 
ancient romance in old Engli/h verfe^ which is quoted by^ 
Chaiaef as a celebrated piece even in his ti/nty (^vi^^ \ . ' 

*** Menfpeken of romances ofprice^ {■ 

« ,** Of Home childe and [ppotisy • ' •- ' 

''OfBevis, and fir Guy y tffc, • *' of ThopS^ 
and nuas ufuallyfung to the harp at Chrifimas dinners and 
bridealesy as we learn from Futtenham^s, Art af^Poetryy 4/©. 
1589. 

This qncient romance is not wholly loft. An ' intperfe^ 
copy in black letter ^ ** Imprynted at London -^-^for ff^yfliam. 
" Copland^** in "^^Jheets \to. without date ^ isftillprefei-ved 
among Mr. Garrick's coUedion of old plays. As afpecimcn 
of the poetry of this antique rhymer^ take his defcription of 
the dragon mentioned in ver. iQz of the fotloiving ballad: ' 

— " A mejfenger came to the king. 

** Syr kingy hefaydy lyfien me nowy 

** For bad tydinges I bring you^ ^ . 

** In Northumberl/tnde there is no man, 

** But that they heflayne every chonet 

*' For there dare no m.an routffy 

** By twenty myle rounde ahoutCy 

*' For doubt of afowle dr agony 

** Thatfleath men ah I beaftes dozune, 

*' /fc is blacke as atjy cohy 

*' Rugged as a rough fole ; 

*' His body e from tie naruill upiuarde 

** N9 man may it fierce it isfdharde\ 
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" Hh neci h greal as oHy^^ummere ; 

*' He rinnelh as/vii/u ai any^atfirerei 



^mt « fiariitular, «« 

rhi mpian at » real 

iiifi It the yfar 916, 

^lat. Gay, 67. See hii fFanaici^ire. 

The filawitig is -cxitten upon the fame flat ai baUad, 
Vf Bcci I. iiit iLhiek is tAe original and ■wAiei_ the ceff, 
c£im»i ie Secidedt This Jong is aiteient, as may he inferred^ 
fivn the idiam pre/erveJ in the margin^ yer. 94. loa: ami 
was once papilar, as appear sf mm Fletcher's Ifmghl tf lie 
turning PefiU, Ja z.fc.ult. 

It is her^ publijhedfrtm an ancipil MS. copy iatte Edit*r't 
velume, collated toilh t-wopiinled tnes, ohc ^vhieif 
" ' "rpj/s cetleHim. 

WAS ever knigbt for ladyes fake 
Soe tofl in love, as I fir Guf 
For Plielis ^yre, tbat lady bright 
Af ever man behela with eye ? 



She gave me leave myfelf to try, 5 

The valiant knigbt with fheeld and fpeare. 

Ere tbat her love Qiec wold grant me ; 
Which made me^ T«>tur& hr and ncare. 

Th«n 
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Then proved I a barea bold) ' 

In deeds of anne» the doughrjeft knight 19 
That in t^ofe daye« in England wa«| 

With fwpnie. and. ff^eare in fbild^o fight 

An Englilh man I was by.birthe : . 

In faith of Chrifl a cbridyan tpe: 
The wicked lawes of iniidtUt . 'I 

I fi>ught by prowelTe to fubdue. 

< Nine' hundred twenty yeere and odde 

After our Sav^ottr Cbrift his birth. 
When king Athililone wore the crowne, 

I lived heere upon the earcb« if 

Sometime I was of Warwicke erle, 

And, as I fayd, of very truth 
A ladyes love did me conflnaine 

To feeke Ilrange ventutes in my youtk« 

To win me fame by feates of armes it 

In ftrange and fundry heathen lands ; 

Where I atchieved for her fake 
Right dangerous conquefts with my hands* 

for firft I fayled to Nofmandye, 

And there I ftoutlye wan in light jq* 

The emperours daugjhfier #f Almaine^ 

From manye a vallyani worthye koigh% > 

Kir. 9. Tht proud fir Gay. PC Fer. 1 7. Two huadctd. MS. mnd F • 

H 4 The* 
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Then paifed I the feas to Greece 
To belpethe emperoiir in his right; 

Againd the mightye fouldaos hoafte 35 

Of puiflant Perfians for to fight. 

Where I did flay of Sarazens, 

And heathen pagans, manye a man ; 

And flew the fouldans cozen deere, 

Who had to name doughtye Coldran, 49 

EUceldered a famous knight 

.To death likewife I did purfue ! 
And Elmayne king of Tyre alfoe. 

Moil terrible in fight to viewe* 

I went into the fouldans hoaft, 45 

Being thither ^n embaffage ienf. 
And brought his head awaye with mee ; 

I having flaine him in his tent* 

There was a dragon in that land 

Moil fiercelye mett me by the waye $• 

As hee a lyon did purfue, 

Which I myfeif did alfoe flay. 

Then foon I pafl the feas from Greece^ 

And came to Pavye land aright : 
Where I the <luke of Pavye killed, ' |j 

His hainous treafon to requite. 

To 
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To England then I came with fptede^ ' 

To weddxfaire PhcHs lady bright t 
For love of whome I travelled ferr- - ' 

To try my mankbod ftnd my might. 60 

But when I had efpoiifed her, 

I ftayd with her but fortye dayes, 
Ere that I left this ladye faire, 

And went from hes beyond the feas. 

All cladd in gray, in pilgrim fort, 65 

My voyage from her I did take 
Unto the blcfled Holy-land, * 

For Jefus^Chrift my Saviours fake, 

Wheml erie Jonaia did redecme, ... 

Aba all his ibnnet which were fifteenci ym 

Who with the cruell Sarazens 

In prifon for long time had beene^ 

I (lew the gyant Amarant 

In battel fiercelye hand to hand : 
And doughty Barknard killed I, 75 

A treacherous knight of Pavye land* 

Th n I to England came againe, 

And here with Colbronde fell I fought : 

An ugly gyant, which the Danes 
Had for their champion hither brought, 8^ 

loveiw 
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I overcame him in the feU<i» 

And flewe him foooc right valliantlyei 

Wherebye thU Und I did red<^me 
FroiD f)4nilh tritH^eunerl}9, 

And afterwards X offered upp t5 

* The ufe of weapons foleqinlye 
At Winchefler, whereas I fought, 
In fight of qianye iarrand nye* 

* But Rr&j* neare Winfor, I did (laye 
* A bore of pa(fing might and ftrength ; * gt 

yjbf^ like in England never was 
For hug^neiTe both in bredth| and length, 

* 
Sonne of his bones in Warwicke yett, 

Within the caftle there doe lye; *^ 

One of his (heeld-bones to this day ' 91^ 

Hangs in the citye of Coveatrye. 

On Dunfmore heath I alfoe (lewe 

A monftrous wyld and cruell bea^, 
Csilld the DuQrCow of Dunfmore h^atb; 

Which manye people had oppfefU io« 

Some of her bones in Warwicke yett 

Still for a monument doe lye ; 
And there expqied to lookers viewe 

As wondcrous flrange, tliey may efpye, 

A dragoi^ 



• « 
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A dragon in Northuroberland, loj 

1 alibe did iii fight de(troy«, 
Which did bothe man and beaft opprefle, 

And all the countiye.fore gnnoye* 

• 

At length to Warwickc I did come, 

Liipe pilgrinv poore and was not koowne; 1 10 
And there I lived a hermicts life 

A mile aad more out of the towne* 

Where with my hands I hewed a houfc 

Out of a craggy rocke of Utone; 
And lived like a palmer poore 1 1 g 

Within that cave myfelf alone: 

And daylye came to bcgg my 1>read 

Of Phclis att my caflle gate ; 
Not knowne unto my loved wiffe 

Who dailye mourned fur her matf • i im 

Till att the laft I fell fore ficke. 

Yea ficke (oe fore tiiat I muft dye; 
I fcnt to her a ring of golde. 

By which ilite knew me prefentlye. 

Then flice repairing, to the cave ige 

?etore that I gave up the ghoft ; 
Herfeif closd up my dying eyes : 

My Piielis ^lire, whom I lovd n!u4. 

Tkui 



* • 
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: ' Thus dreadful death did me arreft, 

To bring my corpcs unto the giave ; 130 

And like a palmer dyed I, 
Wherby I fought my foulc to favc. 

My body that endured this to) le, 
c - Though now it be confumed to mold ; 

R^y ftatue faire engraven in ftone,. 135 

Jn Waiwicfce fiill you may behold'. 



II. 
GUY AND AMARANT. 

The Eazior found this Poem in bis ancient folio manw 
Jnipt among the old ballaJs ; he ivas dejirous therefore that 
it Jhould Jlill accompany them % and as it is not altogether 
devoid of merit^ its infertion here ivill be pardoned* 

Ah how ^h this piece feems not imperfe^^ there is req/on to 
hlitToe that it is only a part cf a muck larger poem^.iijrhich 
contained the ivhoJe hifory if fr Guy : for^ ifp^icempa' 
ring it ivith the common fory hook 1 2 wo, ix^e find the latter 
to le nothing more than this poem reduced to frofe ; which 
is only ejfe^ted by woou and then altering the rhyme^ and 
thro^vDing out fop:e few of the poetical ornaments The 
difguije is fo fight y that it is an eafy matter to pick comphti 
favzas in any page of that book* 

V he author ^ this poem has Jho^vn fome in'vention* 
Though le took thefubjeH from the old romance quoted be- 
fne^ he has adorntd it afrejh^ and made the fory intirelf 
kis own* 

. GUY 
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GU Y joiirncyes towards that fam^ifyed ground, • 
Whereas the Jewes fayre citye fometinae (lood, 
Wherin our Saviours facred head was crownd, 

And where for iiafuli maa he flied his blood : 
To fee the fepulcher was his intent, g 

The tooibe that Jofeph unto Jefus. lent. 

With tedious miles he tyred his wearyc feet, ,\ 

And pafled defart places full of danger. 

At la{( with a moil woefull wight * did meet, 

A man that unto forrow wasjioe (lranjg;eri , 19 

For he had fifteen fonnes, made .f:apt(i|ifeft aU ,. - ,.; 

To ilavilh bonda^, in extremeft t^ri^U,..., , 

A gyant called Amarant detaind them. 
Whom Doe man durft encounter for his ftrength: 

Who in a caflle, which he held, had chaind tiiem: ij 
Guy queftions, where? and underftands at leng^l^ 

The place not fair, — Lend me thy fword> quoth hee, 

He lend my manhood all thy fonnes to free. 

With that he goes, and lays upon the dore, . 

Like one that fayes, I mud, and will come int 20 
The gyant never was foe rovvz'd before ; ^ .^ 

For noe fuch knocking at his gate bad bin : , 
Soe takes his keyes, ^nd clubb, and coxncth out 
Staring with ir^ul countenance about. - ; 



* Srif Janaiy mtntiQmi in the foregoing hallad» 



^irra» 
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ViHaine, cjnoth Amarant, He crufh thee ilrcigbt; 

.Thy life lliall piy thy cl?iing toungs offence: 
This cluLb, which is about fome hundred weight, 7J 

Iscitathes comrijirioii to difpatch thee hence: 
DrefTe thcc for ravens dyctt I mu.ft ncedes; 
And breake ihy bones, ^atfeey wexcipade.of reed^t* 

Incenfed much by thefe bold pagan bodes,* ' 
Which wonhye Guy cold ill endure to heare, 80 

He hewes upon thofe bigg.Tupporting pofles^ . . 
Which like two pillars did his body b^re : 

Amarant for tbofe W9ui^d^ in, choline growcs 

^iid defperattlye aft .Guy his clubb he ihrowei :, 

Which did dircftly-on his body light, $f 

Soc violent, and weigtjty,tbere-with^ll, 

That downe to ground on fudden came the knight; 
And, ere he cold recover .frcJm, the ialL. v 

The gyant gott. hjs clubb ^gaine in. ^ft, { ; . 

And aimd a ilroke that wonderfirflye xx\ii^.-. go 

Traytor, quoth Guy, thy falfhooi lie repay^ 
This coward ad to intercept my, bloode* 

Saycs Amarant,. He munher any w.ay^ - . , 
With enervyes all vantages are gogd • .. ; 1. . ; 

Q could I poyfon in thy npflrills blowe, r . ; .9^ 

Befure of it I wold diipatch thee foe. . 



Itf 
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Tts well, faid Guy^ thy honeft thoughts appeare^ 
within that beaftlye bulke where devillai dwell; 

Which arc thy tenant* while thou Uv^ft hearc> 
But will be landlords when thou comeft in hell : too 

Vile mifcreant, prepare. thee for their den. 

Inhumane monfier. hatefull unto men* 

But breathe t)xy felfe a tipae, while I goe ^rinke^ 
For flameing Phoebus with his fyerye eye 

Torments me foe with burning heat» I thinke idf 

My thirft wold ferve to^ drinke an ocean dtye : 

Forbear a litloi as I delt ;with thee* 

Quoth Amarant, ^Thou haft noe foole of mee* 

Noe, fiUye wretch, my father taught more witt^ j^ 
How I fhold ufe fuch enemyes as thous ii# 

By all my gods I doe rejoice at itt, 

To imderftand that thirfi conftfaines thee now) 

Fcm: all the treafure, that the world ctmtaihes^ 

Que drop of water (hall not coole thy vaioei* 

Releevemy foet why, 'twere a tmdmXm port: xi| 

ftefrefli an adverfaryp to my wnmg! 
If thou ima|;inc this, a child thou art: 

Noe, fellow, I hare known the world too long 
To she foe fimple : npw I Unow thy want, 
A minutes fpacc of breatl^ing I'll not grant* ' 129 

And with thefe words heaving aloft his clubb 
J Into the ayrC) he iwings the lame sdbout; 
Vol. III. I Thci^ 



1 
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Then (hakes hit lockes, and doth his temples rubb» 
And, like the Cyclops, in his pride doth ftrout : 
^irra, fayes hee, I have you at a lift, laj 

Now you are come unto your lateil (hift» 

r 

Perilh forever : with this ftroke I fend thee 
A medidne, that will doe thy thirft much good ; 

Take noe more care for drinke before I end thee. 
And then wee*ll have caroufes of thy blood: x5« 

Here's at thee with a butchers downright blow^ 

To pleafe my fuiye with thine overthrow. 

Infemall, falfe, obdurate feend, faid Gtiy, 
That ieemd a lumpe of crueltye from bell; 

Ungratefull monfter, flnce thou doft 4cny i.| ^ 

The thing to mee wherin I ufed thee well: 

With more revenge, than ere my fword &d make. 

On thy accurfed head revenge lie take. 

Thy gyants longitude ihall fliorter (hrinke» 
Except thy fun-fcorcht ikin be weapon proof: 140 

Farewell my thirfi s I doe difdaine to drinke, 
Streames keepe your waters to your owne behoof; 

Or let wild beads be welcome thereunto; 

With thofe pearle drops I wilt not have to do*. 

Here, tyrant, take a tafle of my good*will, 14 j 

For thus I doe begin my bloodye bout: . 

You cannot chufe but like the greeting ill; 
It is not that £une clubb will beare you out ; 

An4 
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And take this payment on thy ihaggye crowne*— 

A blowethat brought him with a vengeance dqwne* 159 

Then Guy fett foot upon the nodnfiers breft^ 
And from hia Ihoulders did his head divide ; ^ 

Which with a yawnioge mouth did gape, unbleft; 
Noe dragons jawes were ever feene foe wide 

To open and to (hut, till life was fpent. 155 

Then Guy tooke keyes and to the cattle went» 

"Where manye woefull captives he did find. 
Which had beene tyr^d with extremityes ; 

Whom be in frcindiy manner ^id unbind. 

And reafoned with them of their miferyes: x6o 

Eche told a tale with teares, and fighes, and cryei^ 

All weeping to him with complaining eyes* 

There tender ladyes in darke dungeons lay^ 

That were furprifed in the defart wood. 
And had noe other dyett everye day, 16 j 

But fle(h of humane creatures for their food: 
Some with their lovers bodyes had beene fed, 
Aqd in their wombes their hulbands buryed* 

Now he bethinkes him of his being there^ 

To enlarge the wronged brethren from their woes; 170 

And, as he fearcheth, doth great damours heare^ 
By which fad fouad's direction on he goes, 

Untill he findes a darkfome obfcure gate, 

AnnM ftrongly ouer all with iron ^ate« 

la Thit 
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That he tinlockes, and enters, where appearet 17! 

The Aiangeft object that he ever law i 
Men that with famifliment of many ye^res. 

Were like deathes pi6>0re, which the painters draw; 
Divers of them were hanged by eche thombe; 
Others head-downward: by the middle fome. x8# 

yj"ith diligence he takes them from the walle. 
With lybertye their thialdome to acquaint: 

Then the perplexed knight their father calls, 
And fayes, Receive thy foimes though poore and faint t 

I promisdyou their lives, accept of that; i^j 

But did not warrant you they fhold be fat« 

The caftle I doe give thee, heere*s the keyes^ 
Where tyranye for manyyeeres did dwelU 

procure the gentle tender ladyes eafe, 

For pittyes fake, ufe wronged won>en well r i.^f 

Men eafilye revenge the wrongs men do: 

But poore weake womcD have not flrength thereto* 

The good ojld man, even ovcijoyed with thif^ 

Fell on the ground, «nd wold have kill Guys feeter 

Father, quoth he, refraine foe bafe a kifs^ iff 

For age to honor youth 1 hold unmeete : 

Ambitious pryde hath hurt mee all it can, 

I goe to mortifie a (infuU man* 

%* The Jeregoing poem on GtJT And Amakaitt hy 
kin dtffWtud io U afragnUni oh •* tfafamaus kifiorie of 
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•* Guy earl ^f IVamukke,' hy Samuel Row l ^ n ds, Lon^ 
*' don^ printed by J. Bell^ 1 649, 4/^." in xii cantoSy be* 
ginning thus: 

" When dreadful Man in armour every dfty,'* 

Whether the edition in 1649, loas the firji^ is not hno\vn^ 
but the author Sam. Rowlands ivns one of the miner ports 
ivho lived in the reigns of S^ E1i%nJ?ah and James L and 
jftrhaps la*er. His other poems ore chlefiy of the religioui 
kinJ^ which makes it probable that the hiji, of Guy ivas one 
%f his earliejl performances — ~ There arc extant of his ( 1 ) 
** The betraying of Chrijl^ Judas in difpnire, the frv^n 
** ivords of our S/ruiour on the crojfe, 'uuith other poems on 
" the paffion^ Cs'f^icQS^ 4/0. \^Ami:s Typ, p, 428.] — (a ) A 
** Theatre of delightful Recreati'^n, Lvttd, printed for A, 
^^ Johnfon^ 160^," 4/0. (Penes f^/i.'crj This is a book 
ff poems on fubje^s chiefly taken fom the old T eft anient • 
(3.) *' Memory of Chriffs mir^acles^ \n vcff L^nd* '(>??, 
4/0." (4.) *' Hiavens glory ^ earth's nmfi'fty.. ani helVs 
hurror^^ Lond 1038, Si^o. [TLf tvjo in Bod, Cnt.'] 

In the prefent edition the foregoing fo^m has bx'en mt:ch 
improved from the printed coi^y ^ ' ' > 

IIL 

THE AULD GOOD-MAN* 
A Scottish Song, 

1 have not been able to meet 'ujith a mr^e a*icrcnt copy of 
this humorims old fang ^ than \hat printed in ihs Tra-Table 
mifcellanyi C^'c. luhich feen^s to have admitted f me cor r up* 
tion^M 

LATE ioan evening forth •! ^^ent 
A little bcfonre the fun gadc 'down, 
And there I ohsnc';, by Acdidefif, . . ' 
To lij{ht on .4 baule new ;beguti : 

^ 1 i A ipaj^ 



tx8 ANCIENT POEMS. 

A man and his wife wer iawn in a ftrife, $ 

I canoa weel tell ye how it began i 
But aye (he wail 'd her wretched life, 

Ciyengi Evir alakei mine auld goodaian i 

He. 

Thy auld goodmati, that thou tells of. 

The country kens where he was born, !• 

Was but a filly poor vagabond, 

And ilka ane leugb him to fcorm 
For he did fpend and make an end 

Of gear ^ his fathers nevir' wan ; 
He gart the poor fiand frae the door ; -;l£ 

Sae tell nae mair of thy auld goodmaa» 

She* 
My heart, alake ! is liken to break. 

Whan I think on my winibme John, 
His blinkan ee, and gait fae free. 

Was naithing like thee, thou dofend dronei j«' 
Wi' his rode face, and flaxen hair, 

And Ikin as white as ony fwan, 
He was large and tall, and comely withall ; 

Thou 'It nevir be like mine auld goodman* 

He, 
Why doft thou plein ? I thee maintdn ; z^ 

For noeal and mawt thou difha want: 
]}ut thy wild bees I canna pleafe. 
Now wbap oar gear gins to grow icaot t 

Of 
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Of houfliold ftuff thou haft enough ; 

Thou wants for neither pot nor pan ; ^ 

Of ficklike ware he left thee bare ; 

8ae tell nae mair of thy auld goodniat|# 

She* 
Yet I may teH, and fret my fell. 

To think on thofe biy.th days I had^ 
Whan I and he, together ley jj 

In amoes into a well-made bed: • 
But now I iigh and may be fad. 

Thy courage is cauld, thy colour waD| 
Thou falds thy feet and fa's aileepi 

Thou'lt nevir be like mine auld goodman* 40 

Then coming was the night fae dark. 

And gane was a' the light'of day I 
The carle was fear'd to miis his mark. 

And therefore wad nae longer flay ; 
Then up he gat, and ran his way, 4j( 

I trowe, the wife the day (he wan ; 
And aye the owreword of the fray 

Was, Evir alake ! mine auld goodman^ 



I4 IV. FAIX. 



xw A N C I Jg N T P O. R M (jU: 



IV, ^ 

FAIR MARGARET AND SWEET WILUAM. 

T/jis/gems to hethcoldfiug qu$tedin Fletcher'* s ^^ KnigH 
^ rf the burning peftle^^ Jt^s td and ^d; alt/jo* the /m 
fines there 'preferved arefome^hat different from ihofe in the 
hallady as itjlands at prefint, ^Jlfe Reader^'wiUnot imnder < 
4it tbis^ ijoben he is informed that this is only given from a 
mQdem printed copy picked up on a ftalL It's full title is 
** Fair Margaret* s Misfortunes % or Sweet ffUliam'ji 
** frightful dreams on his nuedding nighty viitk the fudde^ 
^* death and burial of thofe noble Tovers,^^'-^ 
Thg lines preferved in the play are this difiich^ 
** Tou are no hve for me^ Margaret^ 
^^ I amnt^loveforym,^* 
And the following ^an%a; 

*' When it tvas gro^wn to dark fHidniglt^ 

^' jind ail were f aft ajleep^ 
** In camt Margarets grimly ghoft 
" And food at miliamsfeet:* 
Thefe lines hofve enquired an irnportance by gi^ng birth 
to one of the moft beautiful baUftds in our own or any lan^ 
guagel See ^fhefong intitled MA&qAKEr'^ Ghost^ ai 
fhe end of this volume* 

Since thtfirft edition fome improvements have been inferted^ 
n/jhicb were communicated by a lady of thefrfi diftinllion^ 
0sfie bad heard tbisfong repeated in her infancy. 

AS 
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J^. S it fell out on a long fuipmer's ds^y.. 
Xjl T\v<\ lovers ih^y fat on a ^ii}l,j 
They fat together that bag fummcr'*<iajr^ 

And coul4.nQt talk th^ii* fill^ 

I fee no harm hy yow, Margarfit, ^ 

Artd you fee none by mce; 
Before to-morrow at eight o* the dock 

A rich wedding you fliall fee. 

Fair Margaret fat in her bower-wind6w, 

Combing her yellow hair ; . §# 

There die fpyed fweet WilUam and t^is, bride. 
As they were a riding near. 

Then down ftic layd her ivory combe,,. ^ 

And b/aided her hair in tw^ia: 
She went alive out of her bower, i( 

But ne'er came alive in't again. 

• - 
When day was gone, and, n^t wa^ (^tfsfi . 

And ail meo fati.aikcp, . >' . . 
Then came the fpicit of 6ir Mftf:g'i>et, . 

And flood at Williams feet. M 

Are you awake, fweet William ? flicc faid j 
Or, fweet Wilfiam, arc ymi afleep ? 

God give yon joy of yowrgsy brkle-bcd, 
And mc of my winding flieet*. 

When 
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When day was come, and night was gooei •{ 

And all men wak'd from ileep. 
Sweet WiUiaro to his lady fayd, 

My dear^ I have caufe to weep* 

I dreamt a dream, my dear ladye^ 

Such dreames are nerer good : |« 

I dreamt my bower was full of red ' wine'. 

And my bride-bed full of blood* 

Such dreams, fuch dreams, my honoured Sir, 

They never do prove good ; 
To dream thy bower was full of red * wine\ 3 j 

And thy bride-bed full of blood. 

He called up his merry men all. 

By one, by two, and by three $ 
Saying, 1^1 away to fair Margaret's bower^ 

By the leave of my ladie* ^ 

And when he came to fair Margaret's bower. 

He knocked at the ring ; 
And who fo ready as her feven brethren 

To let fweet William in. 

'Then he turned up the covering-fheet, 4f 

Pray let me fee the dead ; 
Methinks ihe looks all pale and wan^ 
She hath loft her cherry red* 



-fir, 31. 35. Swine. ?C€* 
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1*11 do more for thee, Maigaret, 

Than any of th^ kin ; {# 

For I will kifs thy pale wan lipt. 

Though a imile I cannot wicu 

With that beipake the feven brethrin. 

Making mod piteous roone : 
You may go kifs your jolly brown bride^ |{ 

And let our filler alone. 

If I do kifs my jolly btown bride, 

1 do but what is right ; 
I neer itiade a vow to yonder poor corpfe 

By day, nor yet by night* tm 

Deal on, deal on, my merry men all, 
Deal on your cdce and your wine * : 

For whatever is dealt at her funeral to-day, " 
Shall be dealt to-morrow at mine* 

Fair Margaret dyed to-day, to-day,. 6g 

Sweet William dyed the morrow : 
Fair Margaret dyed for pure true love, 

Sweet William dyed for forrow* 

Margaret was buryed in the lower chancel. 
And William in the higher: 71^ 

Cut of her breft there fprang a rofe, 
And out of his a briar* 



^ AHudiHgtotbtdthsncienilj ffven^tfimtralu 
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They grew till they grew unto the cburch'top, 
And then they could grow no higher ; 

And there they tyed in a true lovers knot, Jg 

Which made all the people adnure. 

Then came the clerk of the pariih| 
As you the truth fliall heari ^ 

And hy misfortune cut them down,, 
Or they had now heca. there* (• 



V. 

BARBARA ALLEN^s CRUELTY. 

Gitrn, ii:ith fome concBionSy fram an oldhlack Utief 
topy^ intiiledy '* Barbara AlUiCi cruelty^ or the young mau*s 
•* iragetly*" 



it 



IN Scarlet towne, where I was borne, 
Tbcc was a faire maid dwellin, 
llade every youth crye, Wc!-nwaye{ 
Her name was Barbara Allen. 

All in the merrye month of may, ^ 

When grecnc buds they were fwe'lin^ 

Yong Jemmye Grove on his death-^bed lay, 
fur love of Barbara Al^ui. 



\ 
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He fent his man unto her then. 

To the town, where fliee was dwellin ; 19 

You mud come to my mafter deare, 

Giff your name be Barbar;i Allen. 

For death is printed on his face. 

And ore his hart is (lealin : 
Then hafte away to comfort hini, 15 

O lovelye Barbara Alien. 

Though death be printed on his face, 

And ore his harte is 'ftealin. 
Yet little better fliall he bee. 

For bonny Barbara Alien. f^ 

to flowly, flowly, fhe came upi 

And (loWly (he came nye him ; 
And all flie fayd^ when there (he came, 

Yong man, I think /are dying. 

He turnd his face iinto her ftrait, ij 

With dcadlye forrow iighing } 

lovely maid^ come pity mec, 
Ime on my deth-bed lyi^g* 

If on your death -^bed you doc fye, 
What needs the talc you arc tellrn : ]» 

1 cannot keep you from your death ; 

Farewell, fayd Barbara Allen* 
4 He 
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He turnd hit face unto the wall. 

As deadlye pangs he fell in : 
Adieu ! adieu I adieu to you atl^ jfj 

Adieu to Barbara Allen. 

Ai (he was walking ore the fields^ 

She heard the bell a knellin ; 
And cvciy flroke did fcem to faye, ^ 

Unworthy Barbara Allen* 4^ 

She turnd her bodye round about. 

And fpied the corps a comings 
Laye ciowni laye down the corpt , fht fayd^ 

That I may look upon hini. 

With fcornful eye Ihe looked downe^ 4j 

Her cheeke with laughter fwelltn i ' 

Whilfl all her friends ciyd out amaine^ 
Unwortbye Barbara Allen. 

When he was dead, and laid in grave, 
Her hartc was ftruck with forrowe, ^ 

O mother, mother, make my bed, 
For I (hall dye to-morrowe* 

Hard harted creature him to flight. 

Who loved me fo dearlyc : 
O th^t I had bcene more kind to him, jj 

when he was alive aod nearc me I 

She^ 
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She, on her death-bed as (he laye, 

BegM to be buried by him $ 
And fore repented of the daye^ 

That file did ere denye him. 6# 

Farewelli flie fayd, ye virgini aUy 

And Ihpn the fault I fell in : 
Henceforth take warning by the fail 

Of cruel Barbara Allen. 



VI. 
SWEET WILLIAM*! GHOST. 

A Scottish Baxlad* 

fnm Allan Ram/ay* s Tea-Tahle mi/cellsuty. Tic etmcht* 
diugjlanxa rf this piece /ecms modern* 

THERE came a ghoft tp Margaret's door, 
With many a grievous gronci 
And ay he tirled at the pin ; 
Bat anfwer made flie none. 

Is this my father Philip ? |v 

Or is't my brother John? ' 

Or is't my true love Willie, 

From Scotland new come hooAe i 

•Tis 
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•Tis not thy fetlicr'Philip ; 

Nor yet thy brother John : lo 

ISnttis thy true love Wilfic 

From Scotland new come home, 

O fweet Mafgret! .0 dear Margret ! 

I pray thee fpeak to mee : 
Give me my faith and trbtb, Margret, ij 

As I gave it to thee. 

Thy faith and troth thou'fc nevxr get, 

• Of me fhalt nevir win/ 
Till that thou come within my bower, 

And kifs my cheek and chin« jo 

4f I fliould come within thy bower^ 

I am no earthly man : 
And ihould I kifs thy rofy lipf , 

Thy days will not be lang. 

O fweet Margret) O dear Margret^ 4; 

I pray thee fpeak to mee: 
Give roe my faith and troth, Margret, 

As I gave it to thee. 

Thy faith and troth thou'fc nevir get, * 

« Of me (halt nevir win,' 30 

Till thou take me to yon kirk yard, 

^nd wed oat with a ring. 

My 
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My bones are buried in a kirk yard 

Afar beyond the fta, 
And it is but tnyfpritei^ Margret^ . . %i 

That's fpeaking now to thee» 

She firetched out her Ully-whke baad^ 
As for to do her bofts > •" 

Hae there your faith and ttoth,^ Willie^ 

God fend your foul good relh 40 

Now (he has kilted her robes of gre^n, 

A piece below her knee : 
And a' the live^ang winter night 

The dead corps followed ihee. 

Is there are any room at your head, Willie? 4$ 

Of any roiom at youf Uti ? 
Or any room %i yoiuf fide, Wiifi^, 
Wherein that I may creep ? 

There's nae room at my head, Margret, 

There's nae room at my feet, jo 

There's no room at my fide, Margret, 
My coffin b made fa meet» 

Then up and crew the red red cock, 

And up then crew the gray : 
Tis time, tis time, my dear Mar'gret, 55 

That * r were j^e aWay. 
Vol.. IIL It No 
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No more the ghoft to Margret laid, 

But, with a grievous grone, 
Bfaniih'd in a cbud of mift^ 

And left her all alone. €o 

O ttay, mj only true love, fiay. 
The conftant Margret cried : 
Wan grew her cheeks, (he dos'd her eeiiy 
.Streteh'd her &ft IknhSf and £ed« 



Vll. 

SIR JOHIf GREHME AND BARBARA ALLAN* 

A Scottish Ballad* 

Printed^ with a few coftjeffural emendationsy frm ^ 

totittcB C9{y. 

IT was in and about the Martinmas time^ 
When the greene leaves wer a &Uan % 
That Sir John Grehme o' the weft countiyo, 
F^ll in Ittve wP Barbara Allan. 

He fent ius man down throw the townc, ^ 

To the plaice wber ihe was dwellan s 

O hafte and cum to my maiiter dearCf 

Gin ye bin Barbara Allan* 

4 O hooly, 



J 
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O faoolf, hooly raife ihe up, 

To the plaice wher he was lyan ; lo 

And whao (he drew the cartaiD by. 

Young mao, I think ye^re dyaii*« 

O Its Vm fick, and very very fick) 

And its a^ for Barbara Allan. 
O the better for me ye'fe neter be^ tg 

Though your harts Uude wer fpillan* 

Remember ye nat in the taTem, fir^ 

Whan ye the cups wer fillaii ; 
How ye made the healths gae round and ro«nd| 

And flighted Barbara Allan i 10 

He tum*d his iaee unto the Wa^ 

And death was with him dealan | 
Adiew 1 adiew 1 my dear friends a^ 

Be kind to Barbara Allan, 

Then hooly, hooly raiie ihe up^ 15 

And hooly, hooly left him ; 
And fighan iaid, ihe could not tby^ 

Since death of life had reft him* 

She had not gone a mile but tw8> 

Whan ihe heard-the deid^bell kndlan ; 30 

And everye jow the deid*>bell geid» 

Cried, Wae to Barbara Allan ! 

* Ak tnziniom friend thinks the rfytmi Dysnd db^ L]rand M^Af i$ 
hetrM/fefJi as the tatmi YcmztDaa, I tliia^ JtTf lj9aSi, VftmU k 
verjf charaOeri/lienf, 

K 9 Oottther^ 
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O mitber, mither, mak rny bed» 

O mak it faft and narrow: 
Since my l^v^ died f^r me to day, 3$ 

Ife die for him to piorrowe. 



VIII. 
THE BAILlFF^s DAUGHTBR OF ISLINGTON. 

From an ancitni black-letter cofty in the Ptf^s CoUe^on^ 
noithfome imprwmients conUnunicated by a htdy^ as Jbe kad^ 
heard the fame recited in her you^. TksfnU title is, * * True 
^ love requited: Or^ the Bailijps daughter rf IJlingUm*^ 

Islington in No/folk is probably the place here meant, 

THerp W98 a youldie, and a well-Wlovedyouthei 
And he was a fquir^a ion: 
He loved the bayliffes daughter deare. 
That lived in Islington* 

Yet {he waa coye and would not believe j 

That he did iove her foe, 

Noe nor at any tim^WQviId fte . 

Any countenance to him (h6we« 
2 But 
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But when his fricndcs did uHdarftand 

His fond and foofifh itiinde, xo 

They fcnt him up to fa(ire London 

An apprentice for to binde. 

• 

And when he had been feven long yeaies, 

And never his lo¥e could fee ; 
Many a teare have I fhed for her fake, 15 

. When flie little thought olF mcc. 

Then all the maids of ^Iflington 

Went forth to fport and pbye, 
All but the bayliflfes daughter deace i 

She fecrctly ftole awaye, 20 

She pulled off her gowne of greenc, ' 

And put on ragged attire, 
And to faire London flid would go 

Her true love to enquire. 

And as flie went along the high road, 2^ 

The weather being hot and drye, 
She fat her downe upon a green bank, ' 

And her true love came riding bye. 

m 

She ftarted up; with a colour foe reddj 
Catching hold of his bridle-rcine ; 30 

One penny, one penny, kmd fir, flie fayd, 
Will eafe me of much paine. 

^ 3 Before 
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Before I give you one penny, fweetrheart, 
Fraye tell me where you were bom^, - 

At lilingtODy Icjnd fir, fayd (hee, 35 

Where I have had many a fcome. 

I piythee, fweet-heart, then tell to mee» 

O tell me, whether you ki^ow^ 
The bayliffes daughter of Iflbgton, 

She is dead, fir, long agoe. 49 

|f flie be dead, then take my horfe, 

My iaddle and bridle alio ; 
for I will into fome farr countrye, 

Where Qoe man ihall me knowe^ 

O ftaye, O flaye, thou goodlye youthci 45 

She ftandeth by thy fide ; 
^e is here alive, fhe is not dead^ 

And readyp to he thy brid^, 

O farewell griefe, and welcome joye. 
Ten thopfand times therefore ; 50 

for nowe I have founde mine owne true love, 
W|iom I thought I ibould neyer fee more, 
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IX. 

THE WILLOW TRS& 

APa8to&a£ Dialogub. 

Frm the fmall hlack-Utter InlUBim^ iutitUd^ " Tbi 
GoUen Gwrland of princely delights i** c^lkucd witi tm 
QfiercopuSf and c^rrt^ed hy conjeBwe. 

Willy. 

HOW noW| fliepherdc, what meanet that? 
Wbjr that willowe in thy hat? 
Why thy fcarfies of red and yellowe 
Tarn'd to branches of ^reen^ willowy ? 

Cuddy* . 
They are chang'd, and fo am I; I 

8orrow€t live, but pleafiires die s 
Phillis hath forfaken mee. 
Which oiakes ipe weare th« willowc^tr ^, 

Willy, 
Phillii ! ihee that }ov'd thee long ? 
Is ihee the lafs hath done thee wiopg ? so 

Shee that Ipv'd thee long and beft| 
U her love turn'd to a Jeil ? 

K 4 CirpDY* 
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Cuddy, 
Shee that long true love profeft, 
She hath robb*d my heart of reft: 
For ihe a new iove loves, not mee; 15 

Which makes me wear the willowe-tree* 

WlUY. 

Come then, fliepherde, let u^ joine,. 
Since thy happ is like to mine: 

For the msii^J tljKc^ght moA tvuQ 

Mee hath alfo bid adieu. . ao 

^ V * CUDDT. 

Thy hard happ doth mine appeafe, 
Companye doth forrow.e eafe : 
\Yet, Phillif I ftill I pina for thef. 
And ftill muft weare the wlUowertrcei 

Shepherde, be advisM by mee, 25 

Caft off grief and wiliowcrtree: 
For thy grief brings her content. 
She is pleas*d;if thou lamoat* 

Cuuiiya . . 

Herdiman, Til be rul'd by thee. 

There lyes grief and willowe-tree; 50 

henceforth I will do as they, 

f^d jlpve a i^w love eveiy day« 
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X. 

THE L A D Y'g FALL, 

"^is^iven (with cm eHions) frwi the editor* s ancient folif 
MS. collated with tfwo printed copies in black-letter \ one im 
the Britijh Mufeum^ the other in the Pefys colle^ion* Its old 
title is, " j4 lamentable ballad of the Lady^sfalL** To thg 
tune qfy " In Pefcod Time^ ^cJ^-^^The ballad here referred 
fo is preferred in the Muses Library, ^vo. p. i8i. It is 
an allegory or 'vifion^ intitledy "The Shepherd's Sluic« 
*^ BER," and Opens ivithfome pretty rural images^ vix* 

** In pefcod time 'when hound to horn 

" Gives Mre till buck be kiVd, 

** And little lads ^unth pipes of corn^ 

Sate keeping beafis a-field. 



a 



" I went to gather ftrawbeiries 

** By luoods and grffves full fair ^ Gl/r.'* 

4 

MA R K £ well my heavy dolefoll tale^ 
You loyall lovers all. 
And heedfully beare in your hreft, 

A gallant ladyes fall. 
Long was (he wooed^ ere fhee was wonne^ t 

To lead a wedded life. 
Bat folly wrought her overthrowe 

Ikfore (hee was a wife. 

To* 
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Too foone, alas I fliee gave confent 

And yeelded to his will, 10 

Though he protefted to be true, 

And faithful! to her ftill. 
Shee felt her body altered quite, 

Her bright hue waxed pale, 
Ber lovelye cheeks chang'd color white, i j 

Her flrength began to fayle* 

Soe that with many a forrowful figh, „ <, 

This beauteous ladye xnilde, 
With greeved hart, perceived herfelfe 

To have conceived with childe* 29 

Shee kept it from her parents fight 

As cloA; as clofe might bee, 
And foe put on her filkeq gownf 

None might h^r fwelling fee. 

Unto her lover fecretly 35 

Her greefe Ihee did bewray, 
Aad walking with him hand in hand, 

Thefe words to him did fay s 
Behold, quoth ihee, a maids diftrefle 

By love brought to thy bowe, 39 

Behold I goe with childe by thee*, 

Tho none thereof doth knowp. 



The 
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The litle babe fprings in my wombe 

To heare its fathers voyoe, 
Lett it oot be a baftard called, 3j 

Sith I made thee my choyce : 
Come, come, my love, perform thy yowe 

And wed me out of hand ; 
O leave me not in this extreme 

Of griefe, alas! to ftand. 40 

Think on thy former promifes, 

Thy oathes and vowes eche one | 
Remember with what bitter teares 

To mee thou madeil thy moane. 
Convay me to fome fecrett place, 45 

And marry me with Qieede ; 
Or with thy rapycr end my life, 

Ere farther ihame prpceede. 

Alacke ! my beauteous love, quoth het, 

Myjoye, and only dear; j* 

Which way can I convay thee hencc^ 

When dangers are fo near? 
Thy friends are all of hye degree^ 

And I of meane efiate | 
Full hard it is to gett thee forthe 5$ 

Out of thy fatheri gate* 



Dread 
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Dread not thy life to fave my fanfe, 

For if thou taken bee, 
'My felfe will flcp bctweene the fwords, 

And take the harme on raee: 60 

Soe (hall I fcape diflionor quite; 

And if r ihould be flaine 
What could they fay, but that true love 

Had wrought a ladyes baqe* 

But feare not any farther harme; 65 

My felfe wUl foe dewfc, 
That I will jyde away with thee 

Unknowep of mortall eyes : 
Pifguifed like fome pretty page 

He meete thee in the darkcj ^^ 

And all alone He come to thee 

Hard by my fathers parke* 

And there, quoth hee. He meetc my deare 

If God foe lend me life, 
On this day month without all fayle 75 

I will make thee my wife. 
Then with a fweet and loving kifih. 

They parted prefemlye. 
And att their parting briniih tcarcs' 

Stoode in cche others eye, gp 



Att 
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Att length the wifhed day was comei 

On which this beauteous mayd. 
With longing eyes, and ftrange attire, 

For her true lover ftayd» 
When any peffon Chee efpyed Sf 

Come ryding ore the plaine, 
She hop'd it was her owne true love : 

But all her hopes were vaine* 

» 
Then did (hee weepe and fore bewayle 

Her moft unhappy fate ; 9# 

Then did (hee fpeake thefe woeful! words. 

As fuccourlefs (he fate ; 
O falfe, forfwome, and faithlefle man, 

Diiloyall in thy love, 
Haft thou forgott thy promife paft, 95 

And wilt thou perjured prove ? 

And hail thou now forfaken mee 

In this my great diftrelTe, 
To end my dayes in open (hame, 

Which thou mightft well redrefle f 109 

Woe worth the time I eer believ'd 

That flattering tongue of thine : 
Wold God that I had never feene 

The teares of thy falfe eyne. 



And 
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And thus with many a forrowful Cgh, -^ io| 

Homewards fhee went againe ; 
Noe reil came in her waterjre eyes, 

Shee felt fuch privye paine. 
In travail firong fhee fell that night| 

With many a bitter throwe ; i to 

What woefiiH paines fliee then did feelf 

Doth eche good woman knowe« 

Shee c^Ued up her waiting mayd, 

That lay at her bedds feete. 
Who mufiog at her mtflrefs woe, X15 

Began full fall to weepe, 
Weepe not, iaid Qiee, but fhutt the dores. 

And windowes round about. 
Let none bewray my wretched ilate, 

But keepe all perfons out. lao 

Omiflrefs, call your mother deare; 

Of women you have neede, 
And of fome ikilfull midwifes helpe. 

That better may you fpeed* 
Call no: my mother for thy life, 115 

Nor fetch no woman here 1 
The midwifes helpe comes all too late. 

My death I doe not feare. 



N 
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With that the babe (prang from her wombe 

i 

No creature being nye^ 130 

And with one iighe, which brake her hart. 

This gentle dame did dye« 
The lovely litle infant younge, 

The mother being dead, 
Refigned its new received breath 13 j 

To him that had it made, 

Next morning came her own true love. 

Affrighted at the newes. 
And he for ibrrow flew himfelfe, 

Whom eche one did accufe. 240 ' 

The mother with her new borne babe, 

Were laide both in one grave : 
Their parents overworne with woe, 

No joy thenceforth cold have. 

Take heed, you dayntye damfells all, X45 

Of flattering words beware. 
And to the honour of your name 

Have an efpecial care. 
Too true, alas ! this flory is, 

As many one can tell : 150 

By others harmes learne to be wife, 

Aqd you (hall do fall well. 



XL WALY 
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xr. 

WALY WALY, LOVE BE BONNY. 

A Scottish Song. 

^kis is a very ancient fong^ but we could only give it from 
m modem copy.^ Some editions in/lead of the four lafi lines 
in the fecond Jianxa ha've thefe^ ^which have too much merit 
to he whoUy fupprejfed : 

" fVban cockle Jhells tumfUer hells^ 

** jind mufeles gronv on every tree^ 
** Whenfrojl and Jhanv fall nuarm us afo^i 

** I'han fall my love frtrve true to me J* 

See the Orpheus Caledonius^ &r* 

Atljui^ S'feat mentioned in ver^ 17, is a hill near Edinho* 
rough I at the hot torn of nvbich is St. Anthmefs nuell* 

OWaly waly up the bank. 
And waly waly down the brae, 
And waly waly yon burn fide, 

Where I and my love wer wont to gae. 
I leant my back unto an aik^ 5 

1 thought it was a trufty tree ; 
« But firft it bow'd, and fyne it brak^ 
Sae my true love did lichtly me. 

O waly, waly, gin love be bonny, 

A little time while it is new; 10 

But when its auld, it waxeth cauld, 

And fades awa' like morning dew* 

Owbdi 
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O virherfore (luild I buflc my head? 

Or wherforc fliuW I kame my hair ? 
For my true love has me forfook, 15 

And fays he*lt never loe me matr.- 

Now Arthur-feat fall be my bed, 
The (heets fliall neir be fyl'd by me : 

Saint Anton's well fall be my drink, 

Since my true love has forfaken me* 20 

Marti'mas wind, when wilt thou blaw, 
And (hake the green leaves aff the tree ? 

gentle death, whan wilt thou cum ? 
For of my life I am wearie* 

Tis not the froft, that freezes fell, 25 

Nor bl awing fnaws indemencie ; 
'Tis not iic cauld, that makes me cry. 

But my loves heart grown cauld to me. 
Whan we came in by Glafjgfowe town, 

We were a comely fight to fee, 30 

My love was cled in black velvet. 

And I ray fell in cramasie. 

But had I wid, before I kifst, 
That love had been fae ill to vvin ; 

1 had lockt my heart in a cafe of gowd, ^^ 

And pinnd it with a filler pin. 

Vol, III. L ' And, 



146 ANCIENT POEMS. 

And, oh ! if my young babe were born, 

And fet upon the nuries knee. 
And I my fell were dead and gane ! 

for a ipaid again Ife never be* 4« 



XII. 
THE BRIDE'i BURIAL. 

From two ancient copies in hlaei-letter : one in the Pefya 
CoUeSt<m ; tie •ther in the Britifi Mufeum. 

Totbetimirf'^ The Lady's FaU:' 

COME roonrne, come mpurne with mee. 
You loyall lovers all ; 
Lament my lofs in weeds of woe, 
Whom griping grief doth thrall. 

like to the drooping vine, 5 

Cut by the gardener's knife, 
Even fo my heart, with forrow flaine^ 

Doth^ bleed for my fweet wife. 

By 



> - 
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By death, that griflye ghoft. 

My turtle dove i^ flaioey !• 

Ami I am left, unhappy mao^ 

To fpend my dayes in paine* 

Her beauty late fo bright, 

Like rofes in their prune^ 
Is wafted like the mountain fnowe, 15 

Before warme Phebus' (hlne. 

Her faire red coloured cheeks 

Now pale and wan ; her ey^. 
That late did fhine like cryilal flars ; 

Alas, their light it dies : J9 

Her prcttye lilly handf, 

With fingers long and fmall, 
In colour like the earthly claye, 

Yea, cold and ftiff withall. 

» 

When as the roorning*ftar 2$ 

Her golden gates had fpred. 
And that the glittering fun arofe 

Forth from fair Thetis* bcd| 

Then did my love awake, 

Mod like a lilly-flower, 30 

And as the lovely qiieene of heaven^ ^ 

So (hone fhee in her bower. 

L z Attired 
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Attired was fliee then 

Like Flora in her pride. 
Like one of bright Diana's nymphs, 35 

So look*d wy loving bride. 

And as fair Helens face, 

Did Grecian dames befmirchei 
So did my dear exceed in fight, 

All virgins in the church. 49 

When we had knitt the knott 

Of holy wedlock-band. 
Like alabafler joyn'd to jett. 

So flood we hand in hand ; 

Then lo \ a chilling cold 45 

Strucke every vital part. 
And griping grief, like pangs of death, 

SeizM on my true love's heart* 

Down in a fwoon (lie felt,, 

As cold as any ftone ; 5^ 

Like Venus pidture lacking life. 

So was my love brought home. 

At length her rofye red. 

Throughout her comely face. 

As Phoebus beames with watry cloudet ^ JJ 

Was<:over'd for.a fpace* 

5 When 
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When with a grievous groane, 

And voice both hoarfe and d rye, 
Farewell, quoth Hie, Iny loving fiiend. 

For I this daye muft dye ; 60 

The meffenger of God, 

With golden trumpe I fee, 
With manye other angels ruore, 

Which found and call for mee, 

Inftead of mufickc {weet^ 5- 

Go toll my pafling-bcll ; 
And with fwcet flowers ftrow my grave, 

That ia my chamber fmelU 



Strip off my bride*s arraye, 
My cork (hoes from my feet ; 

And, gentle mother, be not coye 
To bring my winding-flicet. 



70 



My wedding dinner dref!, 

Befiowe upon the poor, 
And on the hungry, needy, maimde, ' ^j 

Now craving at the door. ' 

Inftcad of virgins yong. 

My bride-bed for to fee, 
Go caufe fome cunning carpenter. 

To make a cheft /or mee. '80 

^3 My 
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My bride laces of filk 

Beflowd, for maidens meet. 
May fitly ierve, when I am dead. 

To tye my hands and feet. 

And thou, my lover true, 8 j 

My huiband and my friend, 
Let me intreat thee here to ftaye, 
' Until my life doth end. 

Now lea^ to talk of love, 

And humblye on your knee, 90 

JArtSt your prayers unto God x 

But mourn no more for mee. 

In love as we have livde, ^ 

In love let us depart ; 
And ly in token of my love, 9 j 

Do kifs thee with my heart, 

flaunch thofe bootlels teares, 
Thy weeping tis in vaine ; 

1 am not loft, for wee in heaven 

Shall one daye meet againe, 100 

With that ihee tum'd afide, 

As one difpos'd to deep, 
And like a iamb departed life ; 

Whofc friends did forely weqp« 

Her 
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Her true love feeing this, 10 j 

Did fetch a grievous groanci 
As tho' his heart would burfl ia tvraine. 

And thus he made his aioane* 



O darke and difmal daye, 

A daye of grief and care, 1 10 

That hath bereft rhe fun fo bright, 

Whofe beams refreiht the air. 

Now woe unto the world, 

And all that therein dwell, 
O that I were with thee in heaven, 11 j 

For here I live in hell. 

And now this lover lives 

A difconteuted life, 
Whofe bride was brought unto the grave 

A maiden and a wife. - 220 

A garland freih and faire 

Of lillies there was made, 
la fign of her virginitye, 

And on her coffin laid. 

Six maidens, all in white, u j 

Did beare her to the ground: 
The bells did ring in folemn fort. 

And made a doleful! found. 

L 4 la 
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In earth they laid her then, 130 

For hungry wornaes a preye ; 
' So fliall the faireft hcc alive 

At length be brought to claye. 



XIIL 
D U L C I N A. 

Given from t*ivo ancient copies^ one in hlack-printy in the 
Pepys colle^ion ; the other in the Editor^ s folio MS. Each 
of thefe contained a ftanTUi not found in the other • What 
feemed the bejl readings were fele^ed from both. 

Thisfong is quoted as very popular in Walton* s Compleat 
Angler y chap, 2. // is more ancient than the ballad of 
Rofii N Good-Fellow printed behrax, whichyet isfuppofed 
tg have been written by Ben. Jonfan. 

AS at noone Dulcina refled 
In her fweetc and fliady bower ; 
Came a (hepherd, and requefted 
III her lapp to (leepe an hour. 

But from her loolce j 

A wounde he tooke 
Soe deepe, that for a further boone 
The nymph he prayes.' 
Wherto (hec fayes, 
Forgoe me now, come to me foone. 10 

But 
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But in vayne ihee did conjure him 

To depart tier prelence Coe ; 
Having a thoufand tongues to allure him. 
And t 01 e to bid him goe : 

Where lipps invite, 1$ 

And eyes delight. 
And cheekes, as freAi as rofe in June, 

Ferfuade delay ; 

What boots, (lie fay, 
Forgoe me now, come to me foone ? 10 

He demands what time for pleafiire 
Can there be more fit than now : 
She fayes, night gives love that kyfure. 
Which the day can not allow. 

He fayep, the fight a 5 

* Improves delight* 
* W^ich (he denies : Nights mirkie noone 
In Venus' playes 
Makes bold, (liee fayes ; 
Forgoe me now, come to mee foone* 50 

But what promife or profeffion 

From his hands could purchafe fcope? 
Who would fell the fweet poiieilion 
Of fuche beautye for a hope ? 

Or for the fight ^j 

Of iingering night 

torgoe 
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Fortgoe the prelfent joyes of noooc? 

Though ne'er foe fairc 

Her fpeeches were, 
Foif;oc me now^ come to me foone. ^ 

How, at lafi, agreed thefe lovers ? 

Shee was fayre, and he was young : 
The tongue may tell what th'eye difcovers ; 
Joyes unfeene are never fuog. 

Did fliee confent, ^ 45 

Or he relent ; 
Accepts he night, or grants (hee noone ; 

Left he her a mayd, 

Or not ; fhe fayd 
Forgoe me now, come to me foone. 50 



XIV. 
THE LADY ISAPELLAU TRAGEDY. 

Tits hallad is gi'venfr^m an M black-letter copy in the 
Tefys colleffioiif collated with another in the Britijh Mu- 
Jeum^ !£• 26t» Jilio* It is there intitle'dj *' The Lady 
** Jfabellc^s Tragedy^ or the Step-Mother^ s Cruelty : heing 
^' a relation of a lamentable and cruel murther^ committed 
** on the body of the lady Ifabellaj the only daughter of a 
** noble duke^ Clfc. To the tune of, The La^'s Fall:* 
To fome copies are antiexed eight more modern flauTMS^ 
intitUd^ " The Dutchefis and Cook's Lamentation:* 

THERE 

4 
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THERE was a lord of worthy feme, 
And a hunting he would ride. 
Attended by a noble traine 
Of gentrye by his fide. 

And while he did in chafe remaine, j 

To fee both fport and playe ; 
His ladye went, as (he did feigne. 

Unto the church to praye. 

This lord be had a daughter deare^ 

Whofe beauty (hone fo bright, 10 

She was belov'd, both far and nearjr. 

Of many a lord and knight* 

Fair Ifabclla was (lie call'd, 

A creature faire was (hee ; 
She was her fathers only joye ; i£ 

As you fliall after fee. 

Therefore her cruel ftep-mothes 

. Did envye her fo much; 
That daye by daye fhe fought her life^ 

Her malice it was fuch* tO 



She bargained with the niafler-eook| 

'To take her life awaye : 
And taking of her daughters book. 
She thus to her did iaye* 

Go 
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Go home, fwcet daughter, I thee praye, 2 j 

Go haftcn prefentlie ; 
And tell unto the mafler-cook 

Thefe wordes that I tell thee. 



3S 



And bid hiia dreffe to dinner flreight 

That fairc and milk-white doe, 
That in the parke doth fliine fo brighf. 

There's none ia faire to lliowe. 

This ladye fearing of no harme, 

Obey'd her mothers will ; 
And prefentlye flie haded hoiKC, 

Herpleafure to fulHll. 

She ftreight into the kitchen went. 

Her meflage for to tell ; 
And there /lie fpied the mafter-cook. 

Who did with malice iwell. 

Kowe, maftcK-cook, it muft be foe, 

Do that which I rhee tell: 
You needes roiift drcUe the milt-whitc doe, 

Which you do knowe full wfill. 

Then ftrcight his cruell bloodye hands, 45 

He on the ladye layd ; 
Who quivering and Oiaking Hands, 

While thus to h^ he fayd : 

Thou 



30 



40 
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Thou art the doc, that I muft drelTe; 

See here, behold my koife ; {o 

For it is pointed prefently 

To ridd thee of thy life* 

O then, cried out the fcullion-boye, 
As loud as loud might bee ; 

fave her life, good mafter-cook, jj 
And make your pyes of mec ! 

For pityes fake do not deftro}'c 

My ladye with your knife ; 
You know (hee is her father's joye^ 

For Chriftes fake fave her life. 6» 

1 will not fave her life, he fayd, 
Nor make my pyes of thee ; 

Yet if thou doft this deed bcwraye, 
Thy butcher I will bee. 

Now when this lord he did come home 65 

For to fit downe and eat ; 
He called for his daughter dearc, 

To come and carve his meat. 

Now fit you downe, his ladye fayd, 

O fit you downe to meat : 70 

Into feme nunneiy (lie is gone; 

Your daughter dearc forget. 

Thctt 
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Then folemnlye he made a vowe. 

Before the companie : 
That he would neither cat nor drinjcc, 75 

Until he did her fee* 



then hefpake the fcullion-boyey 
With a loud voice fo liye : 

If now you will your daughter fee. 

My lord, cut up that pye: 89 

Wherein her flelhe is minced fmall. 

And parched with the fire ; 
All caufed by her ilep-mother, 

Who'did^her death defire. 

And cvrfed bee the mafter-cook, 85 

O curfed may he bee ! 

1 proffered him my own hearts bloody 

From death to fet her free. 

Then all in blacke this lord did moume ; 

And for his daughters fake, 90 

He judged her cruell (lep-mother 

To be burnt at a ftake* 

Likewife he judgM the mafter-cook 

In boiling lead to (land ; 
And made the funple fcullion-boye 9; 

The h^ire of all his land. 

XV. A 
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XV. 

A HUE AND CRY AFTER CUPID. 

This Song is a kind of Tranjlation of a pretty poem ^ 
I'ajfo's^ called A more tuggitivo, generally printed with 
^?j Am INT A, and originally imitated from the Jirft IdyU 
Hum of Mafchus. ^ 

(t is ektra^edfrom Ben Jmfons Mafque at the marriage 

of lord vifcount Hadington^ on SArove^Tuefday |6o8. One 

fanzafull of dry mythology is here omitted^ as it had been 

dropt in a copy of this fong printed in a fmall volume 

called " Le Prince d^amour, Lond. i6fco,*' %vo. 

BEAUTIES, hare yec fecn a toy, 
Called Love, a little boy, 
Almofl naked, wanton, blinde ; 
Cruel now; and then as kinde? 
If he be amongft yee, fay ; ^ 

He is Venus' run away. * 

Shee, that will but now difcovcr 

Where the winged wag doth hover, 

Shall to-night receive a kifle, 

How and where bericlfe would wifli : lo 

But who brings him to his mother 

Shall have that kifle, and another. 



Markes he hath about him plentie ; 
You may know him among twcntic 



AH 
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All his body is a fire, 15 

And his breath a flame entire: 
Which, being ihot, like lightning, in. 
Wounds the heart, but not the ikin. 

Wings he hath, which though yec clip, 

He will ieape from lip to lip, ^o 

Over liver, lights, and heart; 

Yet not {lay in any part. 

And, if chance his arrow mifTes, 

He will ihoot himieife in kifles* 

He doth beare a golden bow, 2{ 

And a quiver hanging low, 
Full of arrowes, which outbrave 
Dian's (bafts ; where, if he have 
Any head more fliarpe than other, 
* ^\'itll that firft he flrikes his mother. 30 

_ Still the faireft are his fuell. 
When his daies are to be cruell ; 
Lovers hearts are all his food, 
And his baths their warmeft bloud : 
ISought but wounds his hand doth feafon, 3J 

And he hates none like to Reafon. 

Truft bim not : his words, though fweet, 

Se'dome with his heart doe meet: 

All<his praiflictt is deceit ; 

Everie gift is but a bait ; 4.0 

Not 
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Not a kiiTe but poyibn beares ; 
And moft treafon's in his teares* 

Idle minutes are his raigne } 

Then the (Iraggler makes his gaine^ 

By prefenting maids with toyes 45 

And firould have yee thtnke hem joyes; 

*T]s the ambition of the elfe 

• 

'To have all childUh as himfelfc. 

It by thefe yee pleafe to know him. 

Beauties, be not nice, but (how him. J# 

Though^ee had a will to hide him. 

Now, we hope, yee'le not abide him 

Since yee heare this falfer's play. 

And that he is Venus' run-away. 



XVI. 
THE KING OF FRANCE'S DAUGHTER. 

TheJImy rf this Ballad/eem to he taken from an inciJeta 
in the domejiic bijtory of Charles the Bald, king ef France. 
His daughter Judith was betrothed to Ethehuufyh king of 
England: but before the marriage nuas confummated^ Ethel* 
nvulph died^ andjhe returned to France: nvhence fke 'was 
earried off by Baldnjjyn^ Forefter of Flanders ; tuhoj after 
many crojfes and difficulties^ at length obtained the hinges 
confent to their marriage^ and tvas made Earl o^ Flanders. 
This happened about A. D. St^.-^See Rafin^ Oenmdt^ and 
the French Hifiorians. 

Vol. III. M ' «f 
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ThefcllcFwing copy is given/rem tie Editw^s anclefitfulh 
MS* collated witn mnotber in blaci-lettcr in the Pcpys 
Colk^ioH^ intitled^ " An excellent Ballad of a prince cf 
*' England's courtfiip to the king of France* s daughter ^ Off. 
" To the tune of Crimfon Felvet,** 

Many hreach^s have been made in this old Jong hy the 
hand of time^ principally (as might he expedtd) in the 
quick returns of the rnime\ an attempt is hire made to repair 
thim. 

IN the dayet of old, 
When faire France did fiourifli, 
Stoiyes plaine have told, 

Lovers felt annoye* 
The cjueene a daughter bare» j 

Whom beautye's queene did nourifli: 
She was lovelye fairc 

She was her fathers joyetu 
A prince of England came^ 
Whofe deeds did merit fame, x% 

But he was exil'd, and outcafi : 
Love his foul did fir^ 
Sbee granted his deiire. 

Their hearts in one were linked faft. 
Which when her father proved, i j 

Sorelye he was moved, 

And tormented in his minde. 
He Ibught for to prevent them } 
And, to diiboiitent them, , 

Fortune crofs'd thefe lovers kinde. 2^ 

When thefe princes twaine 
Were thus barr'd of pleafurc, 
• Through the kinges difdaine, 

Which 
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Which their joyes withftoode : 
The lady foonc prepared i j 

Her Jewells and ber treafure; 
Having no regai^ 

For flate and royall bloode; 
Id homelye poore array 
She went from court away, 3# 

To meet her joye and hearts delight; 
Who in a fbrreft great 
Had taken up his feat. 

To wayt her coming in the night* 
But, lo! what fudden danger 3^ 

To this princely Granger 

Chanced, as he fate alone ! 
By outlawes he was robbed, 
And with ponyards ftabbed. 

Uttering many a dying gront. ^^e 

The princeife, ann*d by lovc^ 

And by chafte defire^ 
All the night did rovt 

Without dread at all : 
Still unknowne flie paft 4j 

In her ftrange attire ; 
Coming at the laft 

Within echoes call,*-* 
You faire woods, quoth fhec, 
Honoured may you bee, eo 

Harbouring my hearts delight; 
Which encompaft here 
My joye and only deare, 

My truftyc friend, and congiclyc knight. 

M a Sweetei 
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Sweete, I come unto thee» {( 

SweetCy I come to woo thee ; 

That thou mayft not angry b^e 
For my long delaying ; 
For thy curteous flaying 

Soone amendes He make to thee« <• 

PaiSng thus alone 

Through the filent foreftf 
Many a grievous grone 

Sounded in her eares: 
She heard one complayne if 

And lament the forefl:^ 
Seemmg all in payne^ 

Shedding deadly teares. 
Farewell, my deare, quoth hee» 
Whom I muil never fee ; 7« 

For why my life is att an end. 
Through villaines crueltye : 
For thy fweet fake I dye, 

To fliow I am a faithfull fnead. 
Here I lye a bleeding, 75 

While my thoughts are feeding 

On the rareft beautye found. 
O hard happ, that may be ! 
Little knowes my ladye 

My heartes blood lyes on the ground* %• 

With that a grone he fends 
Which did burft in funder 
All the tender bands 

•f 
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Of his gentle heart. 
ShCy who koewe his voice, t{ 

At hit wordes did wonder; 
All her former joyes 

Did to griefe conyert. 
Strait ihe ran to fe^ 
Who this man fhold bee, 99 

That foe like her love did ieenve : 
Her lorely lord ihe found 
Lye flaine upon the ground^ 

Smear'd with gore a ghaiUye ftreame. 
Which his lady fpying, ^ 9 j 

Shrieking, fainting, crying, 

Her forrows could not uttered bees 
Fate, flie cryed, too cruell : 
For thee— my deareft jewell, 

Would God ! that I had dyed for thee, io« 

Mis pale lippes, alas t 

Twenty^ times ihe kifled, 
And his face did wafhr 

With her trickling teares : 
Every gaping wound 10$ 

Tenderlye fhe pivfled, 
And did wipe it round 

With her golden haires. 
Speake, faire love, quoth iliee, 
Speake, faire prince, tomee, ii« 

One fweete word of comfort give s 

Lift up thy deare eyes, 

Lif(en to my cryes, 

Thinke in what fad griefe I live^ 

M I AU 
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All in vaiae (he fued, i f ^ 

All in vaine fhe wooed^ 

The prince's life was fled and ff>ne. 
There Hood (he iliU monrning. 
Till the funs retourningi 

And bright day was coming on* tM 

In this great didreile 

Weeping, wayling ever, 
Oft (hee cryed, alas ! 

What will become of mec ? 
To my fathers court IS5 

I rcturne will never : 
But in lowlye fort 

I will a fervant bee. 
While thus fhe made her mone, 
Weeping all alone, tjo 

In this deepe and deadlye feare : 
A for'iler ail in greene, 
Moft comelye to be feene. 

Ranging the woods did^nd her there* 
Moved with her forrowc, 135 

JMaid, qiioth hee, good morrowe, 

What hard happ has broaght thee tere ? 
Harder happ did never 
Two kinde heatts diffever: 

Here lyes flaine my brother deare* 140 

Where may I remaine, 
Gentle for'iler, (licw mc, 

'TiU 
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^Till I can obtain^ 

A fervice in my neede ? 
Paines I will not fpare : 1 45 

This kinde favour doe ine» . 
It will cafe my care ; 

Heaven ihall be thy meede* 
The for'iler all amazed. 
On her beautye gazed, 150 

Till his heart was fet on fire* 
If, faire maid, quoth hee, 
You will goe with itieCi 

You ihall have your hearts defire* 
He brought her to his mother, 1 5 j 

And above all other 

He fett forth this maidens {uraife. 
Long was his heart inflan^d, 
At length her love hA gained. 

And fortune crownM his ftttmt dayes« x6o 

Thus UDknownehe wedde 

With a kings faire daughter ; 
Children feven they had. 

Ere (he told her birth. 
Which when once he knew, 16; 

Humblye he beibu^t her. 
He to the world might Ihew 

Her rank and princelye worth. 
He cloath'd his children then, 
(Not like other men) 1^9 

In partye-colouri fimnge to fee ; 

M 4 The 
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The right fide cloth of gold. 
The left fide to behold. 

Of woollen cloth Aill framed hee \ 
Men thereatt did wonder ; ij^ 

Golden fame did thunder 

This flrange deede in eveiy place : 
The king of France came thither. 
It bebg pleafant weather. 

In thofe woods the hart to chafe, i8« 

The cluldren then they bring. 

So their mother will'd it, 
Where the royall king 

Muft of force come byet 
Their mothers riche array, igr 

Was of crimfon velvet : 
Their fathers all of gray, 

Seemelye to the eye. 
Then this famous ki«g, 
Noting evejy thing, ,^ 

* nis will remind the reader of the livery and device 
rf Charles Braudmy a private gentleman^ wbo married the 
Sueen Dunuager <f France^ Jijler of Henry VIII. At a tour- 
nament which he held at his nvedding^ the trappings of his 
horfe nuere half Cloth of goU^ and half Frieze^ 'with the 
f mowing Motto i 

«« Cloth of Gold, do not deAife, 
«* Tho^ thou art matcht with Cloth of Prize % 
♦• Cloth of Frixtj be not too hold, 
" Tho* thou art matcht with Chtb rf GoW^ 
See Sir fT. Temple*! Mfc. vol. IIL p. 356. 

Afkt 
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A&t how he durft be fo bold 
To let his wife foe weare, 
And decke his children there 

In coftly robes of pearl and gold« 
The forrefter replying, I9{ 

And the caufe defcryiog *, 

, To the king thefe words did fay, 
Well may they, by their mother, 
Weare rich clothes with other, 

Being by birth a princefse gay* kom 

The king aroufed thus, 

More heedfuilye beheld them, 
Till a crimfon blufti 

His rertiembrance croft. 
The more I fix my mind so| 

On thy wife and children, 
The more methinks I find 

The daughter which I loft* 
Falling on her knee, 
I am that child, quoth ihee ; sis 

Pardon mee, my foveraine liege* 
The king perceiving this, 
His daughter deare did kift, 

While joyfull teares did ftopp his fpeeche. 
With his traine he toumed, ^15 

And Tf ith them fojourned* 

Strait he dubb'd her hufi>and knight ; 
Then made him erle of Flanders, 

* /• e, defer ibittg. See Gliff, 
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And chiefe of his commaoders : 
Thus were their forrowes put to flight* 22^ 






xvn. 

THE SWEET NEGLECT. 

This little madrigal (extraBed from Ben. J^nfmCs Silent 
IToman, M i. Sc% i.firft aRed in i6oQ.^ is in imita^ 
tion tf a Latin foem frinted St the end tf the Fariarnm 
Edit, tf Petronius^ heginning^ ^' Semper munditias, fern- 
per Baiilifla^ dccoras, (sfc," See WTiallefs Ben. Jtmfw^ 
i/al.II,f.^io. 

STILL to be neat, fiiil to be dreft, 
As you were going to a feaft : 
Still to be pbu'dred, fiill perfiim'd : 
Lady, it is to be prefum'd, 
Though art's hid caufes are not ibund, 5 

All it not fvreet, all is not found. 

Give me a looke, give me a face» 

That makes firoplicitie a grace ; 

Robes loo&Iy flowing, haire as free: 

Such fweet negle£l more taketh me, 1% 

Than aU th' adulteries of art. 

That llrike mine eyes, but not my heart. 

XVin. THE 
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XVIII. 
THE CHILDREN IN THE WOOD, 

7h€ fubjeH' ff this *very popular Ballad (ivhtch has heen 
ftt in fo favimr)able a light by the SpeBatur^ N* %^.) feems 
to be taken from an olJ play^ intitled^ ^^ Tivo lamentable 
*' Tragedies; The one of the murder qf Maifter Beechy a 
•' chandler in ThaTnes-Jireete^ Cffc, The other cf a young 
** child murthertd in a wood by two ruffins^ nvith the con" 
^fent of his unhle. By Rob. Tarringtofi, 1601, ^toJ!* Our 
ballad-maker has ftriUlyfolUFiued the play in the defcription 
of the father and mother* s ^yi^g charge: in the undent 
promife to take care of their iffite : his hiring t-tvo rujians 
to dejiroy his nuard^ under pretence of fending him tofchool: 
their chufing a iiood to perpetrate the murder in : one of 
the ruffians relenting^ and a battle enfuing^ £9*r. In other 
refpe^s he has departed from the play. In the latter the 
fcene is laid in Padua : tJyere is but one child: which h 
murdered by a fuddenfab of the unrelenting ruffian : he is 
flain himfelf by his lefs bloody companion \ but ere he dies 
gives the other a mortal wound: the latter living ju/i long 
enough to impeach the uncle ; who, in confequence of this im* 
feachment^ is arraigned and executed by the hand ofjujiice^ 
C*fc. fVhoever compares the fUy nuith the ballad^ will have 
no doubt but the former is the original : the language is far 
more obfolete^ andfuch a vein of Jimplicity runs through the 
whole performance^ that^ had the ballad been written firfi^ 
there is no doubt but every circumjiance of it ivould have 
been received ifito the drama : ^whereas this was probably 
built onfome Italian novel. 

Printed from two ancient copies^ one of them in black^let" 
fer in the Pepys Colle^ion, It's title at large is^ " The 
" Children in the fTood: or^ The Norfolk Gentleman s Lajf 
*^ WiU and Tejiament : Tq the tune of ^ero^ t^c'* 

NOW 
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NO W ponder well, yoa parents deare, 
Thefe wordes^ which I (hall write ; 
A doleful ftory you (hall heare. 

In time brought forth to light* 
A gentleman of good account j 

In Norfblke dwelt of late, 
Who did in honour far furmount 
Molt men of his edate* 

Sore ficke h^ was, and Ijketo dye. 

No hclpe his life could lave ; t« 

His wife by him as ficke did lye. 

And both poiTeH one grave. 
No love between thefe two was loUt^ 

Each was to other kinde. 
In love they livM, in love they dyed) i j 

And ieft too babes behinde : 

The one a fine and pretty boy, 
• Not pafiing three ycares olde ; 
The other a girl more young than he, 

And fram'd in beautyes molde. a« 

The father left his little fon, 

As plainlye doth appeare, 
When he to perfect age (hould come, 

Three hundred poundes a yeare. 

^- And to bis little daughter Jane jj 

Five hundred poundes in gold, 
To be paid downe on marriage-day, 
Which might not be controird : 

But 
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But if the children chance to dyCf 

Ere they to age ffaoiild come, ]• 

Their uncle (hoiild f>oireiIe their wealth ; 

For fo the wille did run* 

Now, brother, faid the dying man, 

Look to ipy children deare; 
Be good unto my boy and girl, 3 j 

No friendes elfe have they here : 
To God and you I recommend 

My children deare this daye ; 
But little while be fure we have 

Within this w6rld to ilaye* 4^ 

You muft be father and mother both, 

And ^lncle all in one ; 
God knowes what will become of thena. 

When I am dead and gone* 
With that befpake their mother deare, ' 4 j 

O brother kinde, quoth Ihce, 
You are the man muft bnng our, babes 

To wealth or miferie ; 

And if you keep them carefully, 

Then God will you reward; jo^ 

But if y3u<otherwife fliould deaf, 

God will yonr deedes regard. 
With lippes as cold as any Hone, ^ 

They kift their children fmall ; 
God blefs you both, my children deare ; 5$ 

With that the teares did fall. r 

4 Thcfc 
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Thefe fpeechcs then their brother ipaka 

To this licke couple there. 
The keeping of your little ones 

S^cet fifter^ do not feare : 60 

God never profper nie nor mine. 

Nor auglit cH'e that 1 have, 
If I do wiong your children deare. 

When you are layd in grave * , 

The parents being dead and gone, 65 

The children home he takes, 
And bringes them (Iraite unto his houfr^ 

Where much of them he makes. 
He had not kept thefe pretty babes 

A twelvemonth and a daye, 7© 

But, for their wealth, he did devife 

To make them both awaye. 

He bargained with two ruffians il^rongi 

Which were of furious mood, 
That they fhbuld take thefe children youngy 75 

And flaye them in a wood. 
He told his wife an artful tale^ 

He would the children fend 
To be brought up in faire Londdn, 

With one that was hit friend. 80 

Away then went thofe pretty babet, 
Rejoycing at that tide, 

t Rejoycing 
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Rejoycing with a merry minde, 

They flioiild on cock-horfe ride. 
They prate and prattle p!«afantly, 8$ 

As they rode on the waye, 
To thofe that iliould their butchers be, 

Acd work their lives decaye : 

So that the pretty fpceche they had, 

Made Murder's heart relent ; ^ 

And they that undertooke the deed, , 

FuU fore did now repent. 
Yet one of them more hard of heart, 

Did vowe to do his eharge, 
Becaufe the wretch, that hired him, 9$ 

Had paid him very large* 

The other won't agree thereto^ 

So here they fall to firife ; 
With one another they did fight, 

About the childrens life : zoo 

And he that was of mildeft mood,, 

Did ilaye the other there, 
Within an unfrequented wood f 

The babes did quake for fearc ! 

He took the children by the hand, iqj 

Teares landing in their eye, 
And bad them ftraitwaye follow h'm, 

And look they did not crye : 

An4 
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And two long miles he ledd them on. 

While they for food complaioe: ii© 

Staye here, quoth he, Y\\ bring you bread. 
When I come back agame* 

Thefe pretty babes, with hand in hand, 

Went wandering up and downe ; 
But never more could fee the man 115 

Approaching from the town : 
Their prettye lippes with black-berries, 

Were all befmear'd and dyed, 
And when they fawe the darkfome night, 

They fat them downe and cryed« i2« 

Thus wandered thefe poor innocents, 

Till deathe did end their grief, 
In one anothers armesthey dyed, 

As wanting due relief: 
No burial * this* pretty * parr* lij 

Of any man receives, 
Till Robin-red-breaft pioufly 

Did cover them with leaves* 

And now the heavy wrathe of God 

Upon their uncle fell ; i je 

Yea, fearfuU fiends did haunt his houfe, 

Hit confcience felt an hell : 
His barnes were fir'd, his goodes coufumM, 

His landes were barren made, 



r«r. 115, th^fc • • babes« i* P. 



His 
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His cattle dyed within the field^ 13} 

And nothing with him fiayd. 

And in a voyage to Portugal 

Two of his fonnes did dyei 
And to conclude, himfelfe was broughl 

To want and miferye : 140 

He pawn'd and mortgaged all his land 

Ere feven yeares came about. 
And now at length this wicked aft 

Did i^y this meaner come out : 

The fellowe, that did take in hand 14; 

Thefe children for to kill, 
Was for a robbery judg'd to dye, 

Such was God's blefled will : 
Who did confefs the very truth, 

As here hath been difplay'd: fr^ 

Their uncle having dyed in gaol, 

Where he for debt was layd. 

You that e3Lecutors be made. 

And overfeers eke 
Of children that be fatherlefs, i jj 

And infants mild and medc; 
Take you example by this things 

And yield to each his right. 
Left God with fuch like miferye 

Your wicked minds requite. 1 60 

Vott III. N -XIX. A 
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XIX. 
A LOVER OF LATE. 

Prhttdy nuttb afaw JUght cMre^imUf frmm tb§ EJittr*s 

f.lU MS. 

A Lover of latt wis I, 
For Cupid would have it foe^ 
The boy that hath nerer an-qre^ 
As every man doth know : 
I fighed and fobbed, and ciyed, alai ! 5 

For her that laught, and called me aft* 

Then knew not I what to dee. 
When I faw itt was in vaine 
A hidy foe coy to wooe. 

Who gave me the afle Ibe plaine: t« 

Yet would I her afle freelye bee, 
Soe ihce would helpe, and bearc with met. 

An' I were at faire at fhee, 

Or ihee were at kind at I, 
What payre cold have made, at weCj x j 

Soe prettjre a fympathye : 
I was at kind at Ihee was fiure, 
But for all thit wee cold not paired 

% Faire 
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Paire with her that will for me€» 

With her I will never paire ; 20 

That cunningly can be C07, 
For being a little faire. 
The afle He leave to her difdaine ; 
And DOW I am myfclfe againe. 



XX. 

THE KING AND MILLER OF M ANSFIELD* 

// ias hen a favourite fuhje^ with mtr EngUJk hallad-^ 
makers to reprefent our kings coteuerjingj either ly accident 
or defigHy ivitA the meanejt rf their fubjeBs, Of the former 
kindj hefiJes this fong of the King and the Miller \ we 
have K» Henry and the Soldier ; K, James L and the 
Tinker ; K. fTiUiam III. and the Fwrefter, ^c. Of the 
latter forty are AT. Alfred and the Shepherd i K, Ed^ward 
IV. and the Tanner ; if. Henry f^UL and the Cohler^ ^c* 
— A few of the befi of thefe are admitted into this 
coUeBion. Both the author of the following ballad^ and 
others who have written on the fame plau^ feem to have 
copied a very ancient poem^ intitled John thbRbeve^ 
which is built on an adventure of f he fame kind, that hap* 
fened between K. Edward Longfianks^ and one of his Reeves 
or Bailiffs This is a piece of grefit antiquity ^ being wjrit'^ 
ten before the time ^ Edivard IV* and for Its genuine hu^ 
mouTf diverting incidents, wid faithful piJlure of rufiic 
manners J is infinitely fuperior to all that have been finpe 
written iit imitation of it* The Editor has a copy in his 
ancient folio MS. but its length rendered it improper for 
this 'volume f it confifiing of more than 900 lines. It contains 
alfofome corruptions, and the E^tor clnifes to defer its fub" 
hcatioa in hopes that fome time or other hi JbaU be oik tfi 
remove them* 

N » The. 
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Tk€ folknving is printed^ nmth corre^ints^from the EM* 
ior^sfolh MS, collated 'witA an old hlack-letter eopy in the 
Peffs eolU^ion^ intitled ^^ A plea/ant ballad of Kn Henry IL 
« and the Miller of Mansfield, tsfc." 



Pa&t the FlIlST. 

HENRY, our royall kiag, would ride a huntiDg 
To the greene foreft fo plealant and faire; 
To fee the harts ikipping, and dainty does tripping: 

Unto merry Sherwood his nobles repaire : 
H^wke and hound were unbound, all things prepared . ff 
For the game^ in the fame, with good regard. 

All a long fummers day rode the king pleafantlye. 
With all his princes and nobles eche one ; 

Chafing the hart and hind, and the bucke gallantlye. 
Till the dark evening forc'd all to fume home. !• 

Then at laH:, riding faft, he had loft quite 

^I'bis lords in the wood, late in the night. 

Wandering thus wearilye, all alone, up and dowae. 

With a rude miller he mett at the laftt 
Aiking the ready way unto faire Nottingham $ zj 

Sir, quoth the miller, I ineane not to jeft. 
Yet I thinke, what I tbbke, footfa for to fay. 
You doe not Ughtlye ride out of your way. 

Why, what doft thou think of me, quoth our king merrily, 

Failing thy judgment upon me to briefe ? 20 

a Good 
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tiood faith, fayd the miller, ImeaDe not to flatter thee; 

r guefi thee to bee but fome gentleman thiefe ; 
Stand thee backe, in the darkes light not adowne. 
Left that I prtientlje cracke thy knaves cromie* 

Thou dofl abufe me much, quoth the king, faying thui ; 

I am a gentleman; lodging I lacke* 16 

Thou haft not, quoth th' miller, one groat in thy purfe ; 

All thy inheritance hangei on thy backe. 
* I have gold to difcharge all that I call ; 
If it be forty pence, I will pay all« , 30 

If thou beeft a tme man, ^ then quoth the miller, 
I fweare by my toU-diih, I'll lodge thee all night* 

Hero's my hand, quoth the king, that was I ever. 
Nay, foft, quoth the miller, thou may 'ft be a fprite. 

Better Til know thee^ ere hands we will ihakei 35 

With none but honefi men hands will I take. 

• 

Thus they went all along unto the millers houfe ; 

Where they were leething of puddings and foufet 
The miller firft enter'd in, after him went the king; 

Never came hee in foe finoakye a houfe. 40 

Now, quoth hee, let me fee here what you are* 
Quoth our king, looke your fill, and doe not fpare. 

I like well thy countenance, thou haft an honeft face; 

With my fon Richard this night thou fhait lye. 
Quoth his wife, by my troth, it is a handfome youth, 4^ 

• The hngfiyt tbiu 

N3 ITct 



i8^ AN CIE NT POEMS. 

Yet it's befty huiband, to deal if arilye. 
Art thou no run away, prythee, youth, tell f 
Sheiv me thy pafTport, and all ihal be well* 

# 

Then our king prefentlye, making lowe courteiye^ 
With hit hatt in his hand, thus he did fay ; {• 

I have no paflport, nor never wai fenritor. 
But a poor courtyer, rode out of my way : 

And for your kindnefs here offered to mee» 

I will requite you in eveiye degree. 

Then to the miller his wife whifperM fecretlye, ff 

Saying, It feemeth, this youth^s of good kin, 

Both by his apparel, and eke by his manners ; 
To turne him out, certainlye, were a great fin. 

Yea, quoth hee, you may fee, he hath fome grace 

When he doth fpeake to his betters in place. ^ 60 

Well, quo* the millers wife, young man, ye're welcome 
And, though I fay it, well lodged ihall be : [here ; 

Frefli flraw will I havey'laid on thy bed fo brave. 
And good brown hempen* fheets likewiie, quoth (bee. 

Aye, quoth the good man ; and when that is done, 6{ 

Thou flialt lye with no worfe, than our own ibnne. 

Nay, firft, quoth Richard, good«fellowe, tell me true, 
Halt thou noe creepers within thy gay hofe? 

Or art thou not troubled with the fcabbado ? 
I pray, quoth the king, what creatures are thofe ? 70 

Art 
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Alt thott not lowfy, nor icabby ? tjiioth he t 
If thou beeft, {\m\j thou lyeft not with mee* 

This caui'd the king, fuddenlye, to laugh moft heaittljCt 
Till the teares trickled fafi downe from hb eyei* 

Then to their fupper were they fet orderlye, 75 

With hot bag-puddingf , and good apple-pyei ; 

Najyy ale, good and ftafe, in a browoe bowle. 

Which did about the board merrilye trowie* 

Here, quoth the miller, good feUowe, I drtnke to thee. 
And to all * cuckholds, wherever' they bee,** 80 

I pledge thee, quotth our king, and thanke thee heartilye 
For my good welcome in everye degree : 

And here, in like manner, I drinke to thy fonne. 

Do then, quoth Richard, and quidce let it come. 

Wife^ quoth the miHer, fetch me forth lightfeote, Ij 
And of his fweetnetfe a little we'll tafte. 

A foir ven'fon paftye brought (he out prefentlye. 
Bate, qiioth the miller, but, fir, makenowafte* 

Here's dainty Itghtfoote ! In faith, iayd the king, 

I never before eat fo daintye a thing. 9^ 

I wis, quoth Richard, no daintye at all it is, ' 

For we doe eate of it everye day. 
Ifr what place, layd our king, may be bought like to this ? 

We never pay pennye for itt, by my fay : 

Fer» to, cMrtoallsy that couruoas be. MS, tful P. 

4 
\ 

N 4 From 
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From merry Sherwood we fetch it home here ; 9] 

Now and then we make bold with our kings deer. 

Then I thinke, fayd our king, that it is venifon. 

£che foole, quoth Richard, full well may know that; 
Never are wee without two or |hree in the roof, 

Very well fleflied, and excellent fat : 100 

Bur, prythee, fay nothing wherever thou gee ; 
We would not, for two pence, the king ihould it kix>we, 

Doubt not, then fayd the king, my promift fecrefye) 
The king ihall never know, more on't for mee. 

A cupp of lambs-wool they dranke unto him then, J05 
And to their bedds they pad prefentlie. 

The nobles, next morning, went all up and down, 

For to feeke out the kiog in everye towoc. . . , 

At lail, at the millers * cott/ (bone they efpy 'd him out, 
As he was mounting upon hit isire Heede ; 1 19 

To whom tbf y came prefently, falling down on their kneei 
Which made the millers heart wofiiily blecde 1 

Shaking and quaking, before him he flood. 

Thinking hp fhoqjd have been bang'd, by the rood* 

The king percei?i^g him fearfully trembling, zij 

Drew forth his fword, but nothing he fed % 

The miller downe did fall, crying before them all. 
Doubting the king would have cutoff his head* 

But he his kind courteiye for to requite, 

Caye (lim ffesL% livipg, and dub|>'d Um a J^night, 120 

Part 
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Part the Second e« 

WHen ai our royall king came home from Notting. 
And with his nobles at Weftminfter lay; [ham. 
Recounting the fportB and paHimes they had taken, 

In this late progrefs along on the way ; 
Of them all, great and fmali, he did proteft, 5 

The miller of Mansfield's fport liked him beft. . 

And now, my lords, quoth the king, I am determined 
Againft St. Georges next fumptuous feaft, 

That this old miller, our pew confirmed knight. 

With his fon Richard, fliall here, be my gueft*: 10 

For, in this merryment, 'tis my defire 

To talke with the jolly knight, and the young fquire* 

• . • ' 

When as the noble lords faw the kingei pleaiantnefs, 

They were right joyfull and glad m their hearts ; ' 
' A purfuivant there was fent ftraighte ori the biifinefs, i j 
The which had ofteif- times been in thofc parts* 

When he came to the place, where they did dwell, 

His mefTage orderlye then *gan he tell. 

God fave your worfliippe, then laifl the meflenger, 
And grant your ladye her own hcarta defirc ; 10 

And to your fonne Richard good fortune and bapptneis} 
That fweet, gentle, and gallant young fquire. 

Our King greets you well, and thus he doth fay, 

You muft come to the court on St, George's day ; 

Therfor«?, 
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Therforey in any cafe, iaile not to be in place. 2$ 

I wiSy quoth the miller, this is an odd jeft: 

What ihould we doe there ? faith, I am halfe afraid. 
I doubt, quoth Richard, to be hang'd at the leaf!:. 

Nay, quoth the meflenger, you doe miflake ; 

Our king be provides a great &z& for your lake. 3t 



Then £iyd the miller. By my troth, meiTenger, 
Thou hail contented my worfhippe full welL 

Hold here are three farthings, to quite thy gentlenefs, 
For thcfe happy tydings, which thou doft tell* 

Let me fee, hear thou mee ; tell to our king, 35 

We'll wayt on his mafierihipp in evciye thing. 

The purfttivant fmiled at thdr fimplicitye. 
And, making many leggs, tooke their reward 3 

And his leave taking with great humi!itye 
To the kings court agame he repaired ; 4# 

Shewing unto )iis grace, merr}^ and free, 

The knightes moft liberaH-gifc and bountie. 

When he was gone away, thus gan the miller fay, 
Here come expences and charges indeed ; 

Now muft we needs be brave, tho' we fpend all'we havej 
For of new gannentis we have great need : 46 

Of horfes and ferving-men we mufl have (lore, 

With bridles and faddles, and twentye things more. 

. Twihc, 
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Tufhe, fir John, quoth his wife, why fliould you frett, or 
You fli^ll neVr be att no charges for mee ; [frowne ? 

For I will tume and trim up my old ruflet gowoe, 5 1 
With eveiye thing clfe as fine as may bee ; 

And on our mill-horfes fwift we will ride, 

With pillowes and pannelU, as we (hall provide. 

In this moft ftatelye fort, rode tbey unto the court, 55 
Their jolly fonne Richard rode foremoft of all ; 

Who fet up, for good hap, a cocka feather in his cap, 
And fo they jetted downe to the kings hall; 

The merry old miller with hands on his fidp ;. 

His wife, like maid Marian, did mince at that tide. 60 

The king and his nobles that heard of their coming. 
Meeting this gallant knight with his brave traine ; 

Welcome, fir knight, quoth he, with your gay lady: 
Good &r John Cockle, once welcome againe : 

And fo is the fquire of courage (be free. i^ 

Quoth Dicke, A bots on yoa ! do you know mee ? 

Quoth our king gentlye, how fliould I forget thee? 

That waft my owne bed-feilowe, well it I wot. 
Yea, iir^ quoth Richard, and by the fame token. 

Thou with thy farting didil make the bed hot. 70 
Thou whore-fon unhappy knave, then quoth theknigbt^ 
Speake cleanly to our king, or elfe go fli***. 

Fer. 57. for good haps /. t.fir good luck j tJbtjf wer* going on an ba^ 
XMrdotn exfeditioH* 

Ver. 6o- Maid Marian in tb* Morris dance, *waf reprefented by a man 
in luomans cioafjbs, who was to take Jbort Jtefi in order to Jufiain the 
Jomaia tbaraSi€r» 

The 
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The king and his courtiers laugh at this heartily. 
While the king taketh them both by the hand ; 

With the court-danies» and maids, like to the queen of 
fpades 75 

The millers wife did foe orderly itand. 

A milk-maids courteiye at every word ; 

And downe all the folkes were fet to the board* 

There the king royally, in princelyc majrtyc, 

Sate at his dinner with joy and delight ; !• 

W^hen they had eaten well, then he to jefting fell, 
And in a bowle of wine dranke to the knight : 

Here's to you both, in wine, ale and beer ; 

Thanking you heartilye for my good cheer* 

Quoth fir John Cockle, HI pledge you a pottle, 8$ 

Were it the bed ale in Nottingham (hire : 
. But then faid our king, now I think of a thing ; 
Some of your lightfoote I would we had here. 
Ho ! ho ! quoth Richard, full well I may fay it, 
'Tis knavery to eate it, and then to betray it. 90 

Why att thou angry ? quoth our king merrilye j 

In faith, I take it now very unkind ; 
*Z thought thou wouldil pledge me in ale and wine 
heartily. 
Quoth Dicke, You arc like to ftay till I have din*d : 
You feed us with twatling difhes foe fmall ; 95 

Zounds, a blacke-pudding is better than all. 

Aye, 
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Aye, many, quoth our king, that were a daintye thiog^ 
Could a man get but one here for to eate. [hole^ 

With that Dtcke ftraite arofe, and pluckt one from hit 
Which with heat of his breech gan to fweate« io« 

The king made a proffer to fnatch it away :— 

'Tis meat for your mailer : good firy you muft ftay. 

Thus in great merriment was the time wholly fpent | 
And then the ladyes prepared to dance. 

Old Sir John Cockle, and Richard, incontinent 10 j 
Unto their places the king did advance* 

Here with the ladyes fuch fport they did makei 

The nobles with laughing did make their fides ake. 

Many thankes for their paines did the king give them, 
Aiking young Richard then, if he would wed ; 1x0 

Among theft ladyes free, tell me which Itketh thee? 
Quoth he, Jugg Grumball, Sir, with the red head: 

She's my love, file's my life, her will I wed ; 

She hath fwom I (hall have her maidenhead* 

Then fir John Cockle the king calKd unto him, 1 1 j 
And of merry Sherwood made him o'er feer ; 

And gave him out of hand three hundred pound yearlyet 
Take heed now you (leale no more of my deer : 

And once a quarter let's here have your view ; 

And now, fir John Cockle, I bid you adieu. i zm 
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XXL 

THE SHEPHERD'S RESOLUTION. 

T^is beautiful old fong <wa5 iMttten by a poety nvbo/i 
name would kerve been utterly forgotten^ if it had not been 
freferved by Swift, as a term of contempt. " Diltdeiif 
*' and Wither" are coupled by him like the B a v i us and 
M^ V lU 8 of FirgiL D R Y D E N however has hadjuflice doae- 
kim by poflerity : and as for Wither, though of fubordi" 
nate merits that be was not altogether devoid of genius^ 
will be judged from the following Jianzas. The truth is^ 
Wither was a very voluminous party ^wr iter : and as 
bis political and faiyricalfirokes rendered him extremely popu- 
lar in his life'time\fo afterwards^ when thefenvere na longer 
relijhed^ they totally configned his writings to oblivion* 

George Wither ih'os born June ii, 1588, and in 
Us younger, years diftinguijhed himfelf by feme pafloral 
pieces^ that ivere not inelegant ; but growing afterwards 
involved in the political and religious aifputes in the times 
^ James /. and Charles L he employed his poetical vein 
in f ever e pafquils on the court and clergy ^ audwas occa* 
fkmally a fuffererfor the freedom of his pen. In the civil 
war that enfued^ he exerted himfelf in the fervice rf the 
Parliament^ and became a confidtrable Jharer in the fpoiUm 
He was even one of thofe provincial tyrants^ whom Oliver 
dytributed over the kingdom^ under the name tf Major Ge* 
nerals ; emd had the fleecing of the county of Sutrey : but 
Jurviving the Reftoration^ he outlived both his povjer and 
his affluence-^ and giving vent to his chagrin in libels em 

thfi 
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^ C9Urtf was long aprtfmut in Newgate and tie fewer m 
He died at length on tie id ef Ma^^ 1667. 

During the nuhole cour/e of his life^ Wither nuas n 

eontinuaTpubliJber'y baruing generally for opponent^ Tatlok 

the Water^foet, Tke long lift of bis produBions mt^ &c 

Jeen in Wood** Athena. Qxon. vol, IL IBs meftpopmlar 

Jatire is intitled^ ^^ Ahufes wbipt and Jlrlpt^ 16 13. Hit 

mojt poetical pieces 'were eclogues^ imitUdy ^^ Tie Shepherd's 

Hkntingy'^ 161 5, 2vo. and others printed at the end of 

Brwone's^^Shef^erirs Pipe,*' 1614, %V9. The following 

fonnet is extrailed from a long pafloral piece of his^ intitled^ 

^' Th€ Mifirejfe of Philaretey"* 162!, 8vo. which is /aid 

m the preface to be one of the Author* sjirft poems ; and ma^ 

ther^ore be dated as early as any of the foregoing* 

SHALL I, wafting in difpaire^ 
Dye becaufe a woman's faire ? 
Or make pale my cheeks with carei 
'.Caufe another's rofie are } 
Be fliee fairer then the day, 5 

Or the dowry meads in may; 
if (he be not (b to me^ 
What care I how faire ihee bef 

Shall aiy fooliih heart be pm'dy 

'Cauie I fee a woman kind ? yit 

Or a welMifpofed nature 

Joyned with a lovely feature ? 

Be ihee meeker^ kinder, than 

The turtle-dove or pelican : 

If ihee be not fo to me, tv j 

What care I how kind (hec bc^ 

$h«il 
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• 

Shall a ifroman's Yirtuei move 

Me to perifh for her love? 

Or, her well-defervings knowne. 

Make me quite forget mine owne ? 20 

Be fhee with that goodnefie bIef^, 

Which may merit name of Bed ; 
If ihe be not fuch to me. 
What care I how good (he be ? 

Caufe her fortune feenfB too high^ ^5 

Shall I play the fbole and dye? 
Ttiofe that beare a noble minde, 
Where they want of riches find, 
Thinke what with them they would doty 
That w ithout them dare to woe ; 30 

Andy UDlefTe that minde I fee. 
What care I how great (he be f 

Great or good, or kind or foire, 

I will ne*er the more difpaire: 

If flie love me, this beleeve } 3$ 

I will die ere (be fhall grieve. 

If (he flight me when I wooe, 

I can fcorne and let her goe t 

If flice be not fit for me, 

What care I for whom (he be? 40 
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Q^ U E E N DIDO. 

Such is the title given in the Editor* s folio MS. to this 
excellent old ballad^ mjhich^ in the common printed copies j is 
infcrihed, Eneas, WANDERING Prince op Troy. It 
is here given frmm that MS. collated with two different 
printed copies,, both in black-letter^ in the Fepys colleHion. 

The reader vjillfmile to ohferve with what natural and 
affeHingJin^licity^ wr ancient ballad^maker has engrafted 
a Gothic conclufion on the cla/Jlcfofy of Virgil^ from nvhom^ 
however^ it is probable he had it not. Nor can it be de^ 
niedy but he has dealt out his poetical juftice with a more 
impartial hand^ than that celebrated poet. 

WHEN Troy townc had, for ten yccrcf * paft/ 
Wichftood th< Greeket in manful! wiicy 
Then did their foes encreafe foe faft, 
^ That^o relift none could fuffice : 
VVafl lye thofe walls, that were foe good, ^ 

And ,corne now growes where Troy towne ftoode* 

^neas, wandering prince of Troy, 

When he for land long time had fought, 
At length arriving with great joy, 

To mighty Carthage walls was brought; 19 

Where Dido queene, with fumptuous feaft, 
Did entertaine that wandering gueft. 

Ftr, 1. 2 1. war. Ms, andPP* 

Vol. III. O And, 
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And, as in hall at meate they fate, 

The queene, deHrous newes to heare, 
* Says, of thy Troys unhappy fate' 15 

Declare to me thon Trojan deare; 
The heavy hap and chance foe bad. 
That thou, poore wandering prince, haft had, 

An4 then apoq this coA\elye koight. 

With words demure, as he cold well) ?• 

Of his unhsppy ten yeares * fight', 
Soe trpe a tale beg^o to tell, 
With words foe fweete, and fighes ibe deepc^ 
That oft he made them all tp weepe. 

And then a thoufand fighesi he f^tp ij 

And eveiy figh brought teares amaine; 
Tbat where he fate the place was.wett, 
As though he had feene thofe warrs againe; 
Soe that the queei^e, with ruth therfore. 
Said, worthy prince, enough, no more. 39 

And then t]>e d^Hfooie night drew on. 

And twinkling ilarres the fkye befpred ; 
When he his dolefull tale had done. 
And every one was layd in bedd: 
Where they full fweedy todce their reft, 35 

Save only Dido's boyliog breft. 



This filly woman never ilept, 
£ut in her chamber, «i alohe^ 
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As one mriiijf^y^, dlwyy^i ^e^, 

And to th^ Willis fhee rimlfe h^ itidhe r 4t!i* 

That (he (hold ftill defire in vaine 
The thing, ilib nevti* ihiiii: obtaitie. ' 

And thus in grieffis fii^ Qient ^le nig^f^ 

Till twinkling ftarrer the &yi5 were fied^ 
And Phoebus, with his gliftering light, 4^ 

Through mifty doudes appeared red f 
Then tidings came to her anon, 
That all the Trojan (hipps iitft gOiic# 

And then the queene wilh Moody knife 

Did arme her hart as hard' ar ftone^- £• 

Yet, fomething loth to lD6fe her life, 
In woefuU wife (he Blade hkr mbne; 
And, rowling on her carefuU bed, 
With fighes and fobbs, thefe wotdir iltee ikyd: 

O wretched Dido qiiceht! citidth flrtie,' I5 

I fee thy end approabheth w%2kt\ 
For hee is fled away from thee, 

Whom thou didft \^t atid hold'ib djiare s 
What is he gone, and palTed by } 
0"Kartj prepare thy fclfe to dye. te 

Though reafon fays, thou fhoulilll: fbrbearei 
And flay thy'hahd from bloudy ftrokej 

Yet fancy bids thee taot to fear^ 
Which feUer'd thee in Cupids yoke* 

O ;s Come 
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Come death) quoth fiiee, refolve my fmart !*• 6$ 

And with thofe words fliee peerced her hart. 

When death had pierced the tender hart 

Of Dido, Carthaginian queene; 
Whofe bioudy knife did end the fmart. 
Which Ihee foilain'd in moumfiill teene ; ;• 

^neas being fliipt and gone, 
Whofe flattery canfed all her mone; 

Her funerall mod cofily made. 

And ail things finifht moumftiUye; 
Her body fine in mold was laid, 7j 

Where itt confumed f^wedilye : 
Her fifters teares her tombe bedrewde ; 
Her fubjeds griefe their kindnefle (hewed. 

Then was ^Eneas in an ile 

Iq Grecya, where he flayd long fpace, 80 

Wheras her iiiler in ihort; while 
Writt to him to hu vile difgrace ; 
In fpeeches bitter to his mind 
Shee told him plaine he was unkind^ 

Falfe-harted wretch, qiioth (hee, thoa art; 8j 

And traiteroullye thou haft bctraid 
Unto thy lure a gentle hart, 
Which unto thee much welcome made s 
My fiftcr deare, and Carthage* joy, 
Whofe folly bred her deere annoy. 90 

6 Yet 
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Yett on her death-bed when fhee lay, 

Shee prayd for thy profperitye, 
Befeeching god, that every day 
Might breed thy great felicitye : 
Thus by thy meanes I loft a friend ; 9 j 

Heavens fend thee fuch untimely end* 

* 

When be thefe lines, full fraught with gall, 

Perufed had, and wayed them rights 
His lofty courage then did fall 1 
And ftraight appeared in his fight 10 

Qjieene Dido's ghofl, both grim and pale ; 
Which made this valliant fouldier quaile* 

JEneaS) quoth this ghadly ghoft, 

My whole delight when I did live. 
Thee of all men I loved mod; 205 

My fancy and my will did give s 
For entertainment I thee gave, 
Unthankefully thou didA me grave. 

Therfore prepare thy flitting foule 

To wander with me in the aire $ no 

Where deadlye griefe fhall make it howle^ 
Becaufe of me thou tookft no care : 
Delay not time, thy glade is run. 
Thy date is pa(^, thy life is done* 

O ftay a while, thou lovely fprite^ 115 

Be not foe hafty to convay 

O 3 My 
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Where itt (ball n^'ri; b^ehold brighjt 4ayf 
O doe not frowne ; thy angry look/e 
Hath < all my foule with horror iboolce.' I2f 

But» woe is np ! all i;s ip vai^Cy 

And bootlefs is my difmall crye | 
Time pill not be recalled againe. 

Nor thoif fiurceaie before I dye. 

lett me live, and ntiake amends nj 
^o fome of thy moft dcereft fiiendf « 

Itut feeing thou qbdurate art, 

And wilt no pittye on me fhow, 
B-caufe from thee I did depart. 

And left unpaid what I did owe t ijt 

1 mnft concent myfelfe to take 
>^bat Iptt to me thou wilt partake* 

And thus, as one being in a trance, 

A multitude qf uglye fi^ipda 
About this<wofFu|l prince di^ ^anpei - 13J 

He had no h^jp^ of ^nyi friends; 
His body then they tpoke away, 
Aod no man knew his dying dsiy* 

fifr> n9f MS, llatb modi ti& ttva^k piy llfiffrjmku 
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XXIII. 
THE WITCHES* SONG 

— From Ben JonfmCs Mafyue of ^eeiis prefented at 
W^hitehall^ Feb. i, 16^9. 

The Editor thought it incUikhent oH him f$ infirtfiMi M 
pieces on the popular Atperjiition concerning vntches^ M* 
gohlins^fairiesy and gnofis. The lafi of theje make their ap* 
pearance in mofi if the tragical ballads ; and in thefollovj* 
ingfongs will be found fime defcription of the former. 

It is true^ thisfing rf tht Witches^ falling from the 
Uarntd pen of Ben Jonfim^ is rather an txtfak from the 
variims incantations of clajical antiquity y than a difplay of 
the opinions of our t^n vulgar, nut let it he oBferved^ 
that a parcel of learned 'wifeacrts had juJI ^ore iufiea 
themfelves on this fubje^^ in compliment to AT. James /• 
*whofe m)eaknefs on this head is 'well-known : and thcfe had 
fo ranfackedall lAjriters^ ancient and modern^ andfo blended 
and kneaded together the fever td fuperfitions rf differ eni 
times and nations, that thofe of gtmtifte Englijl growth i^uld 
no longer be traced out and dijiinguijked. 

By good luck' the whimjical belief of fairies and gohlins 
could furnijh no pretences for torturing our felloiu-creaturesy 
and therefore we have this handed donim to us pun and 
unfophiflicatcd* 

1 WiTcif. 

I Have been all day lookifig after 
A raven feeding upon a quarter ; 
And, foone as (he tui*n*d her beak to the fonth, 
i fnatch'd this morfell out of her mouth. 

2 Witch. 

I have beene gathering wolves haires/ ^ 

The madd dogges foames, and addon eares ; 

O4 The 
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The fpurging of a deadmant eyes : 
And all fince the eTening flarre did rife* 

3 Witch. 
I laft night lay all alone 

O* the ground, to heare the mandrake grone i lo 

And pluckt him up^ though he grew fiill low } 
And| as I had done, the cocke did crow, 

4 Witch. 
And I ha' beene chufingout this fcuU 
From chamell houles that were fiili ; 

From private grots, and publike pits ; ij 

And frighted a fexton out of his wits. 

5 Witch. 
Under a cradle I did crepe 

By day; and, when the childe was a^ileepe 

At night, I fuckM the breath; and rofe> 

And piuck'd the nodding nurfe by the nofe. 20 

» 

6 Witch. 

I had a dagger: what did I with that ? 

Killed an infant to have his fat. 

A piper it got at a church-ale, 

I bade him again blow wind i' the taile. 

7 Witch. 

A murderer, yonder, was hung in chaines ; i j 

The funne and the wind had (hrunke his veines: 

I bit 
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I bit off a llaew ; I clippM his haire ; 

I brought off his ragges, that danc*d i*tlie ayre* 

8 Witch. 

The fcrich-owles egges and the feathers blacke, 
The bloud of the frogge, and the boae in his backe 30 
I have been getting ; and made of his ikin 
A purfet, to keepe fir Cranion in. 

9 Witch. 

And I ha' beene plucking (plants aoaoog) 
Hemlock, henbane, adders-tongue, 
Night-fhade, moone-wort, libbards-bane; j$ 

And twife by the dogges was like to be tane* 

10 Witch. 

I from the jawes of a gardiner's bitch 

Did fnatch thefe bones, and then leap'd the ditch: 

Yet went I back to the houfa againe, 

Kiird the blacke cat, and here is the braine* 40 

11 Witch. 

I went to the toad, breedes under the wall, 

I charmed him out, and he came at my callf 

I fcratch'd out the eyes of the ow]e before ; 

I tore the batts wing : what would you have more ? 

Dame. 
Yes : I have brought, to hclpe your vo«rs,s 45 

Horned poppic, cyprcffc boughcs, 

Th« 
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The fig-trcc wiW, tbat growe« on tombc?, 
And jtrice, that from the larch-trce conacs, 
The baiiliikes bloud, and the vipers ikin : 
And now our orgies let*s begin* 5# 



XXIV. 
ROBIN GOOD- FELLOW, 

alias TvQK^j ^/zW Hobgoblin, in the creed of am- 
eient fuperftition^ ivas a kind of merry fpr'ite^ luhofe cha- 
ra^er and atchievements are reecrded in thit ballad^ and in 
thfe m)elUknoav^ lines of Milton's UjUlegro^ wiieb tb$ 
0ntiquarian Peckfuppofes to be o'luing to it : 

'* Tells how the drudging GoBLlufwet 
** To earn his creame-hovM duly fet ; 
*' IVhen in one night ere glimpfe of fnorne^ 
** hiis Jhadoivy flail hath tbrefi d the com 
** That ten dayrlaboufers covld not end; 
*' 7hen lies hint dvwn the lubber fiend^ 
*' Andjiretch^d out all the chimneys lengthy 
** Bafh§ at the fire his hairy ftrength^ 
** And crop full out of doors he flings^ 
*' Ere thefirji cock his matins rings^^ 

The reader v)ill ohferve that our fimple anceftors had re- 
duced all thefe whimjies to a kind rffyftem^ as regular^ and 
perhaps mote confftent^ than many parts ofclaffic mythology : 
a proof of tlte extenfve influence and i)afl antiquity of theft 
Juperfliticns, Mankind^ and efpetially tlse common people, 
€ouId not every ^where have heenfo unanimoufly agreed con- 
cerning thefe arbitrary notions^ if they had not prevailed 
among them for many ages. Indeed^ a learned friend it 
Wales afjures the Editor, that the exiftence of Fairies and 
Goblins is alluded to by the mofl ancient Britt/k Bardsy 'who 
mmuim them under various names^ one of the moft common of 

'wbifh 
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'which fignifies^ ** fbtfpiritf rf th^ mwniains** See alfi 
Preface to tl^ XXF. 

This fong (which Peck i^ttrihutes to Ben Jonfin^ M 
h is not found atnong his lAJorhsJ^is chiejfy printed from an 
ancient black letter eofy in ike Bntifit Mufeum, It/eems /• 
have been original^ im^P^^flffr/tm Mifque. See the lafi 
fage of this ifolume, 

FROM Obcron, in fairye land, 
The king of ghofts and fliadowet theret 
Mad Robin T, at his comm.^nd. 

Am (tnt to viewe tbe night^fporti hcf^c. 

What revel 1 roui 5 

Is kept about, 
In eveiy corner wher^ I go^ 
I will o'eHiw, 
And nieny bee. 
And make good fpor^^ with ho, bO| ho! 09 

More fwift than lightening can I fiyc 

About this aery welkin foone. 
And, in a minutes fpace, defpzye 

Each thing that's done belowc the; naponet 

There's not a hag tj 

Or ghoft (hall wag, 
Or cry, ware Goblins 1 wh^rc I (^ } 

But Robin I 

Their featet will fpy^ 
And fend them home, with ho, ho, ho ! $m 

Whene'er fuch wanderers I meete, 

As bom their nieht-fpoitt they trudge home; 

Witk 
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With counterfeiting voice I greete 

And call them on, with mc to roame 

Thro* woodsf thro' lakes, 2$ 

Thro' bogs, thro' brakes $ 
Or dfe, unfeene, with them I go, 

AU in the nicke 

To play fome tricke 
And frolicke it, with ho, ho, ho ! 30 

« 

Sometimes I meete them like a man; 

Sometimes, an ox, fometimes, abound; 
And to a horfe I turn me can; 

To trip and trot about them round. 

But if| to ride, ${ 

Mv backe they flride. 
More fwift than wind away I go. 
Ore hedge and lands. 
Thro* pools and ponds 
I whirry, laughing, ho, ho, ho I 4* 

When lads and lafles merry be, 

With poiTets and with juncates fine; 
Unieene of all the company, 

I eat their cakes and iip their wine ; 

And, to make fporf, 45 

I fart and fiiort ; 
And out the candles I do blow : 
The maids I kifs ; 
They fliriekc— Who's this ? 
I anfwer nought, but ho, ho, ho ! $0 

Yet 
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Yet now and then, the maids to pleafc, 

At midnight I card up their wool! ; 
And while they fleepe, and take their eafe. 
With wheel to threads their flax I puIL 

I grind at mill $$ 

Their malt up flill ; 
I drefs their hemp^ I fpin their tow. 

If any 'wake, 

And would me take, 
I wend me, laughing, ho, ho^ ho! 60 

When houfe or harth doth fluttilh lye, 

I pinch the maidens blacke and blue ; 
The bed-clothes from the bedd pull I, 
And lay them naked all to yiew« 

*Twixt fleepe and wake, 6j 

I do them take, 
And on the key-cold floor them thtKnr« 

If out they cry. 

Then forth I fly. 
And loudly laugh out, ho, ho, ho! 70 

WhoQ any need to borrowe ought, 

We lend tBem what they do require ; 

And for the ufe demand we nought ; 

Our owne is all we do defire. 

If to repay, 75 

They do delay, 

Abroad amcTngft them then I go, 

Afid 
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And night by feiighti 
I ttveit)' «ffi%f\t 
With pindilngry dk-eamer, m^ bfd, hby ho f ^ 

When lazie queans have nought to db', 

But (hidy how to CO|f abd lye; 
To make debate ikid anfcbief t^^ 
*Twixt one another fccret!yc t 

I marke their gloz^e^, Sj 

And it difclo^e, 
To them whom they have wronged fo ; 

When I have done,. 

I get me gone, 
And leave them fcotdingi ho^ hO) ho! 99 

When men do traps and efigiht fet 

In loopi-holesy where the vtrmhie creepe. 
Who front their foldes and hoU&d^, get 

Their duckes and geeTe, arid laitibesand (heepe: 

Ifpythegin, 95 

And eater in^ 
And feeme a vermine taken fo 1 

But when tfaey theie^ 

Approach me neare, 
I leap out laugbiog, ho, bo, h»! io« 

By wells and rilU, m meadowes gre^ne, 

We nightly dance our hey-day guife 5 

And to our fairye king, and queene, 

W^ chant our moon-iight miaftreliieiw 

When 
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When larks 'gin liog, 10^ 

Away we flbg ; 
And babes new borne ileal as we go^ 

And elfe in bed, 

We leave inftead. 
And wend us laughiogi ho, ho, h»t 1 1# 

From hag-bred Merlin's time have I 

1 hus nightly revel Pd to and fro : 
And for my pranks men call me by 
The name of Robin Good-fellow. 

Fiends, ghofls, and fprites, ixr 

Who haunt the nightes. 
The hags and goblins do me know ; 
And beldames old 
My feates have told; 
So FalCf Vale j ho, ho, ho ! « I30 

/ 
XXV, 

THE FAIRY Q^U E E N. 

We ka*ue here a Jhort di/play of the popular bditf coH^ 
terniftg Fairies, It will afford enter tain?nent to a con- 
templative mind to trace tkefe *wkimfical opinions up to iheir 
•rigin* Whoever confiders, how early ^ hoiu extcnjively^ 
and how uniform '^f, they have prevailed i^t thefe natims^ 
\vill not readily affent to the hypothejis of thoft^ 'wLo fetch 
them from the eafi fo late as the time of the Croifadesm 
Whereas it is well known that our Saxon ancefiors^ long hi- 
fore they left their German fire/Is^ believed the exigence of 
m hind of diminutive deamons^ ok niiddUf pedes iePivHen men 
A and 
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mndMrits^ luhmr tiey called Dvevlgavl or Dwarfs, and 
H vm^m ti^ attributed many wondetful performances^ far 
exeeedttgr bmrnam art, Vid* Hervarer Saga Olaj Verelj* 
167c. JBches TbefauTy ^c. 

Tbu Song is given (withfome corre^ions hy another coty) 
from m hM iwtitled^ " fke Myfleries of Love and kh^ 
^uemce^ Cs^c." Lomd* i6j8. 8x;o. 

COME, follow, follow me. 
You, fairy elves that be; 
Which circle on the greenc. 
Come follow Mab your queene. 
Hand in hand let's dance around, t 

For this place is fairye ground, 

'Whsa mortals are at re!!. 

And fnoring in their neft ; 

Unheard, and un-efpy'd, 

Through key-holes we do glide j 10 

Over tables, ilools, and (helves, 
Wc trip it with our fairy elves* 

And, if the houfe be foul 

With platter, difh or bowl, 

Up ftairs we nimbly creep, 10 

And find the Huts afleep : 
There wc pinch their armes and thighes ; 
None cfcapes, nor none efpies. 

But if the houfe be fwcpt. 

And from uncleannefs kept, , ^ 

We praiferhe houiliold maid, 

And duely ihe h paid ; 

For 



ANCIENT POEMS* 209^ 

For we ufe before we goe 
To drop a tefter in her Ihoc. 

Upon a mufhroooies head 2| 

Onr tafble^cloth we fpreadi 

A -grain of rye, or wheat, 

Is manchet, which we eat; 
Pearly dropg of dew we drink 
In acorn cups fillM to the brinlc* ja 

The brains cf nightingales, 

With iin6hious £it of fhailes, 

Between two cockles fiew'd. 

Is meat that's eafily chew'd $ 
Taiies of wormes, and marrow of mice 35 

Do moke a difli| that's wonderotis nice. 

The grafliopper, gnat, and fly,^ 

Serve for our minflrelfic ; 

Grace faid, we dance a whiles 

And fo the time beguile; ^o 

And if the moon doth hide her head, 
The gloe-worm lighu us home to bed* 

On tops of dewie graflb 

So nimbly do we pafle, 

Tlie young and tender ftalk 4 ^ 

Ne'er bends when we do walk : 
Yet in the morning may be feen 
Where we the night before have been. 
Vol. Ill, P XXVI. THfi 
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XXVI. 
THE FAIRIES FAREWELL. 

TAis humorous old fong fell from the hand rf the witty 
Dr. Corbet (afterwards hifiop of Norwich^ ^c.) and 
is printed from ^V Poetica Stromata, 1648, 12/00. (com- 
pared tvith the third edition of his poems ^ 1672.^ // is 
there called^ " A proper new Ballad^ intitled^ The Fairies 
" Farewell^ or God-a-mercy Willy to he fung or whifled 
** to the tune of The Meddow hrow^ hy the learned i fy the 
** unlearnedy to the tune of Fortune,** 

The departure of Fairies is here attributed to the abolition 
vf monkery: Chaucer hds^ with equal humour ^ ajfigned £ 
caufe the very reverfe'y in his Wife of iath^s Tale* 

► *- ** In olde dayes of the king Artour^ ' 

** Of which that Bretons fpeken gret honour^ 
** All was this hnd fulfilled of faerie \ 
** The elf-quene^ with birejoly compagnie 
** Danced fill oft in many agrene mede% 
** This was the old opinion as I rede\ 
** Ifpekeof jn^pry htmdredyeres agoi 
** But new can no man fee non elves ma^ 
** For nowjhe grete charitee andprayeres 
** Of limftbures ami other holyfreres^ 
** Thatferchen every land and e^ery flreme^ 
** As thikke as motes in the fonne heme^ 
^^ BliJJing hallesy chamhres^ hichenes^ andboures, 
** Citees and burghes^ cafiles highs and toures^ 
" Thropes and bernesy^jhepenes anddairiesj 
" 7 his maketh that tker ben no faeries : 
** For t her as ivont to walken was an elf 
" Ther walketh now the limltour himfelf 
*' In undermeles and in morweninges, 
" Andfayth his Matines and his holy thingesy 
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•* As he goih in hts limitatioun, 
•* Women may mftu ga fafely up and doun^ 
* In every bujb^ and under every tree^ ^ 

*' Ther is non other incubus but he^ 
" And he ne nxjill don hem no dijhonour^^ " 

Tymxyhitt's Chaucer^ L p. a^j. 
i>r. Richard Corbet, having been bijjjop of Oxford about 
three years, and afterh^rds as long bifhop of NorzincL died 

TnAREWELL rewards and Fairies! 
•*• Good hoiifcwives now may fay ; 
For now fbule fluts In dairies, 

Doe fare as well as they : 
And though they fwecpe their hearths no Icfg 5 

Than inayds were wont to doe, 
Yet who of late for cleanelinefs 

Finds fixe-pence in her«flioft? 

Lament, lament old Abbics, 

The fairies loft command ; 
They did but change priefls babiei, 

But fome have chang'd your land: 
And all your children ftoln from thence 

Are now growne Puritanes, 
Who live as changelings ever fince, jj 

For love of your demaines. 

At morning and at evening both 

You merry were and i;! uf, 
So little cafe of flcepe and floth, 

Thcfe prcttic ladies had. ^^ 

^ ^ When 
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When Tom came home from labour, 

Or Cifs to milking rofe, 
Then merrily went their tabour^ 

And nimbly went their toes. 

Witnefs thofe rings and roundclayea ig 

Of theirs, which yet xemaine ; 
Were footed in queene Manes dayet 

On many a grafly playne. 
But iince of late Elizabeth 

And later James came in ; 3« 

They never danc'd on any heath. 

As when the time hath bin* 

By which wee note the fairiet 

Were of the old profeffion : 
Their fongs were jive Maries^ 35 

Their dances were proceffion. 
But now, alas ! they all are dead^ 

Or gone beyond the feas. 
Or farther for religion fled. 

Or elfe they take their eafe. 40 

A tell-tale in their company 

They never could endure; 
And whofo kept not iecretly 

Their mirth, was punifliM fure; 
It was a jufl and chriflian deed 45 

To pinch fuch blacke and blue : 

O how the common-welth doth need 

Such juflices, as you ! 
• Now 
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Now they have left our quarters ; 

A RegUler they have, p 

Who can preferve their charters; 

A man both wife and grave. 
An hundred of their merry pranks 

By one that I could name 
Are kept in ftore ; con twenty thanks 55 

To William for the fame. 

To William Chume of Staffordfliirc 

Give laud and praifes due» 
Who every meale can mend yonr cfaeare 

With tales both old and true : 60 

To William all give audience, 

And pray yee for his noddle : 
For all the fairies evidence 

Were loft, if it were addle. 



*»* After ihefe Songs m /Af Fa i r i es, the Reader may 
he curious to fee the manner in ix>hich they ixjere formerly in^ 
-voked and bound to human fervice. In AJhmole's ColUaion 
of MSS. at Oxford [Num. 8259. H06. 2.], are the pa^ 
pers offome Alchymift^ lohich contain a variety cf Incan* 
tattom and Forms of Conjuring both Fair lES, Witches, 
and Demons, principally^ as it Jkould feem, to ahjl him 
tn bis Great Work of tranfmuting Mettds. Moji of them 
are too impious to be reprinted: but the Vtvofolhrming maybe 
very inhocently laughed at. 

^ moever looks into Ben J^nfon's Alchymist, w/// 

Jindthat thefe tmpoftors, among their other Secrets, affeaed 

to have a power over Fai R 1 es : and that they were com- 

mohlyexpeaed to be feen in a chriftal glafs appears from 

P 3 that 
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that extraordinary icokj ** T/ie Relation of Dr, John De^f 
*' anions luitb Spirits^ 16 ^{^^^ folio. 

" An excellent way to gett a Fayrie. (For my/elf 
I call MakgarettBarrance; but this will obteine 
arr^ one that is not Mllready bovmd.) 

** FIRST, gett a broad fquare chriftall or Venice 
glajjfe* in length and breadth 3 inches. Then lay thai 
glaj/e or chrijlall in the bloud of a nxjhite henne^ 3 Jredttef- 
dayes or 5 Friday es. Then take it out^ and 'wajh it 
nvith holy aq. and fvmigate it. Then take 3 bazde Jlicks^ 
or wands of anyeare groth : pill them fayre and white ; 
and make * them^ foe longe., as you write the Spiritts 
name, or Fay b if:: name, which you caH^ 3 times on every 
ficke being made fiatt on one fide. Then bury them under 
Jome hill^ whereas you fuppofe Fa yr i E$ haunt ^ the Wed^ 
nefday before you call her : and the Friday foUowinge take 
them upfCy and call her at % or "^ or 10 of the clocke, which 
be good planetts and houres for that turne : but when you 
call, be in cleane life^ and turne thy face tonvards the eaft* 
j^d when you have her^ bind hti' to thatfione or glaj/e*^^ 

** An Unguent /o annoy nt under the Eyelids^ and upon 
the Eyelids cveninge and morninge : but efpecially tvhen 
you call ; or find your fight notperfeH, 

" 5^. A pint of fallet^le^ and put it into a viall 
glafie: but firft wajh it with rofe'*wat^, and marygold' 
water \ the fio'vjers ' /o' be gathered tonvards the eafi. 
Wcfli it till the oyle come ivhite ; then put it into the glaJ/e^ 
ut fupra : and then put thereto the budds of holyhocke^ 
the flowers of marygold^ the flowers or toppes of 'u:ild 
thime, the budds of young hazle : and the thime muji be, 
gathered nf are the fide of a hill where F aYr its ufe to be : 
and ' take^ the grajfe of a fayrie throne^ there, jlll 
thefe put into the oyle., into the glaffe : and fet it to diffolve 
3 dayes in the Junne^ and then keep it for thy ufe\ ut 
fupra.** 

3 , 4ffer 
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^ter this Receipt fir the Unguent follows a Form of 
Incantation^ wherein the Alchymtfi conjures a Fairy ^ named 
Elab^Gathon, to appear to him in that Chryftal Glafsj 
meekly and mildly ; to refolve him truly in alt manner of 
quefiions ; and to be obedient to all his commands^ under 
fain of Damnation, ^c. 

One of the vulgar opinions about Fairies is, that they 

cannot be feen by human eyes, ivithout a particular^ charm 

exerted in favour of the perfon who is to fee them : and 

that th^ ftrike nvith blindnefs fuch as having the gift of 

feeing them, take notice of them mal-a-tropos* 

As for the Hassle Sticks mentioned aiove, they were to be 
probabfy of thatfpecies called theYlircH Hazlb; which 
received its name from this manner ff (applying it in in- 
cautations» 



THE END OF BOOK THE SECOND. 
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OF ANCIENT POETRY, 

SERIES THE THIRD. 
BOOK III. 

THS BIRTH OF St. GEORGE. 

The itteiJtnls in this, ami the other ballad rfST.Gi.OV.Gt 
AND THE Dkagon, are chiefly taken from the vld ftnj' 
book of the Seven Champions if CHrifletidome; ivhith, ihi 
wna the plaything of children, ices once in high repute. 
Bp. Hall in hit Satires, pMiJhed in 1597, ranks 

" St. Gecrge' I forell, and bis craft rf blood," 
among the mojf popular flories if his time: ami an ingenicut 
critic thinks that Spencer himfelf did net difdain to bamno 
hints from it* ; iho" I much doubf whether this popular rt- 
mance -j^ire written fo early ai the Faery Sueen. 

The author of this book of the Seven Champions -was 
enc Richard Johnfon, who lived in the reigns of Elixabcli 

* Mr. H'g'tm. Fid. OifiTV^itis M tit TaUy %^„, 1 ■u„\. ^^%l, 
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mtd James y as 'toe cotUBfrum his other publications : viz — 
** The nine worthies of London : 1 592, 4^0.—*' The pleafani 
walks of Moor fields: 1607, 4/0. — ** A cro^n garland of 
Goulden Ro/eSy gathered^ Csfc. 16 12, 81;^.—" The life and 
death of Rob. Cecilia E, of Salifbury : 1612, 4/^. — *• The 
Hift. of Tom of Lincoln^ \to^^^ is alfo by R, J, who like* 
wife reprinted *' Don Flores ff Greece^ ^ioV 

The Seven Champions^ tho" written in a vjild inflated Jiyle^ 
contains fomejlrong Gothic painting \ which fcemsy for the nwji 
fart^ copied from the metrical romances of former ages, Atleaft 
thejiory of St. George and the fair Sabra is taken almoft verba* 
timfrom the old poetical legend of " Syr Bevis of Hampton " 
This very antique poem was in great fame in Chaucei'*s 
time [fee abwe pag. 102.], and Jo continued till the intro* 
duHion of printings when it ran thro* feveral editions : two 
of which are in black letter ^ ^to, " imprinted by ff^yllyam 
** Coplandj^ without date ', containing great variations. 

As afpecimen of the poetic powers of this very old rhimijiy 
and as a proof how clofely the author of the Seven Cham* 
pions has followed him f take a defer ipt ion of the dragon jlaia 
by fir Bevis* 

*' — Whan the dragon^ that foul e is^ 

" Had afyght of (yr Bevis^ 

** He caft up a loude cry^ 

" As it had thondred in tkejky\ 

^* He turned his bely towarde thefon\ 

*' // was greater than any tonne: 

** His f coles was bryghter then the glas^ 

*' And harder they luere than any bras: 

*' Betwene his Jhulder and his tayle^ 

^' IVas forty fote withoutefayle, 

** He wait red out of his denne^ 

*' And Bevis pricked hisftede then^ 

•*' And to hym afpere he thrafte 

** That all tojhyvers he it brafte: 

** The dragon thengan Bevis q/fayle^ 

*' And fmotefyr Bevis with his tayle \ 

*' Ihen downe went horfe and man, 

*' Andtivo rybhes of Bevis bnfed thas* 

6 JfKt 
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After a hnzjight^ at lengthy as tHe dragm iwas freparmg 

" Hit him under the ivynge 

*' As he was in hisflyenge^ 

** There he ivas tender without /cale^ 

** And Bevij thought to be his hale, 

*' He/mote after, as lyoufaye^ 

*' With his good/word Morglaye, 

*' Up to the hiltes Morglayyode 

** Through harte. lyver^ hone, and hloude: 

** To the grouftd fell the dragon^ 

*' Great joyefyr Bevis hegon, 

** Under thefcales al on hight 

*^ Hefmote off his head forth right^ 

** And put it on afpere : Q/r," Sign, K. iv. 

Sir Be^is*s dragon is evidently the parent rf that in the 

Seven Champions, fee Chap, III, *ui%, '* The dragon no 

^'^foqner had a fight of him \St* George'] but he gavefuch 

*' a terrible peal^ as though it had thunder cdf in the elements* 

• ••,** Betwixt his JJioulders and his tail were fifty feet in 
*' difiance^ his fc ales glifiering as bright as fil*ver^ but far 
** more hard than brafs ; his belly of the colour of gold, but 
** bigger than a tun. Thus weltered he from his den^ ^c, 

• •••*' The champion . . , gave the dragon fuch a thrufiwith 
^^hiifptar, that it fiiivered in a thoifand pieces : whereat 
*' the furious dragon fo fiercely fmote him with his venomous 
*' tail J that down fell man and horfei in mihich fall two 

•* of St, George's ribs ^verefo bruifed^ ^c- At length 

^ , , St. George ^^ fmote the dragon under the nving where 
** // luas tender ^withoutfcale, whereby his gocdfivord Af* 
*' calctt ixjith an eafie paffage went to the very hilt throui^h 
** both the dragon^ s hean, lt*ver^ bone and blood. — Then St, 
*' George — cut off the dragon's head and pitcht it upon the 
^"^ truncheon of a f pear., ^c,** 

The Hifiory of the Scvcf? Champions , being wriltenjufi be- 
fore the decline^ of books of chi'ualry, *U)as never, I believe, 
tranftated into any foreign language : But *' Le Roman de 
" Bewves of Hantonne'^ was publijhed at Paris in 1502, 
4/0, Let, Gothitjue, 
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TJ!?e learned Seiden tells us^ that about the time of the 
Norman invafiqn was Bevis famous with the title of Earl of 
Southampton^ whofe rejidence was at Dunoon in Wilt/hire ; 
hut he obfervesy that the monkijh enlargements of hisfiory 
have made his very exifience doubted* Soe Notes on Poly- 
Olbion, Song III, 

This hath alfo been the cafe of St. George him/elf; whofe 
martial hijlory is allowed to be apocryphal. Btit^ to prove 
that there really exifted an orthodox Saint of this name 
(altho^ little or nothings itfeems^ is known of his genuine 
ftory) is thefubje^ of ** An Hiftorical and Critical Inquiry 
*' into the Exigence and Chara^er of Saint George^ iS^c. 
« Bvthe Rev.y. Miner, F.S.J. 1792, S'vo.*' 

The Eguefriait Figure voorn by the Knights of the Garter y 
has been underflood to be an emblem of the Chrijiian warrior y 
in hisfpiritual armour ^ vanquifhing the oldferpent. 

But on thisfubjeH the iftquijitive Reader may cofifult " A 
** Di/feitation on the Original of the Equejirian Figure of 
•' the George and of the Garter^ enfigns of the moft noble 
** order of that name. Illufirated with copper- plates. By 
" John Petingaly A, M. Fellow of the Society of Antiqua- 
*^ riesy London, iT'Jji 4 to.*' This learned and curious work 
the Author of the Hiftorical and Critical Inquiry would have 
done well to havefeen. 

It cannot be deniedy but that the following ballad is for 
the mofl part modern : for which reafon it would ha've been 
throwft to the end of the volume, had not its fubje^l procured 
it a place here, 

LISTEN, lords, in bower and half, 
I ling the wondcroiis birth 
Of brave St. George, whofe valorous arm 
Rid monfters from the earth : 

Diftrefled ladies to relieve 5 

He traveird many a day; 

In honour of the chriilian faith, 

^ Which fliall endure for aye* 

In 
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Itt Coventry fometime did dv^'dlw 

A knight of worthy fame, lO 

, High fieward of this noble reahne; 
Lord Albert was his name* 

Re had to wife a princely dame, 

Whofe beauty did excell* 
This virtuous lady, being with child^ 15 

In fudden fadnefs fell: 

For thirty nights no fooner fleep 

Had clos'd her wakeful eyes. 
But, lo ! a foul and fearful dream 

Her fancy would furprize : 20 

She dreamt a dragon fierce and fell 

Conceived within her womb ; 
Whofe mortal fangs her body rent 

Ere he to life could come. 

All woe-begone, and fad was (he ; 25 

She nourifiit conllant woe : 
Yet flrove to hide it from her lord, 

Left he fhould forrow know. 

In vain flie flrove, her tender lord, 

Who watch'd her (lightefl look, 30 

Difcover'd ibon her fecret pain, 

.And foon that pain partook. 

And 
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And when to him the fearful caufe 

She weeping did impart^ ^ 

With kinder fpeech he flrove to heal. 3$ 

The angpilh ^f hct beart* 

Be comforted, my lady dear, 

Thofe pearly drops refrain ; 
Betide me weal, betide me woe^ 

III try to eafe thy paia« 49 

And for this faul'and fearful dream. 

That caufethall thy woe, 
Truft me I'll travel far away 

But ril the jneaniQg knowe* 

Then giving many a fond embrace, 4{ 

Arid (liedding many a teare* 
To the weird lady of the woods 

He purposed to repaire* 

To the weird lady of the woods. 

Full long and many a day, |9 

Thro' lonely fliades, and thickets rough 

He winds hia weary way. 

Atiength he readied a dreary dell 

With difmal yews o'erhung ; 

Where cyprefs fjHvd it's mournful boughs, $; 

And ppi&'nous nightlhade fprung« 

No 
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No chearful gleams here picrcM the gloom, 

He hears no chearftil found ; 
But fliriJI night-ravens* yelling fcream, " 

And ferpents hiffing rouiid. ^ £# 

The (hriek of fiends, and damned ghofls 

Ran howling thro* his car : 
A chilling horror froze hisheart, . 

Tho' all unusM to fear. 

Three tiroes he ftrives to win his way, 65 

And pierce thofe iickly dews J ^ s^ 

Three times to bear his trembling corfc 
His knocking knees refule* 

At iength upon his beating breaft 

He figng the holy erode s 7*^ 

And, rouzing up his wonted might, 

He treads th* unhallow'd moife. 

Beneath a pendant craggy cliff, 

All vaulted like a grave, 
And opening in the fodid rock, jfj 

He found the inchanted cave* 

» • 

An iron gate clos'd op the mouth, 

All hideous and forlorne ; 
And, fafienM by a iilver chain. 

Near bvin^ a brazed b*o:ne. 80 

Thett 
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Then offering up a fecret pravcr. 

Three times he blowes amaine : 
Three times a deepe and hollosv found 

Did anfwer him agaiae. 



" Sir knight, thy lady beares a fon, 8^ 

** Who, like a dragon bright, 
** Shall prove mod dreadful to his foes, 

*^ And terrible in fight. 

'* His name advanced in future timcf 

*' On banners ihall be worn : 90 

^^ But lol thy lady's life mud pafTe 

** Before he can be born,** 

All fore opprefl with feir and doubt 

Long time lord Albert llood ; 
At length he winds his doubtful way ^tjj 

Back thro' the dreary wood. 

Eager to clafp his lovely dame 

Then fail he travels back : 
But wlien he rcach'd his caftle gate, 

His gate was hung with black. ice 

In every court and hall he found 

A fallen filence rclgne ; 

Save where, amid the lonely towers, 

He heard her maidens *plainc j 

And 
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And bitterly lament and weep, loj 

With many a grievous grone : 
Then fore his bleeding heart mifgavcy 

His lady's life was gone* 

With fauUering ftcp he enters in. 

Yet half affraid to goe; no 

With trembling voice aiks why they grieve, 

Yet fears the caufe to knowe. 

** Three times the fun hath rofe and fct ;" 

They faid, then ilopt to weep : 
<' Since heaven hath laid thy lady deare 115 

*< In death's eternal deep. 

" For, ah ! in travel fore (he fell, 
** So fore that fhc muft dye; 
X •* Un^cfs fome (lirewd and cunning leech 

** Could eafe her prefenilye» 120 

*^ But when a cunubg leech was fet, 

** Too foon declared he, 
** She, or her babe muft lofe its life ; 

*^ Both laved could not be. 

** Now take my life, thy lady faid, 1 Jj 

" My little infant fave : 
*f And O comn^end me to my lord, 

** When I am laid in grave; 

•*OteU 
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^' O tell him how that predous babe 

" Coft him a tender wife: 
*^ And teach my fon to lifp her name, 

^< Who died to fave his life* 

^ Then caliing ftill upon thy name, 

" And praying Hill for thee ; 
** Without repining or complaint, i jj 

'' Her gentle foul did flee." 

What tongue can paint lord Albrel's woe,' 

The bitter tears he ihec), 
The bitter pangs that wrung his heart. 

To find his lady dead ? 140 

He beat his breaft: he tore his hair; 

And fhedding many a tear. 
At length he afkt to fee his fon ; 

The fon that coft fo dear. 

New forrowe feizM the damfells all : 145 

At length they faultering fay; 
** Alas! my lord, how fliall we tell? . 

*^ Thy fon is Holn away. 

** Fair as the fweeteft flower ofYpring, 

** Such was his inlBsnt mien : i^q 

^* And on his little body flampt 

" Three wondcrous marks were fcen : 
Vol. III. Q^ "A bipod- 
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*^ A blood>red crofi was oh hit arm ; 

*< A dragon on his breaft: 
*< A little garter all of gold 155 

^* Was rotmd his fog expreft* 

^^ Three carefiili BtdHes %ve provide 

«^ Our Httle lord to keep; 
(< One gave htm fucke, one gave him ibod, 

'< And one did lull to Oeep. i6# 

<< But lo! all ih the dead of night, 

*' We heard a fearful found: 
** Loud thunder clapt ; the caftle fliook 1 

<* And lightning tefliC^aroimd. 

•< Dead with afiftigkt at firft we lay ; 1 65 

<< But roiling up anon» 
** We ran to fee our little lord : 

^* Our little lord was gode t 

*' But how or where we could not tell i 

*< For lying on the ground^ i ;• 

** In deep and ma^ic flumbers laid, 
" The nurfd there we found.'* 

O grief on grief! l<»d Atbr«t ikkl : 

No more his tongue GOU*d fay> 

When falling in a deadly fwooAti, 175 

Long time he lifelds ky* 
a • At 
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At len|;th reftorM to life and fenfe 

He nourifht endlefs woe. 
No future joy his heart could, tafle, 

No future comfort know. i9« 

So withers on the moutitain top 

A fair aod ftately oake^ 
Wfaofe vigorous arms are torne away^ 

By fome rude tJluader^rokc. 

At length hts €aft}e irkfoine (g^ew^ 185 

Ijte loatlies hit wonted home; 
His native country he Ibrfakes 

In foreign lands to roame. 

There up and downe he wandened far, 

Clad in a palmer*s gown ; 199 

Till his brown locks grew white as wool. 
His beard as thiftle down. 

At length, aH wearied* down in death 

He laid his reverend head. 
Meantinae amid the kmeiy wHds 19^ 

His Httle fon was bred. 

There the weird lady of the woods 

Had borne him far away, 
And trained htm up in ieates of armes. 

And every martial play* 200 

CL» 11. St. 
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II. 
St. GEORGE AND THE DRAGON. 

The folloiving ballad is gi'ven (ivith fome cwrrtBions) 
from tnvo ancient black-letter cppies in the Pe^y^ colltBiw i 
9ne of which is in i imo^ the other infolio* 

OF Hedor'^ deeds did Homer iing ; 
And of the fack of ttatdy Troy, 
What griefs fair Helena did brings 
Which was fir Paris* only joy : 
And by my pen I will recite 5 

St. George's deeds, and EngliQi knight. 

Againfl the Sarazens fo rude . 

Fought he full long and many a day; 
Where rriany gyants he fubdu'd, 

In honour of the chriflian way : lO 

And after <nany adventures pall 
To Egypt land he came at laif. 

Now, as the flory plain doth tell, 

Within that countrey there did reft 

A dreadful dragon fierce and fell, i j 

Whereby they were f»iU fore oppreA : 

Who by his poifonous breath each day, 

Pid many of the city (lay, 

Tht 
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The grief nrhcrcof did grow fo great 

Throughout the limits of the land, 20 

That they their wife-men did intreat 

To fhew theirsGunning out of han^; 
What way they might this fiend deftroy^ 
That did the countrey thus annoy* 

The wife-men all before the king 25 

This aofwer fram'd incontinent; 
The dragpn none to deaith might bring 

By any means they could invent : 
His (kin more hard thanibrafs was found. 
That fword nor fpear could pierce nor wound, 30 

When this the people underftood. 

They cryed out moft piteouflyc. 
The dragon's breath infe^ their blood| 

That ev«ry day in heaps they dye t 
Among them fuch a plague it bred, 35 

The living fcarce could bury the dead. 

No means there were, as they couM hear, . 

For to appeafe the dragon's rage^ 
But to preient fome virgin cfasar, ( . 

Whofe blood his fury might affwage ; 40 

Each day he would a maiden eat, 
For to allay his hungpir great* 

0^3 This 
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This thing by trt th« vife-men Soawdy 

Which truly muft ob&rved bei 
Wherefore throughool the city round 4$ 

A virgin pure of good degree 
Was>y the king's commiffion itill 
Taken up to ferve the dragon^s will» 

Thus did the dragon every day 

Untimely crop ibme virgin flowr, je 

Till all the maids were worn away. 

And none were left him to devour t 
Saving the king's fair daughter bright^ 
iier £ither's only heart's delight* 

Then came the officers to the king jj 

Th^t bttkvy meflage to declare, 
Which did his heart with forrow ftiog ; 

She is, qlioth he, my kingdom's heirs 
O let us all be poifooed here. 
Ere (he ibould die, that is my dear* 60 

Then roie the people prefently. 

And to the king in rage they went ; 

They laid his daughter dear ihould dye, 
The dragon's fuiy to prevent ; 

Our daughters all are dead, quoth they, 6 j 

And have been made the dragon's prey: 



An4 
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And by Aw blood we icfcued wcJ^ 
And thou bail &v'd thy life therebf > 

And now in footh it ia but faire, 

Fqr iM thy daughter ib ihould die; 70 . 

O fave my da^ighter, {aid the king; 

And let mk fyA the dragjon^s ftiog. 

Then feu fi)if Sabra on M kt^^* 

And to btr lather 3ear did iay^ 
O father, ilriv« npt thuf for me, 7$ 

But l^t me be the drag^'a prey ; 
It may be, i^x my &He alooo 
This plague upop the tod wat thrown* 

Tis better I Ihould dye, ihe-faid. 

Than all your fubje^s periih quite 1 80 

Perhaps the dragon here .waa laid, 

For my offence to work hia fpitei 
And after he hath fiickt my^ore. 
Your land ih^l feel the grief no more. 

What haft thou done, my daughter dear, S5 
For to deferve this heavy fcourgs ? 

It is my {ault, as may appear, 

Which makes the gods our ftate to ptirge ; 

Then ought I die, to fiint the ftrife, 

And to preferye |hy happy life. 90 

Q.4 Lik« 
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Like mad-men, all the people cried, . 

Thy death to us can do no good ; 
Out fafety only doth abide 

In making her the dragon's food* 
Lo! here I am, I coqie, quoth fhe, 9j 

Therefore do what you will with me. 

Nay iay, dear daughter, qiioth the queen. 
And a9 thou art a virgin bright, 

That hafl for vertue famous been. 

So let me cloath thee all in white ; lOO 

And crown thy head with flowers fweet, 

An ornament for virgins meet* 

And when flie was attired To, 

According to her mother's mind. 

Unto the ftake then did (he go ; 105 

To which her tender limbs they bind : 

And being bound to flake a thrall 

She bade farewell unto them all. 

Farewell, my father dear, quoth flie. 

And my fweet mother meek and oiitd ; 1 10 
Take you no thought nor weep for me, 
For you may have another child : 
' Since for my country's good I dye. 
Death I receive moA wilUnglye. 

The 
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The king and queen and all their train irj 

With weeping eyes went then their way, 

And let their datsghter there remain, 
To be the hungry dragon's prey : 

But as (he did there weeping lye. 

Behold St. George came riding by* i jo 

And feeing there a lady bright 

So rudely tyed unto a flalce. 
As well became a valiant knight, 

He ilraight to her his way did take : 
Tell me, fweet maiden, then quoth he, 125 

What caitif. thiis abufeth thee ? 

And, lo ! by Chrift his crofs I vow. 
Which here is figured on my breaf^^ 

I will revenge it on his brow, 

And break my lance upon his cheft : i^ 

And fpeaking thus ivhereas he flood, 

The dragon iflTued from the wood. 

The lady that did firft cfpy 

The dreadful dragon coming fo, 
Unto St. George aloud did cry, 135 

And willed him away to go ; 
Here comes that curfed fiend, quoth (he, 
That foon will make an end of me. 



St. 
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. • . St. Geoige tten top^iag round «Ik>uI». 

And like n knight of c<mrag9 fioat^ 

Agunft him did moft fiercely Hde ; 
And with fucU blqwf be did Imi jr^et. 
He fell be^e^th liii hoihH hnu 

For with his laimce titmX was (i| flrofigt 14$ 

As he cs^fpe gspiog in Ms Ivcf » 
In at his mouth he thruA s^ong ; 

Jor he could pierce w other pta^ s 
And thus within the l^dy^s i^iew 
This mighty dragon limight he fl^w* 150 

The favour of his peiibiied breath 

Could do this holy knight tfo har«i. 

Thus he the lady f^vM from degtb, 
.And hcqne he led her by she ^m ^ 

Which when king {'tolemy did iee» 15s 

There was gre^t mirth 9Pd melody* 

When as that valia»t champion there 
Had ^aio (be dragon in the fi^ld, 

To court he brought the lady feir. 

Which to their hi?aru much jpy did yield, i6«f 

He in the court pf Egypt ftaid 

Till he moft felfely was bep-ay*4 
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That hdy dearly lov^d the knight. 

He counted her his on!y joy ; 165 

But when their love was brought to light 

It tum'd unto their great annoy x 
Th' Moroeco king was in the court, 
Who to the orchard did reforf, 

Payly to take the plea&nt air, 170 

For pleafure fake he usM to walk. 

Under a wall he oft did hear 

St. George with lady Sabra talk: 

Their love he fhew'd nnto' the king. 

Which to St» George great woe did bring. ijg 

Thofe kings together did devife 

To make the chriilian. knight away. 

With letters him in curteous wife 
They ftraightway fent to Perfia : 

But wrote to the fophy him to kill, 189 

And treacheroully hb Mood to fpiH* 

Thus they for good did him reward 

With evil, and mofi fublilly 
By much vile meanes they had re^rd 

^ To work his deaA moft cruelly; 18$ 

Who, as through Perfia land he rode, 
With zeal defiroy'd each idol god. 



Tor 
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For which offence he fl might was thrown 

Into a dungeon dark and deep ; 
Where^ when he thought his wrongs upon^ 190 

H^ bitterly did wail and weep t 
Yet like a knight of courage flout. 
At length his way he digged out. 

Three grooms of the king of Perfia 

By night this valiant champion flew, 19$ 

Though he haft fnfied many a day; 

And then away from thence he flew 
On the bed fleed the ibphy had ; 
Which when he knew he was full mad. 

Towards ChriOendom he made his flight, 200 

But met a gyant by the way. 
With whom in copabat he did fight 

Mod valiantly a fummefs day 1 
Who yet, for all his.bfits of fteel, 
Was forc'd the fling of death to feeU 205 

Back o^er the feas with. many bands 
Of warlike fouldters foon he pafl, 

Vowing upqn thofe heathen lands 

To work revenge ; which at the lafl. 

Ere thrice three years were gone and fpent, no 

He wrought unto his heart's content* 



Save 
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Save onely Egj'pt land he fpar'd 

For Sabra bright her only fake. 
And, ere for her he had regard, 

He meant a tryai kind to make s 2i£ 

Mean while the king o'ercome in field 
Unto faint George did quickly yield. 

Then flraight Morocco's king he flew, 

And took fair Sabra to his wife, 
But meant to try if ilie were true aaof 

Ere with her he would lead bid life : 
And, tho' he had her in his train, 

She did a virgin pare remain. 

•» 

Toward England then that lovely dame 

The brave St. George condudled ilraitf laj 

An eunuch alfo with them came, 
Who did upon the lady wait ; 

Thefe three from Egypt weirt alone* 

Now mark St. George's valour (liown* 

When as they in a foreft were, 230 

The lady did defire to reft ; 
Mean while St. George to kill a deer. 

For their rcpall: did think it beft: 
Leaving her with the eunuch there, , 

Whilft he did go to kill the deer. 235 



But 
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But lo! all in his abfence came 

Two hungry lyont fierce and fell. 

And tore the eunuch on the fame 
In pieces fmaU, the truth to tell; 

Down by the lady then they laid, 24a 

Whereby tfaey ibew'd, flie was a mdkd. 

But when he came from hontif^ back. 
And did behold this heavy chance, 

Then for his lovely virgin's fake 

His courage ilrait he did advance, 34^ 

And came into the lions Aght, 

Who ran at him with all their might. 

Their rage did him no whit difmay, 

Whoy like a flout and valiant knighty 

Did both the hungry lyoas (lay a jo 

Within the lady Sahpa's fight t 

Who all this while fad and demure, 

There flood mod like a virgin pure. 

Now when St. George did furely know 

This lady was a virgin trne, 2 J J 

His heart w<as glad, that erft was woe. 
And all his love did foon renew : 

He fet her on a palfrey fteed, 

And towards England came with ipeed. 

Where 
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Where being ift flvort fpace aniv'd ft6o 

Unto his native dwellFtig place 1 
Therein with his dear k)V^ he Hv'd^ 

And fortune did Us uMpcaisgrlufe I 
They many years of joy did fee. 
And led their lives at Coveatty. x${ 



LOVE WILL FIND OUT THE WAY. 

This ex€ettentfing is ancient: hmtvie coMnfygivcitfr^nt 

a m<ukrn eofy^ 

OVER the nrountainty 
And over the waves % 
Under the fountains. 

And under the graves i 
' tinder floods that are deepe(^| g 

Which Neptune obeys 
Over rocks that ar^e fteqpeil. 
Love will find out the way. 

Where there is no place 

For the glow-worm to ly^j 10 

Where there is no ^ace 

For receipt of a fly j 

Where 
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Where the midge dares not venture^ 

Left herfelf faft (he lay ; 
If love come, hewilientefy 15 

And ibon find out his way. 

« 

You may efleem him 

A child for his might; 
Or you may deem him 

A coward from his flight ; 20 

But if flic, whom love doth honour. 

Be conceal'd from the day, 
Set a thoufand guards upon her. 

Love will find oat the way* 

Some think to lofe him, aj 

By having him confined ; • 
And feme do fuppofe him^ 

Poor thing, to be blind j 
But if ne'er fo clofe ye wall him, 

Do the beft that you may, 30 

Blind love, if fo ye call him. 

Will find out his way. 

You may train the eagle 

To ftoop to your fifti 
Or you may inveigle 3 j 

The phenix of the eafl ; 
The lionefs, ye may move hef 

To give o*cr her prey; 
But you'll ne'er flop a lover : 

He will find out his way. ' 40 

IV. LORD 
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IV. 

LORD THOMAS AND FAIR ANNET, 

A Scottish Ballad^ 

m^feems to he compofed (not wit hut improvements) ntt of two 
gmcient Englijh ones, printed in the former part of this vo* 
lume. See book l. ballad XV. and book IL ballad IF'. ' ' ■ 
Jf this had been the originaly the authors 9f thofe two baU 
lads would hardly hofue adopted two fuck different fiories i 
hefides^ this contains enlargements not to befoMid in either of 
the others. It is given with/ome corre^ions^ fromp^ MS% 
€opy tran/mittedjrom Scotland^ 

LORD. Thomas and fair Annet 
Sate a* day on a hill ; 
Whan night was cum, and fun was fettj 
They had not talkt their fill. 



Lord Thomas faid a word in jeft^ 
Fair Annet took it ill : 

A' ! I will nevir wed a wife 
Againil my ain friends wilU 

Vol. IIL R 
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Gif ye wull ncvir wed a wife, 

A wife wull neir wed yee. it 

Sac he is hame to tell his mither. 

And kuelt upon his knee : 

4 

O rede, O rede, mither, he fays, 
A gude rede gie to mee : 

fall I tak the nut-browne bride, i j 
And let fatre Annet bee ? 

The nut*browne bride haes gowd and gear. 

Fair Annet (lie has gat nane ; 
And the little beauty fair Annel has, 

O it wull foon be gane ! 29 

And he has tUl his brother gane s 

Now, brother, rede ye mee ; 
A' fall I marrie the nut brovvne bride. 

And let fair Annet bee ? 

The nut-browne bride has oxen, brother, aj 

The nut*browne bride has kye ; 

1 wad hae ye naarrie the nut-browne bridCf 
And caft ifisiir Annet bye* 

Her oxen may dye i' the houfe, Billie, 

And her kye into the byre ; jo 

And I fall hae npthing to my fell, 
Jk>t a fat fadge by the iyre^ 
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And he hat till hit iifier gane t * 

Now, iifteri redeyemte; 
O faH I marrie the nut-brbwne bridtf ^$ 

And fet fair Aonet fret t 



Ife rede je ta|e fair Ahoct, Thomat, 

And let the browiie bride alaoe; 
Left ye fould figh and iay, Alace! 

What it thit w brought hame t 40 

No, I will tak my milfaert counfel. 

And marrie me owt o* hand ; 
And I will't^k the nut«brownc bride; 

Fair Annet may Jeite the land. 

Up then rofe fur Annett father 45 

Twa hour^ or it wer day. 
And he it gape into the bower, 

Wherein fair /Inuet lay. 

Rife up, rife up, fair Annet, hefityt. 

Put on your filk^n iheene ; ^ S^ 

Let ut g^e tp St. Mariet kirke. 

And fee that rtcKw^dcen, 

My maidet, gae to my dreffing roome, 

And drefs to me ipy hair s 
Whair-eir yee laida plait before, 5^ 

See yee lay lejn tim^t mair* 

R a My 
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My maida, gae to my drefEng room. 

And drefs to me my fmock ; 
The one half it o' the holland fine. 

The other o' needle^work. 60 



The horfe fair Annet rade upon. 

He amblit like the wind, 
Wi* filler he wa« (hod before, 

Wi' burning gowd behind* 

Four and twanty filler bells 6 j 

Wer a* tyed till hit mane. 
And yae tift o' the norland wind, 

The^ tinkled ane by ane« 

[ Four and twanty gay gude knichts 

Rade by fair Annett fide, 70 

And four and twanty fair ladiet. 
At gin (he had bin a bride. 

. And whan ihe cam to Maries kirk, 

She fat on Maries fiean : 
The deading that fair Annet had on 7; 

It ikinkled in their een. 

And whan ihe cam into the kirk. 

She ihimmer'd like the fuo| 
The belt that was about her waiff. 

Was a* wi' pearles bedooe* 80 

She 



V 



A N C I E NT P O E M S. 245 

She fat her by the DUt-browne bride. 

And her een they wer fae clear. 
Lord Thomas he cieap forgat the bride. 

Whan fair Annet ihe drew near* 



He had a rofe into bis hand, 8 j 

And he gave it kiifes three. 
And reaching by. the nut-brovme bride^ 

Laid it on fair Anneta knee* 

Up than fpak the nut-browne bridei 

She (pak wi' meikle fpite; 99 

And whair gat ye that rofe-water, 

That does mak yee fae white? 

O I did get the rofe-water, 

Whair ye wull neir get nane, 
For I did get that very rofe-water 9^ 

Into my mithcrs wame. 

The bride Hie drew a long bodkin, 

Frae out her gay head-gear. 
And ftrake fair Annet unto the heart. 

That word (he nevir fpak mair. 100 



Lord Thomas he faw fair Annct wex pale. 

And marvelit what mote bee: 
But whan he faw her dear hearts blude, 

A* wood-wroth wezed hce. 

R 3 He 
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He drew his dagger, that was iae Iharpi lo j 

That was fae (harp and meeti 
And drave into the nnt-browne bride. 

That fell deid at his feit. 

Nbw fiay for me, dear Annet, he fed. 

Now ftay, my dear, he cry'd ; " no 

Then ftrake the dagger untill his heart,^ 
And fell deid by her fide. 

a 

Lord Thomas was buried without tirk-wa% 

Fair Annet within the quiere ; 
And o* the tane thair grew a birk, . x 15 

The otlier a bonny briere* 

And ?y they grew, and ay they threw. 

As they wad faine br neare i 
And by this ye may ken right weil. 

They we^ie twa luv<ers deare. x so 



V. UN. 
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V. 

UNFADING BEAUTY. 

Tits little beautiful ffrnnet is refrintedfrom a /mall v*. 
hime of " Poems by t homas Ca.R tw, E/q, one of the gen-^ 
** tlemen of the privie chamber^ andfpwer in ordinary to his 
^^ majejfy (Charles L) Lond. 1640.*' This elegant, and 
mlmoft forgotten nvriter^ nubofe poems kave been de/ervecUy 
revived^ died in the prime of hts age^ in i^%(^» 

In the original folUWf a third jfanza ; whichy not being 
rf general application^ nor of equal merits I have ventured 
H omit, 

HEE, that loves d rofic cheeke^ 
Or a corali lip admires, 
Or from ftar-like eyes doth feeke 

Fuell to maintaine his iires. 
As old time makes thefe decay, j 

So his flames muft wafte away. 

But a fmootfa and (tedfafi mind, 
Gentle thoughts, and calme defines, 

Hearts with equal love combined 

Kindle liever-dying fiiies: 10 

Where thefe ate not I defpife 

Lovely cheekes, or lips, or •eyes* 
4i^ « 4 « # # 

R 4 VL GEORGE 
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vr. 

CEOKGE BARNWELL. 

t 

Tke/uhje^ of this ballad is fufficiently popular front the 
modern play which is founded upon it* This ivas writtcff 
^George Lillo, a Jeweller of London^ andfirft a fled 
about 1730.—--^/ fcr the ballad it was printed at leajl 
as early as the middle of the loft century • 

It is here given from three old printed copies^ which eX" 
hihit aflrange intermixture rf Roman and black letter. It 
is alfo collated with another copy in the Afimole collefiion at 
Oxford^ which is thus intitled^ *' An excellent ballad of 
** GburGE Barnwilil, an apprentice of London^ who 
'* • . . thrice robbed his mafigr and murdered his 'vncle in 
** Ludlow.'' The tune is *' TJie Merchant,'* , 

This tragical narrative feems to relate a real fa^i but 
when it happened I have not been able to difcvuer* 

The Fii^st Part* 

ALL youths of fair England 
That dwell both far and near. 
Regard my (lory that I tell, 
And to my fong give ear« 

A London lad I was, j 

A merchant's prentice boand ; 
My name George Barnwell ; that did fpend 

My mailer many a pound. 

Take 
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Take heed of harlots then, 

And their enticing trains ; 10 

For by that means I have been brought 

To hang alive in chains, 

•» 
As I9 upon a day, 

Was walking through the flreet 
About my maker's bulinefs, 15 

A wanton I did meet. 

A gallant dainty dame, 

And fumptaous in attire ; 
With finiiing look (he greeted me, 

And did my name require. to 

Which when I had declar'd, 

She gave me then a kifs, 
And faid, if I would come to her^ 

I iliouid have more than this* 

Fair miftrefs, then quoth I, ^S 

If I the place may know, 
This evening I will be witivyou, 

For I abroad muft go 

T<5 gather monies in, 

That arc my matter's due ! 30 

And ere that I do home return, 

ril come and vifit you* 

Good 
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G6od Barnwell, then quoth IhCy 

Do thou to Shoreditch cbme. 
And aik ibr Mrs. Millwood's houfe, jj 

Next door unto the Gun. 

And truft me on my truth, 

If thoa keep touch with me. 
My deareft friend, as my own heart 

Thou (halt right welcome be. 40 

Thus parted we in peace, 

^nd home 1 pafled right ; 
Then went abroad, and gathered in, 

By fix o'clock at night. 

An hundred pound and one: 45 

Vfith bag under my arm 
I went to Mrs. Millwood's houfe. 

And thought on little harm ; 

And knocking at the door, 

Straightway herfelf came down ; jo 

Ruftling in moll brave attire, 

With hood and filken gown. 

Who, through her beauty bright. 

So glorioufly did ihine, 
That (he amaz'd my dazzling eyes, * 5 j 

She ieemed fo divine. 

She 
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She took me ij the hand, 

And With a modeft^grace, 
Welcome, fweet BarnweH, then quoth ihe, 

Unto this homely plaoe. fo 

And fince I have thee fotmd ' 

Aa good as thy word to be : ' 
A homely fnpper, ere we part, 

Thou flialt tsdte here with me. 

pardon me, quoth I9 - i( 
Fair miftrefs, I you pray; 

For why, out of my Maftcr't houFe^ 
So long I dare not flay, 

Alas, good Sir, (he faid, ' 

Are you fo ftri^tly ty*d, yt 

You may not with your dearefl friend 

One hour or two abide? 

• 

Faith, then the cafe is hardi 
If it befo, quoth (he, 

1 would I were a prentice bound, j£ 

To live along with thee : 

Tberefwe, my deartft fieorge. 

Lift well what I (hall fay. 
And do not blame a woman muchj 

Her fancy (0 bewray* So 

Let 
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Let not affedioa's force 

Be counted lewd deilre; , 
Nor think ic not immodeily, 

I ihould thy love require. 

Withthatflie turned afidc, 95 

And with a biufliing red^ . ^ . 
A mournful motion^ fhe bei{vraiy*d 

By hanging down her head* 

A handkerchief die had. 

All wrought with filk and gold : 90 

Which file to Hay her trickling tears 

Before her eyes did hold. 

This^hing unto my fight 

Was wondrous rare and ftrange ; 
And in my foul and inward thought 95 

It wr6ught a fudden chaige 1 

That I fo hardy grew, 

To take her by the hand : 
Saying, Sweet miflrefs, why do you 

So dull and penfive fiand? . 100 

« 

Call me no miftrefs now. 

But Sarah, thy true friend, 
Thy fervant, Millwood, honouring thee, 

Until her life hath end* 

If 
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If thou wouldft here alledge, io£ 

Thou art in years a boy ; 
So was Adonis, yet was he 

Fair Venus' only joy. 

Thus I, who ne'er before 

Of woman found fuch grace, ^iQ 

But feeing now fo feir a dame 

Give me a kind embracei 

I fupt with her that night, 

With joys that did abound ; 
And for the fame paid prefently, s i { 

In money twice three pound* 

« 
An hundred kiiles then. 

For my farewel flie gave ; 

Crying, Sweet Barnwell, when fliall I 

Again thy company have ? laQ 

O ilay not hence too long, ^ 

Sweet George, have me in mind* 
Her words bewicht my childifhnefs, 

She uttered them fb kind : 

So that I made a vow, x 2 j 

Next Sunday without fail. 
With my fweet Sarah once again 

To tell fome pleafant tale* 

7 Wheti 
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When (he heard me fay ib. 

The tears fell fxom ker eye; X30 

O George, quoth fiie» if thou doft faUy 

Thy Sarah fure will dye^ 

Though long, yetloe! atlaft. 

The appointed day was come^ 
That I mud with my Sarah meet ; 155 

Having a mighty fum 

Of money in my hand *, 

Unto her houfe went I, 
Whereas my love upon her bed 

In iad<left fort did ]ye« S40 

What ails my heart's delight. 

My Sarah dear ? quoch I ; 
Let not my love hmejat «nd grieve^ 

Kor iighing pine, and die. 

But tell me, dcareft friend, 745 

What may thy woes amend. 
And thou flialt lack ho means of help, 

Though forty pound I fpend. 

With that (he turn*d her head, 

And fjckly thus did fay, t^o 

Oh me, fwect George, my grief is great, 

Ten pound I have to pay 

* The having a fum of money ivifh him on SuruUy^ &fr. Jhe^t this 
pmrrati've to have been fermed hefcte the civil wars: the Ji ia obfcrvMm* 
9f the/abhatb t««w o^>ir.i '^ '^'^ change of manners at tbat^eripd. ' 

5 ' Unt(y 
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Unto a cruel wretch ; 

And God he knows, quoth (lie, 
I have it not* Tuib» rife, I faid, - xfj 

And take it here of me* 



Ten pounds^ nor ten times ten, 

Shall make my love decay. 
Then from my bag into her lap^ 

I cafl ten pound firaightwayt 169 

All blithe and pleafant then^ 

To banqueting we go ; 
6he proffered me to lye with her^ 

And laid it ihould be iop 

And after that fame time, 16$ 

I gave her ftore of coyn. 
Yea, fometimes fifty pound at once ; 

All which I did purloyiu 

And thus I did pafs on ; 

Until my mailer then 170 

Pid call to have his reckoning ia 

Call up among his men^ 

The which when as I heard, 

I knew not what to fay : 
for well I knew that I was out 17$ 

Two hundred pound that day. 

I. Tbeii 
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Then from my mailer ftraight 

I ran in fecret foi-t; 
And unto Sarah Millwood there 

My cafe I did report, l8b 

•* But how Ihc usM this youth, 

*^ In this his care and woe, 
" ** And 3II a ftrufnpet^s wilcy ways, 
♦* The SECOND PART may fliowe/* 



The Second Fart* 

YOUNG Barnwell comes to thee, 
Sweet Sarah, my delight ; 
I am undone unlefs thov iland 
My faithful friend this night* 

Our mafler to accompts^ j 

Hath juft occaiion found ; 
And I am caught behind the hand, 

Above two hundred pound : 

And now his wrath to 'fcape. 

My love, I fly to thee, lO 

Hoping fome time I may remaine - 

In fafety here with thee* 

With 
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With that Ihc knit her brow«, 

And looking all aquoy, 
Qgoth ihc, What Ihould I have to do i^ 

With any prentice boy ? 



And feeing you have purloyo'd 
Your mailer's goods away. 

The cafe is bad, and therefore here 
You fhall no longer flay. 



2Q 



^f 



Why, dear, thou knowfl, I (aid, 

How all which I could get, 
I gave it, and did fpend it all 

Upon thee CTcry whit. 

Qiioth ihe. Thou art a knaw, 

Tq charge mc in this fort. 
Being a woman of credit fair. 

And known of good report : 

Therefore I tell thee flat, 

Bepackingwithgoodfpced; 30 

I do defic thee from my heart, 
And fcom thy filthy deed. 

Is this the friend (hip, that 

You did to me protcft ? 
Is this the great affeaionj which , 3^ 

You fo to me cxprcft i 

Vot.nr. s ^^^ 
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Now fie on fubtle fhrews ! 
The beft is, I may fpeed 
« To get a lodging any where 

For money in my need. j^m 

Falfe woman, now fercwcl!, 

Whilfl twenty pound doth laft, 
My anchor in fome other haven 

With freedom I will caft. 

When (he perceived, by thii, 4 ^ 

I had flore of money there ; 
Stay, George, quoth ihe, thou art too quick: 

Why, man, Ididbutjepr: 

« 

Doft think for all my fpeeehv 

That I would let thee go f {• 

Faith no, laid (be, my love to thee 

I wifs is more than fo» 

You fcorne a prentice boy, 

I heard you juft now fwear, 
Wherefore I will not trouble you.—- 55 

—Nay, George, hark it) thine ear 1 

Thou (halt not go to-night. 

What chance foe^re befall : 
But man we^U have'a bed fortheCi 

O elfe the devil take ail, to 
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So I by wiles bewitcht, 

And Ihar'd with fancy Ml, 
Had then no power to * get' away^ 

Or to withftand her wtlU 

For wine on wine I calPd, 6g 

And cheer upon good cheer ; 
And nothing in the world I thought 

For Sarah's love too dear* 

Whilft in her company, 

I had fuch merriment ; jm 

Ail, all too little I did think, 

That I upon her fpent. 

A fig for care and thought ! 

When all my gold is gone^ . 
In faith, my girl, we will have morf, jg 

Whoever I light upon. 

My father's rich, why then 

Should I want Aore of gold ? 
Nay with a father fure, quoth flie» 

A fon may well make bold. 8« 

I Ve a filler richly wed, 

I'll rob her ere Til want; 
Nay, then qu©th Sarah, they may Well 

Confider of your fcant* 

S a Nay, 
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Nay, I an uncle have ; 

At Ludlow he doth dwell : 
He is a grazier, which in wealth 

Doth all the reft excelL 



£re I will live in lac)c» 

And have no coyn for thee : 90 

rU rob hid houfe, and murder hioi. 

Why fhould you not ? quoth flic: 

Was I a man, ere I 

Would live in poor efiate ; 
On father, friends, and all my kin, .' \ 9$ 

1 would my talons grate. 

For without money, George, 

A man is but a bead: . . 

But bringing money, thou (halt be - 

Always my welcome gueft« . • > • .- 100 

For (houldft thou be purfued 

With twenty hues and cryes, 
And with a warrant fearched for 

With Argus' hundred eyes, , 

V^t here thou (halt be faff ; loj 

Such privy ways there be, 
That if they fought an hundred yean^ 

They could not fiad out the^. 

And 
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And fo caroufing both 

Tbeir pleafure^ to content : 1 1 e 

George Barnwell htd in little fp^ce . .\ 

His money if holly ^pent,. , 

• 

Which done, fo Ludlow ftraight 

He did provicle to go, 
To rob his wealthy uncle there ; ng 

His minion would it fo* 

And once he thought to take 

His father by the way, 
But that he fear'd his mailer had 

Took order for his flay ♦. i ao 

Unto his uncle then 

He rode with might and main, 
Who with a welcome and good cheer 

Did Barnwell entertain. 

One fortnight's fpace he flayed, 115 

Until it chanced fo, 
His uncle with his cattle did 

Unto a market go. ' 

His kinfman rode with him, 

Where he did fee right plain, i jq 

Great flore of money he had took: 

When coming home again, 

* /.#. fir/opp'ftg, <Md afprebending him tithiifatht^u 

S 3 Sudden 
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Sudden within a wood, 

He flruck his uncle down. 
And beat hit brains out of hit head | 13$ 

So ibre be crackt bis crown* 

Then feizing fourfcore pound. 

To London (tiaight he hyed, 
And unto Sarah Millwood all 

The cruell faiSt defcryed, 14^ 

Tufh, 'tis no matter^ Georgei 

So we thq Pitney' h^v^ 
To have good ch<;cr in joUy fortg 

And deck us fine and bra? e. 

Thus lived in iilthy fort, 14J 

• Until their Hore was gone : 
When means to get them any more, 
I wis, poor George bad none* 

Therefore in railing ibrt, 

She thrufl him out of door t hq 

Which is the juft reward of thofe. 

Who fpend upon a «hore« 

O! do me not difgrace 

In this my need, quoth he. 
She caird him thief and murderer, 15$ 

With all the fpighl; might be; 

To 
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To the confbibie flie fent, 

To have him apprehended ; 
And fliewed how far, in each degree^ 

He had the laws offended, zte 



When Barnwell faw her drift. 

To fea he got ftraightway ; 
Where fear and fling of cpnfcienc« 

Continually on him lay. 

Unto the lord mayor then, i^j; 

He did a letter write ; 
In which h« own and Sarah't fault 

He did at large recite. 

Whereby (he feized was, 

And then to Ludlow fent: 170 

Where fhe was judg'd, coademn'dy and hang'd, 

For murder incontinent. 

There dyed this gallant quean, 

Such was her^greateil gains : 
For murder in Polonia, 175 

Was Barnwell hang*d in c!iajn$.. 

Lo ! here's the end of youth. 

That after harlots haunt ; 
Who in the fpoil of other men. 

About the ilreets do flaunt. 180 

S 4 Vir. THE 
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VII. 
THE STEDFAST SHEPHERD. 

T^hefe beautiful Stamzas were written fy Geo RGB 

With BR, of w^omjome account was givei^ in the firmer 

fart of tAis Folume; fee the fong intitled^ The Shep- 

• HERDS Resolution, Book IL Song XXI. In the fir fi 

Edition rf this work only a fmall fragment of this Sffnnet 

was iriferted* It was afterwards rendered more compleat 

and intire by the addition of five Stanzas more, extra^ed 

from Wither* s paftoral poem^ intitled, " The Mifhrefs of 

*' Philarete^'* of which this Song makes a pari. It is now 

given Jiill more corre^ and perfeH by comparing it with 

another copy^ printed by the author in his improved edition 

of ^^ The Shepherd's Hutttingt^ 1620, ^vo. 

HENCE away, thou Syren, leave me, 
Fifh! unclafpe thefe wanton armes; 
Sugred wounds can ne'er deceive me, 

(Though thou prove a thoufand charniei). 
Fie, fie, forbeare; j 

No common fnare 
pan ever my affe£tion chaine ; 
Thy painted baits, 
And poore deceits. 
Are all bcAowed on me in vaine. to 
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I'me no flave to fuch» as you be ; 

Neither fhali that fnowy breft» 
Rowling eye, and lip of ruby 
Ever robb me of my reft t 
Goe, go ' idifplay x|[ 

Thy beautie's ray 
To fome more-foone enamoured fwaine : 
Thofe common wiles 
Of lighs and fmiles 
Are all beiiowed on mc in vaine. so 

I have elfewhcre yowcd a dutie ; 

Turne away thy tempting eye : 
Shew not me a painted beautie ; 
Thefe impofturcs I defie ; 
My fpirit lothes S{ 

Where gawdy clothes 
And fained othes may love pbtaine : 
I love her fo, 
Whofe looke fweares No ; 
That all your labours will be vaine* 30 

.Can he prize the tainted poCes, 

Which on every breft are womej 
That may plucke the virgin rofes 
From their never-touched thorne? 

I can goe reft 3 j 

On her fweet breft, 

That 
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That is the pride of Cynthia's trakie t 

Then ftay thy tcmgac ; 

Thy mermaid long 
Is all bellowed oo me in vaine* 41 

Hee's a foole, that Wfely dalUef, 

Where eadi peafant mates mth him s 
Shall I haunt the thronged TallieSy 

Whilil ther's noble hils to dimbe ? 
No, no, thou£^ clownes 4 j 

Are fcar'd with frownes, 
I know the beft can but difdaine ; 
And thofe lie prove : 
So will thy love 
Be all bellowed on me in Taine. Jf 

I doe fcome to vow a dutie, 

Where each luilfull lad may wooe ; 
GKre me her, whofe fun-like beautie 
Buzzards dare not foare unto ; 
Shee, ihee it is 5; 

Afibords that blifle 
For which I would reflife no paine i 
But fuch as you. 
Fond fooles, adieu ; 
You feeke to captive me in vaine* 6« 

Leave me then, you Syrens, leave me ; 

Seeke no more to worke my harmes : 

iBraftie wiles cannot deceive me. 

Who am proofe againft your charmes : 

Yott 
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You labour may 6j; 

To lead aflray 
The hearty that conllant (hall remaine : 

And I the while 

Will fit and fmile 
To fee yott fpend your time in yaine. . 70 



VIII. 

THE SPANISH VIRGIN, on EFFECTS 
OF JEAL.OltSy. 

^htJubjcH rf this ballad is taken from a folio colleHiok 
»f tragical ftwries^ intitled^ " The theatre rf God^s judg» 
TnentSy by Dr* Beard and Dr, Taylor^ 1642. Pt, 2./. 89. 
'^The text is given (with cwreHions) from twjo copies; 
one of them in black-letter in the Petys cdleiiion* In 
this every ftan%a is accompanied luith tnefollovuing dijlich 
ty nvay ff burden : 

*' Ohjealoufie! thwart nurfi in hell: 
** Depart from hence^ and therein dweU^* 

ALL tender hearts, that ake to. hear 
Of thofc that fufFer wrong ; 
All you, that never Ihed a tear, 
^ Give heed unto my fong. 

Fair Ifabella's tragedy j 

My tale doth far exceed : 
/Mas ! that fo much cruelty 

In fepiale fieahs fliould breed I 
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In Spain a lady iivM of late. 

Who was of high degree; 10 

l^hofe wayward temper did create 

Much woe and naifeiy. 

Strange jealoudes fo fill'd her head 

With many a vain furmize, 
She thought her lord had wrong'd her bed, jj 

And did her love defpife* 

A gentlewoman paffing fair 

Did on this lady wait ; 
With braveft dames flie might compare ; 

Her beauty was compleat. ae 

Her lady caft a jealous eye 

Upon this gentle maid ; 
And taxt hei: with difloyaltye ; 

And did her oft upbraid* 

In filence flill this maiden meek 15 

Her bitter taunts would bear, 
While oft adown her lovely cheek 

Would ileal the falling tear« 



c 



In vain in humble fort (he flrove 

Her fury to difarm ; 30 

As well the meeknefs of the dove 

The bloody hawkc might charm. 

Her 
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Her lord of humour light and gay. 

And innocent the while, 
As oft as fhe came in his way, 3 j 

Would on the damfeli fmile. 



And oft before his lady's face, 

As thinking her her friend, 
He would the maiden's moft grace 

And comelinefs commend. 4Q 

All which incens'd his lady fo 

She burnt with wrath extreame ; 
At length th^ fixQ that long did glow, / 

BurA forth into a flame. 

Por on a day i^fo befell, "45 

When he was gone from home. 
The lady all with rage did fweli, > 

And to the damfeli come* 

And charging her with great offence, . 

And many a grievous fault; j^o 

She bade her. fervants drag her thence, 

Into a difmal vault, 

That lay beneath the coramon-lbbre : 

A dungeon dark and deep : 
Where they were wont, in days of yore, 55 

Offenders great to keep,. 

There 
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There n^ver light of chearfiil day 

Difpers'd the hideous glooia ; 
But dank and noifome vapoun play 

Around the wretched room : 6« 



And adders, fnakes* and toads therein. 

As afterwards was known. 
Long in this loathfome vault had bio. 

And were to mongers grows* 

Into this foal and fearful place, 6| 

The fair one innocent 
Was cafi:, before her lady's £ice ; 

Her malice to content. 

This maid no fooner entered is. 

But ftrait, alas I fhe hears 7# 

The toads to croak, and fnakcs to hift $ 

Then grievoufly ibe fears. 

Soon from their holes the vipers creep, 

And fiercely her aflail : 
Which makes the damfel forely weeip, 7$ 

And her fad fate bewail. 

With her £iir hands (he ftrives in vain 

Her body to defend ; 
With ihrieks and cries &e doth ccmjdain, 

But all is to no end. to 

Afcr- 
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A fenrant liftning near the door, 

Struck with her doleful aoife. 
Strait ran his lady to implore ; 

But (he'll not hear his voice. 



With bleeding heart he gocf agen 

To mark the maiden's groans ; 
And plamly hears, within the den, 

How Ihe herfelf bemoans. 

Again he to his lady hies 

With all th& hafie he mays §• 

She into fu,riou8 paffion flies. 

And orders him away- . 

Still b«dc again don he. retiim 

To hear her tender cries ; 
The virgin now had ceas'd to maanis 9j 

Which fiU'd him with furpriae. 

In grief, and hof ror, and affright, 

He lidens at the walb ; 
But finding 9II was flient quite, ^ 

He to his lady calla. , l%% 

Too fure, O lady, .now quoth he. 

Your cruelty hath fpe^ ; 
Make haft, for fhame, and come $pd feci 

I fear the virgin's jdca4« 
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She fiarts to hear her fudden fate, ' loj 

And does with torches run : 
BHt all her hafle was now too late, 

For death hU worft had done* 



The door being open'd ilrait they found 
The virgin ftrctch'd along ; t lo 

Two dreadful fnakes had wrapt her round. 
Which her to death had flung. 

One round her legs, her thighs^ her wail 

Had twin'd his fatal wreath : . 
The other clofe her neck embnic'd^ v$ 

And fiopt her gentle breath. 

The fnakes, being from her bodythniO-, 

Their bellies were fo fiU'd, 
That with excefs of blood they burft. 

Thus with their prey were kiU'd. i to 

The wicked lady at this fight, 

With horror ilrait ran mad ; 
So raving dy'd^ as was mofl right, 

'Caufe Ihe no pity had. 

Let me advife you, Igdies all, i^5 

Of jealoufy beware : 
It caufeth many a one to fall. 

And is the devil'* fnare. %* 

IX. JEALOUSY 
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IX. 

JEALOUSY TYRANT OF THE MIND. 

Tits Sang is by Dryden, heing in/erted in kis Tragi'' 
Crnnedy of Love Tr iumphant, l^c. — On acctunt of tht 
JiibjeR it is in/erted here, 

WHAT Hate of life can be fo bleft, 
As love that warms the gentle breft; 
Tv^o fouls in one ; the fame defire 
To grant the blifs, and to require i 

IS in this heaven a hell we find, j 

Tis all from thee, 
O Jealoufie ! 
Thou tyrant, tyrant of the mind* 

All other ills, though fharp they prove, 
Serve to refine and perfect love : lo 

In abfencei or unkind difdaine, 
Sweet hope relieves the lovers paine : 
But, oh, no cure but death we find 
To fett us free 

From jealoufie, 1 5 

Thou tyrant, tyrant of the mind. 

Falfe in thy glafs all obje(f^s are, 
Some fett too near, and {ome to6 far : 
Thou art the fire of endlcfs night, 
The fire that burns, and gives no light. ao 

Vol. III. T All 
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All torments of the damn'd we find 

In only thee, 

O Jealoufie ; 
Thou tyrant, tyrant of the miMd. 



X. 

CONSTANT PENELOPE. 



^ 



The ladies are indehtedfor thefollowing notable documents 
io the Pepys colUSion^ where the original is preferved in 
Slack-letter J and is intitled^ ** A hoking-glafsfor ladies^ or 
** a mirrour /or married women. Tune ^ueen Dido^ or 
** Troy town.* 

WHEN Greeks and Trojans fell at firifci 
And lords in armour bright were feen ; 
When many a gallant lofl his life 

About fair Hellen, beauty's queen ; 
UlyiTes, general fo free, J 

Did leave his dear Penelope. 

When fhe this wofull news did hear, 
That he would to the warrs of Troy i 

For grief (he fhed full many a tear, 

At parting from her only joy ; lo 

Her ladies all about her came, 

To comfort up this Grecian dame* 

UlyAf> 
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UlyfTes, with a heary heart, 

Unto her then did mildly fay, 
The time is come that we muft part ; je 

My honour calls me hence away ; 
Yet in my abfence, deareft, be 
My conftant wife, Penelope. 

Let me no longer live, (he fayd, 

Then to my lord I true remain ; 20 

My honour fliall not be betray'd 

Until I fee my love again ; 
For I will ever conflant prove, 
As is the loyal turtle-doVc. 

Thus did they part with heavy chcar, ^C 

And to the (hips his way he took ; 
Her tender eyes dropt many a tear ; 

Still calling many a longing look: 
She faw him on tne furges glide, 
And unto Neptune thus Ihe cry'd : «o 

Thou god, whofe power is in the deep, 

And ruleft in the ocean main. 
My loving lord in fafety keep 

Till he return to me again : 
That I his perfon may behold, q - 

To mc more precious far than gold. 

T2 Then 
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Then ftraight the fhips with nimble iails 
Were all conveyed out of her fight : 

Her cruel fate (he then bewails^ 
Since (he had loft her hearts delight. 40 

Now (hall my practice be, quoth (he^ 

True vertue and humility. 

My patience I will put in ure, 

My charity I will extend ; 
Since for my woe there is no cure^ 4f 

The helplefs now I will befriend : 
The widow and the fatherlefs 
I will relieve, when in diftreff. 

Thus flie continued year by yeat 

In doing good to every one ; 50 

Her fame was noifed every where. 

To young and old the fame was known. 
That (he no company would mind| 
Who were to vanity inclined. 

Mean while UlyfTes fought for fame, 55 

*Mongft Trojans hazarding his life: 

Young gallants, hearing of her name. 
Came flocking for to tempt his wife : 

For fhe was lovely, young, and fair, 

No lady might with her compare. 60 

3 With 
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With codly gifts and jewels fine, 

They did endeavour her to win ; 
With banquets and the choicefl wine, 

For to allure her unto fin : 
Mod perfons were of high degree, 6j 

Who courted fair Penelope. 

With modefiy and comely ^^C9^ 

Their wanton fuits fiie did denye; 
No tempting charms could e'er deface 

Her deareft hufi>and's memorye ; 70 

But confiant (he would Ml remain, 
Hopeing to fee him once again. 

Her book her dayly comfort was, 

And that (he often did perufe ; 
She feldom looked in her glafs ; jf 

Powder and paint flie ne'er would ufe« 
I wiih all ladies were as free 
From pride, as was Penelope. 

She in her needle took delight, 

And Itkewifis in her fpinning-wheel ; f o 

Her maids about her every night 

Did ufe the difiaff, and tlie reel s 
The fpiders, that on rafters twine, 
Scarce fpin a thread more foft and fine. 

T 3 Some- 



tji ANCIENT POEMS, 

Sometimes flie would bewail the lofa t j 

And abfence of her dearefl: love : 
Sometimes fhe thought the feas to crofs. 

Her fortune on the w aves to prove. 
I fear my lord is flain, quoth ihe, 
He flays fo from Penelope. 90 

At length the ten years fiegc of Troy 
Did end; in flames the city burn*d ; 

And to the Grecians was great joy, 
To fee the towers to ailics turn'd i 

Then came Ulyffes home to fee 9{ 

His conflant, dear, Penelope* 

O blame her not if (he was glad, 
W hen (he her lord again had feen.^ 

Thrice-welcome home, my dear, (he faidy 

A long time abient thou haft been : 100 

The wars (hall never more deprive 

Me of my lord whilft I'm alive* 

Fair ladies all example take; 

And hence a worthy lefTon leam. 
All youthful follies to forfake, lo^ 

And vice from virtue to difcern ; 
And kt all women (Irive to be, 
As conflaot as Penelope^ 



IX. TO 
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XL 
TO LUCASTA, ON GOING TO THE WARS. 

By CoL Richard Lovelace: from the volume ^ his 
poemsy intitkdy " Lucafia^ Land, 1649.*' ^2mo. T/ieeh" 

fance of this writer* s manner would be more admired^ if it 
adjomewhat more of Jimflicity* 

TELL me not, fweet, I am unkinde. 
That from the nunnerie 
Of thy chafle bread and quiet minde. 
To warre and armes I flie. 

True, a new miftrelTe now I chafe, . j 

The firft foe in the field ; 
And with a Wronger faith imbrace 

A fword, a horfe, a fliield. 

Yet this inconftancy is fuch. 

As you too fliall adore; 10 

I could not love thee, deare, lo much, 

LoyM I not honour more. 
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XII. 
VALENTINE AND URSINE. 

The old Jtory-hooh of Valentine and Or/on (wbick fug^ 
gefted the plan of this taJe^ but it is not ftri^ly follvmed in 
it) was originally a tranjlation from the French^ being one 
of theif earlieft attempts at romance* See " Le Bibliotheque 
*' de Romans, tffc." 

The circumfance of the bridge of bells is taken from the 
old metrical legend of Sir Bevis^ and has alfo been copied 
in the Se*ven Champions. The originallineJ are^ 
/* Ouer the dyke a bridge there lay^ 
** That man and beeft might pajfe away: 
•* Under the brydge 'werefixty belles ; 
•* Right as the Romans telles ; 
•* That there might no man paffe iu^ 
** But all they rang with a gyn" 

Sign, E, ivm 
In the Edi for* s folio MS, tvas an old Poem on thisfvhjeB^ 
in a *ivr etched corrupt Jiate^ uniuorthy theprefs : from *which 
were taken fuch particulars as could be adopted* 

Part the First. 

WHEN Flora 'gins to decke the fields 
With colours fredi »nd fine. 
Then holy dcrkes their mattins fing 
To good Saint Valentine I 

The 
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The king of France that morning fair ]; 

He would a hunting ride : 
To Artois foreft prancing forth 

In all his princelye pride. 

To grace his fports a courtly train 

Of gallant peers attend ; 10 

And with their loud and cheerful cryes 

The hills and valleys rend. 

Through the deep foreft fwift they pafs. 

Through woods and thickets wild ; 
When down within a lonely dell 15 

They found a new-born child ; 

All in a fcarlet kercher lay'd 

Of (ilk ib fine and thin : 
A golden mantle wrapt him round 

Fbn*d with a fllver pin. go 

The fudden fight furpriz'd them all ; 
The courtiers gathered round ; 
, They look, they call, the mother feek ; 
No mother could be found. 

At length the king himfelf drew near, 2 j 

And as he gazing Hands, 

The pretty babe look'd up and fmird, 

And ilretch'd his little hands. 

Vow, 
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Now, by the rood, king Pepin fayi, 

This child is pailing fair : 30 

I wot he is of gentle blood ; 

Perhaps fome prince's heir. 

Goe bear him home unto my court 

With all the care ye may : 
Let him be chriften'd Valentine, 35 

In honour of this day : 

And look me out fome cunning nurie ; 

Well nurtured let him bee ; 
Nor ought be wanting that becomes 

A bairn of high degree* 40 

They Ictok'd him out a cunning nurfe ; 

And nurtured well was hee ; 
Nor ought was wanting that became 

A bairn of high degree. 

Thus grewe the little Valentine 4j 

Beloved of king and peers j 
And fliew'd in all he fpake or did 

A wit beyond his years. 

But chief in gallant feates of arms 

He did himfelf advance, 50 

That ere he grewe to man's eflate 

He had no peere in France* 

And 
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And now the early downe began 

To (hade his youthful chin ; 
When Valentine was dubb'd a knight, {j 

That he might gfory win. 

A boon, a boon, my gracious liege, 

I beg a boon of thee ! 
The firil adventure, that befalls. 

May be referv'd for mce, ' 60 

The firft adventure (hall b# thine ; 

The king did fmiling fay. 
Nor many days, when lo ! there came 

Three palmers clad in graye. 

Help, gracious lord, they weeping fay'd ; 65 

And knelt, as ft was meet : 
From Artoys fore(t we be conic. 

With weak and wearye feet. 

Within thofe deep and drearyc woodi 

There wends a favage boy ; yo 

Whofe fierce and mortal rage doth yield 

Thy fubjeds dire annoy. 

'Mong ruthlefs beares he furc was bred ; 

He lurks within their den : 
With beares he lives ; with beares he feeds, 75 

And drinks the blood of men. 
4 To 
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To more than favagc ftrcngth he joins 

A more than human (kill : 
For arms, ne cunning may fufficc 

His cruel rage to flill : 80 

Up then rofe fir Valentine, 

And claim'd that arduous deed. 
Go forth and conquer, fay*d the king, 

And great fhall be thy meed. 

Well mounted on a milk-white ileed, 8^ 

His armour white as fnow ; 
At well befeem'd a virgin knight, 

Who ne'er had fought a foe ; 

To Artoys foreft he repairs 

With all the haftc he may ; 90 

And foon he fpies the favage youth 

A rending of his prey. 

His unkempt hair all matted hung 

His (haggy fhoulders round : 
His eager eye all fiery glow*d : 95 

His face with fury ftown'd. 

Like eagles' talons grew his nails : 

His limbs were thick and llrongj 
And dreadful was the knotted oak 

He bare with him along, 100 

Soon 
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Soon as fir Valentine approach'd. 

He ftarts with fudden fpring; 
And yelling forth a hideous howl, 

He made the forefts ring. 

As when a tyger fierce and fell [ loj 

Hath fpyed a pafling roe, 
And leaps at once upon his throat ; 

So fprung the favagc foe ; 

So lightly leap'd with furious force 

The gentle knight to feize: lio 

But met his tall uplifted fpear, 

Which funk him on his knees* 

*A fecond ftroke fo ftiff and ftern 

Had laid the favagc low ; 
But fpringing up, he raisM his club, lij 

And aim'd a dreadful blow* 

The watchful warrior bent his head, 

And (hun'd the coming ftroke % 
Upon his taper fpear it fell, 

And all to fliivers broke* 1 20 

Then lighting nimbly from his ileed, 

He drew his burnifht brand : 
The favage quick as lightning flew 

To wrefl it from his hand* 

Three 



\ 

^ 
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Three times he grafp'd the Giver hilt ; iij 

Three times he felt the blade ; 
Three times it fell with furious force ; 

Three ghaflly wounds it made. 

Now with redoubled rage he roar'd ; 

His eye-ball flafh'd with fire ; I3* 

Each hairy limb with fury (hook ; 

And all his heart was ire. 

Then cloficg fad with furious gripe 

He ciafp'd the champion round. 
And with a ftrong and fudden twid: iJJ 

He laid him on the ground. 

But foon the krjght, with a6i:ive fpring, 

0*erturn'd his hairy foe : 
And now between their* fturdy fids 

Fail many a bruiting blow. 140 

They roll*d and grappled on the ground, 

And there they ilruggled long : 
Skilful and adive was the knight ; 

The favage he was flrong. 

But brutal force and favage ftrength 14 j 

To art and fkill rauft yield : 
Sir Valentine at length prevail'd, 

And won the well-fought field* 

Then 
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Then bbding flrait his conquer'd foe 

Faft with an iron chain, i jo 

He tyes him to his horfe's tail, 

And leadf him o'er the plain. 

To court his hairy captive foon 

Sir Valentine doth bring ; 
And kneeling downe upon his knee, i^j 

Prefents him to the king. 

With lofs of blood and lofs of ftrength, 

The favage tamer grew ; 
And to iir Valentine became 

A fer?ant try'd and true* 160 

And 'caufe with beares he erft was bred, 

Uriine they call his name ; 
A name which unto future times 

The Mufes (hall proclame. 



Part the Second. 



IN high renown with prinee and pecre 
Now liv'd fir Valentine : 
His high renown with prince and peere 
Made envious hearts repine* 



It 
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It chanc'd the king upon a day 5 

Prepared a fumptuous feaft ; 
And there came lords, and dainty damei, 

And many a noble guefi. 

Amid their cups, that freely flow'd, 

Their revelry, and mirth ; 10 

A youthful knight tax'd Valentine 

Of bafe and doubtful birth* 

The foul reproach, fo groffly urg'd, 

His generous heart did wound : 
And flrait^he vow'd he ne'er would reft ij 

Till he his parents found. 

Then bidding king and pears adieu. 

Early one fummer's day, 
With faithful Urfine by his fide. 

From court he took his way. to 

0|er hill and valley, mofs and moor. 

For many a day they pafs ; 
At length upon a moated lake. 

They found a bridge of brafs. 

Beyond it rofe a caftle fair «5 

Y-built of marble ftone : 
The battlements were gilt with gold. 

And glittred in the fun. 



Kz^, i, €. a lake that fervtd for a mtat i§ m eafll^ 



Beneath 
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Beneath the. brMge, with ftrsuige devjce, 
A hundred bells were hung ; 3^ 

That man> nor beafly nxight paft thereoQ» 
But (trait their lanim rung. 

This quickly found the youtl^ful pan-, 

Who boldly croffing o'cir, 
The jangling found bcdeaft their ear^, 35 

And rung from fliore to ihore* 

Quick at the found the caftle gates 

Unlocked and opened wide^ 
And firatt a gyant huge and grim 

Stalk'd forth with llately pride. 40 

Now yield you, caytiffs^ to my will ; 

He cried with hideous roar; 
Or elfe thewolves fhall eat your flefli^ 

And ravens drink your gore* 

Vain boafter, faid the youthful knight, 45 

I fcorn thy threats and thee: 
I truft to force thy brazen gates. 

And fet thy captives free. 

Then putting fpurs unto his flccd, 

He aim'd a dreadful thru ft : ro 

The fpcar againft the gyant glanc'd, 
And caus'd the blood to burilt. 
Vol. III. U Mad 
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Mad and outrageous with the patn. 

He whirl'd his mace of fleel : 
The very wii^d of fuch a blow |j 

Had made the champion reel* 

It haply mift ; and now the knight 

His glittering fword difplay^d. 
And riding round with whirlwind fpeed 

Oft made him feel the blade* 6% 

As when a large and monfirous oak 

Unceafing axes hew : ^ 
So faft around the gyant's limbs 

The blows quicK-darting fiew« 

As when the boughs with hideous fall 1^5 

Some haplefs woodman crafh : 
With fuch a force the enormous fo« 

Did on the champion roih. 

A fearful blow, alas! there came. 

Both horfe and knight it took, 7# 

And laid them fenfelefs in the dufi ; 
.So fatal was the itroke* 

Then fmiling forth a hideous grio, 

The gyant ilrides in hade, 
And^ {looping, aims a fecond ilroke : 75 

" Now caytiff breathe thy lafi I" 

But 
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But ere it 'fell, two thundering blowi 

Upon his fcull defcend : 
From Urfine's knotty club they came^ 

Who ran to fave hit friend. (f 

Down funk the gyant gaping wide. 

And roiling his grim eyes : 
The hairy youth repeats his blows ; 

fk^p$, he groans, he dies. 

Quickly fir Valentine rcviir'd j|r 

With Urfine's timely care: 
And noir to fearch the caflJe walls 

The venturous youths repair. 

The blood and bones of murder'd knighti 

They found wherever they came : g^ 

At length within a lonely cell 
They faw a mournful dame» 

Her gentle eyes were dim'd with tears; 

Her cheeks were pale with woe ; 
And long fir Valentine befought 

tier doleful tale to know. 



f5 



«Alas! young knight,'* fhe weeping faid, - 

" Condole my wretched fate : 
" A childlefs mother here you fee ; 

** A wife withput a mate. *^ 

U ^ r Thef9 
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" Thefe twenty winters here forknt 

" I've drawn my hated breath j 
*^ Sole witoefe of a monfter*8 crimes, 

^^ And wilhing aye for death* 

^' Know, I am fifter of a king; X05 

" And ill my early years 
" Was married to a mi^ghty prfB€6| 

** The faireft 0/ his peers^ 

" With him I fwectiy Kv'd hi love 

** A twelvemonth and a day 1 no 

^ When, la! a foul and treaeherovs prieft 

" Y -wrought our loves' decay, , 

^ His Teeming goodnefs wan bina pow*r$ 

*' He had his mailer's ear: 
** And long to me and all the world iij 

^^ He did a faint appear. 

« 

** One day, when we were all alone, 

" He profFer'd odious love: 
" The wretch with horrour I repuls'd, 

'* And from my prefence dreve. 120 

** He feign 'd remorfe, and piteous beg'd 

" His crime I'd not reveal: 
" Which^ for his fecming penitence, 

" I promised to conoeal* 

«»With 
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^ WWi trcafon, villainy, and wrong 125 

^' My goodnels he repay'd: 
*^ With jealous doubts he fiU'd my lord, 

^ And me to woe betray'd* 

^^ He hid a (lave within nay bed, 

** Then rais'd a bitter cry. - 130 

" My lord, polleft with rage, condemn'd 

*<Me, ail unheard, to dye. 

^^ But 'caufe I then was great with child, 

^ At length my life he fpar'd : 
** But bade me inftant quit the realroe, 13$ 

** One trufty knight my guard, 

** Fordi on my journey I depart, 

*' Oppreft with grief and woe; 
^^ And towards my brother^s diftant court, 

'< With breaking heart, I goe, 140 

c< Jjong time thro* fundty foreign lands 

'* We (lowly pace along t 
** At length within a foreft wild 

^ I fell in labour ftrong : 

** And while the knight for fuccour fought, 145 

** And left me there forlorn, 
**• My childbed pains fo faft increaft 

" Two lovely boys were born. 

U J « The 
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<< The eldeft feir, and fn^ootb, as (bow 

<< That tips the mountsub hoar: ijo 

*' The youngcr*8 little body rough 
'< With hairs was cpver'd o'er* 

•* But here afre(h begin my woes • 

" While tender care I took 
*^ To ihield my eldeft from the cloud, ijg 

^* And wrap him in my cloak ; 

*^ A prowling bear barft from the wo6d» 

^^ And feiz'd my younger fon : 
*< Afie<Stion lent my weaknefs wing8| 

'' And after theip I run* ' i6« 

* ^< But all forewearied, ^eak and fpenty ^ 
•* I quickly fwoon'd away ; 
'^ An^ there beneath the greenwood fliade 
** Long time I lifelefe lay. 

^' At length the knight brought me relief, ' i6j 
" And rais'd rae from the ground: 

** But neither of my pretty babes 
** Couid ever more be found* . 

**.And, while in fcarch we winder*dfar, 
*' We met that gyant grim; 17^ 

•* Who ruthlcfs flew my trufly knight^ 
** And ba^eqae off with hifti» 

** But 
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<* But charmM by heav'n, or clfc my-gckb^ 

*^ He offered me no wrong $ 
*^< Save that within thcfe lonely walls " 175 

** IVc been immur'd fo long." 

Now, furely, faid the youthfiil knight. 

You are lady Bellidancey 
Wife to the Grecian emperor : 

Your brother's king of France. 180 

For in your royal brother's court 

Myfelf my breeding had ; 
Where oft the ftory of your woes 

Hath made my bofom fad. 

If fo, know your accufer's dfeadj 185 

And dying ownM hi^ crime | 
And long your lord hath fo«ght yoa out 

Thro' every foreign dime. 

An4 when no tidings he tould le^m 

Of his muph-wronged wife, 19^ 

He vowM thenceforth within his court 

To lead a hermit's life* 

Now heaven is kind 1 the lady faid | 

And dropt a joyful tear : 
Shall I on^e more behold my lord ? ; 19$ 

Tuat lord I love fo de^r f 

U 4 But, 
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But| madiiin, fttd fir Vatentlne, 

And knelt upon hh knee ; 
Know yon the. doak that wrapt your babe. 

If yon the iiume ihoukl fee i io« 

And jmllittg forth the cloth of gold. 

In whjch himfelf was found ; 
The lady gave i ihdden ihriek. 

And faiflted on thegiound. 

But by his piona care revnr'd, ^0$ 

His tale flie heard anon ; 
And foon by other tokens found. 

He was indeed her ibn^ 

But who's t^s haky yomh ? Ihe faid; . 

He much neionbies thee : 310 

The bear de votHnd my younger fen. 

Or fure that fon wefe he, 

^ladam, this youth with bears was bred. 

And reared within their den. ' 
But rec6tte6i ye any mark 115 

To know your fon agen ? 

Upon hfs little fide, qpoth (be. 

Was flampt a Moody fofe. 
Pere, la'iiy, fee ^e crimfon marfp 

Uponi his body grows I 320 

Theo 
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Then clafping both her new-found foas 

silt bath'd their cheeks with tears ; 
And foon towards her brother's court 

Hier joyful courfe flie fleers. 

What pen can pakit king Pepin's joy, 1 25 

His fifler thus reftor'd ! 
And foon a meflenger was fent 

To chear her drooping lord : 

Who came in hafte with all his peerSy 

To fetch her honae to Greece ; 130 

Where many happy years they reiguM 

In perfedt love and peace* 

To them fir Urfine did fucceed. 

And long the fcepter bare. 
Sir Valentine he' ftay'd in France, * .335 

And was his uncle's heir. 



XIII. 
THE I>RAGON OF WANTLEY. 

TAis tumorous Jong (as a former Editor * ha^ tvell oh* 

ferved) is to dd metrical romances and ballads of chivaU 

ryy what Don ^ixote is to profe narratives of that kind: 

-— ij lively fatire on their extravagant fi^iohs. But altho* 

* CoUe^toa of Hiftorical Ballads in 3 toL 1727. 

the 
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ikefatire is thus gentral^ thefuhjtB of this ballad is local 
and peculiar I fo that many of the finefl Jiirckes of humour 
ere loji for ivant of our kno^K)in^ the minute circumftances /» 
vjhich they allude* Many of them can hardly now he rec(h 
vered. alt ho* we hane bun fortunate enough to learn the gC" 
neral fuhjeH to which the fatire referred^ andjhall detail 
fke i-jformati^y with which we have been favour fd^ in a 
feparate memoir at the end of the poem* 

In handling his fuhjeSl^ the Author has hrotight in moft 
9f the common incidents which occur in Romance* The de- 

fcri/tion of the dragon''*'-^ his outrage s the people 

flying to the knight forfuccour — his care in chufng his ar- 
mour-^his bting drift for fight by a young damfel'-^and mofi 
^ the circumfiatu:es of the battle and vi^ory (allowing for 
the burLfjiie turn given to them) tf''^ what occur in every 
book of chivalry^ whether in profe or verfe* 

Jj atiy one piece^ more than other ^ is more particularly 

levelled at^ it feems to be the old rhiming legend of fir Be- 

vis, Theie a Dragon is attacked from a Well in a 

manner not very remote from this of the ballad ; 

%bere was a wtll^ fo have I wynne^ 

^Afid Bevis fumbled ryght therein, 
* * » 

Than was he glad without faylcy 

And reficd a whylefor his avayle ; 

And dranke of thai water hisfyll ; 

And than he lepte out^ with good wylly 

And *with Mmglay his brande 

He ajfayled the dragon^ I underfiande : 

On the dragon he fmotefo fafle^ 

Where that he hit thefcaUs brajle : 

The dragon then faynted fore ^ 

And caft q galon and more 

Out of his mouthe of venimflrong^ 

And onfyr Bevis he itflong : 

It was venymous y-wis* 

* Stc above tag, lOOy toi,^ p* 11 f, 

7i!t 
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This/eems to he meant hy the Drag&H of Wantle/sjiinij 
ver* 1 10. As the politick knight^ s erecting out^ and attacking 
the dragon, ^c.feems evidently to allude to thefoUvmngi 

Bevis hlejjedhimfelfe^ and forth yode^ 

And lepte out nvith hajie full good \ 

And Bevis unto the dragon gone is j 

And the dragon alfo to Bevis, 

Longe^ and harde was thatfyght 

Betivene the dragon^ and that knyght : 

But ever luhanjyr Bevis was hurt for e^ 

He went to the well^ and wajked him thore ; 

He was as hole as any man^ 

Evcrfrejhe as whan he began, ^ 

The dragon fawe it might not avayle 

Befyde the well to hold batayle ; 

He thought he would 'wythfome wyle^ 

Out of that place Bevis begyk ; 

He woulde havefowen then awaye^ 

But Bevii lepte after with good Morglaye^ 

Andhyt him under the wynge^ 

As he was in hisfiyenge^ C3*r. 

After ally perhaps the fwriter of this ballad *was acquaint* 

ed ifjith the above incidents only thro^ the medium of Spen-' 

fer^ tvho has affumed mofi of them in his Faery ^esn. At 

leajlfome particulars in the defcription of the Dragon^ ts^c. 

feem evidently borrovoedfrom the latter. See Book I, Canto 

II, where the Dragojis ** tvjo wyvges like fayl's^ huge 

*' long tayl — 'wiJi fiings-^his cruel rending claives and 

^^yron teeth — his breath of f mother ing f moke and fulphur** 
'^and the duration of the fight for upwards of two days^ 
bear a great refcmblance to pajjages in the follovDtng baU 
ladf though it mufi be confejfed that thefe particulars are 
common to all old writers of Romance* 

Altho" this Ballad mufi haue been written early in the lafi 
century^ *wtf have met with none butfuch as were compara^ 
tively modern copies. It is here printed from one in Raman 
letter^ in tJie Pepys Colic ^ion^ collated with fucb others as 
could be procured* 

OLD 
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OLD ftories tell, how Hercules 
A dragon ilew at Lerna, 
With fcvcn heads, and fourteen cjrec, 
To fee and well difcem-a : 
But he had a club| this dragon to drub, $ 

Or he had ne'er done it, 1. warrant ye : 
But More of More-Hall, with nothing at all, 
He ilew the dragon of Wantley. 

This dragon had two furious wings. 

Each one upon each ihoulder ; lO 

With a fling in his tayl, as long as a flayl, 
Which made him bender and bolder* 
He had long claws, and in his jaws 

Four and forty teeth of iron ; 
With a hide as tough, as any buff, ij 

Which did him round environ. 

Have you not heard how the Trojan horfe 

Held fevcnty men in his belly ? 
This dragon was not quite fo big, 
But very near, I'll tell ye« ao 

Devoured he poor children three, 

That could not with him grapple ; 
And at one fup he eat them up. 
As one would eat an apple. 



All 
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All forts of cattle this dragon«di4 eat. 2$ 

Some fajr he ate up trees. 
And that the forefb fure he would 
Devour up by degrees : 
Forhouies and churches were tohimgeefe and turkies; 
He ate sdi, and left none behind| 30 

But feme ftones, dear Jack, that he could not crack. 
Which on the hills you will find^ 

In Yorkihire, near fair Rotherham, 

The place I know it well ; 
Some two or three milesi or thereabouts, ^ j 

I vow I cannot tell ; 
But there is a hedge, juft on the hill edge. 

And Matthew's houfe hard by it ; 
O there and then was this dragon's den, 
You could not chufe but fpy it. 



Some fay, this dragon was a witch ; 

Some fay, he was a devil, 
For from his nofe a fmoke arofe, 
And with it burning fnivclj 
Which he call off, when he did cough, 4$ 

In a well that he did (land by ; 
Which made it Irok, juft like a brook 
Running with burning brandy. 

ftr. 29. wer« to him ^orfe anj birches. Ot.h£r Cofieu 

Hard 
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Hard by a furious knight there dwelt. 

Of whom all towns did ring ; $• 

For he could wrcftle, play at quartcr-ftafi; kickj 
cuff and huff, 
Call fon of a whore, do any Icind of thing: 
By the tail and the main, with his hands twain 

He fwung a horfe till he was dead ; 
And that which is ftranger, he for very anger 55 
Eat him all up but his head. 

Thefe children, as I told^ being eat j 

Men, women, giil* and boys, 
Sighing and fobbing, caoie to his lodgings 

And made a hideous noife : 6# 

O fave us all, More of More-Hall, 

Thou peprlefs knight of thcfc woods ; 
Do but flay this dragon, who won't leave us a rag on, 
We'll give thee all our goods. 

Tut, tut, quoth he, no goods I want ; 65 

But I want, I want, in footh, 
A fair maid of fixteen, that's brilk, and keen, 
With fmiles about the mouth ; 
Hair black as floe, ikin white as fnow. 

With blufhes her cheeks adorning ; 70 

To anoynt me o*er night, ere I go to fight, 
And to drefs me in the morning. 



This 
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This being done he did engage 

To hew the dragon down ; 
But firft he went, new armoar to 7 j 

BefpeaW at Sheffield town ; 
With fpikes all about, not within but without. 

Of fleel fo (harp and firoog ; 
Both behind and before, arms, legs, and all o'er 
Some five or fix inches long. 8# 

Had you but feen him in this drefi^ 
How fierce he look'd and how big^ 
You would have thought him for to be 
6ome Egyptian porcupig : 
He frighted all, cats, dogs, and all, $f 

Each cow, each horfe, and each hog : 
For fear they did flee, for they took him to be 
Some flrange outl^ndilh hedge-bog. 

To fee this fight, all people then 

Got up on trees and hours', 99 

On churches fome, and chijnneys too; 
But thefe put. on their trowfes. 
Not to fpoil their hofe. As foon as he rofe, 

To make him firong and mighty. 
He drank by the tale, fix pots of ale, 9J 

And a quart of aqua-vitae* 



L« « 
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It 18 not ftrength that always wins^ 

For wit doth ilrength excell i 
Which made our cunning champion 
Creep down into a well ; loO 

Where he did think, this dragon would drink, 

And fo he did in truth ; 
And as he ftooi^d low, he r«fe up and cry*d, boh! 
And hit him in the mouth. 

Oh, quoth theldragon, pox take thee, oome out, icj 

Thou difturb'il me in my drink : 
And then he turn'd, and f • • • at him i 
Good lack how he did ftink ! 
Beflirew thy foul, thy body's foul, 

Thy dung fmelU not like balfam ; ixo 

Thou fon of a whore, thou flink'it fo fore, 
Sure thy diet is unwholfome. 

Our politick knight, on the other fide, 

Crept out upon the brink, > 
And gave the dragon fuch a doufe, ii j 

He knew not what to think : 
By cock, quoth he, fay you fo : do you fee ? 

And then at him he let dy 
With hand and with foot, and fo they went to't ; 
And the word it was, Hey boys, hey! la© 



Your 
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Yourwordsi quotb the dragon, Idon'tuiidflrSands 

Then to it they fell at all, 
Like two wild boars §o fierce, if I aiay^ 
Compare great things with finail. 
Two days and a nighti with this dragon did fl^ 12 j 

Our champion on the gronod 1 
Tho' their ftrength it was grcatf their flull it wasneat. 
They never bad one wound. 



At length the hard earth began to quake. 

The dragon gave him a knock, 130 

Which made him to reel,, atid flnitway hcriioDght^ 
To lift him as high as a rock. 
And thence let liim fall. But More of More-Hall, 

Like a valiant foa of Mars, 
As he came like a lout, fo he turn'd himabouty 13 j 
And hit him a kick on the a • • • 



Oh, quoth the dragon, with a deep iigh^ 

And tum'd fix times together. 
Sobbing and tearing, curling and fwearing v 
Out of his throat of leather; 140' 

Mom of More-Hall ! O thou rafcal ! 

Would I had feen thee never ; 
With the thing at thy foot, thouhafiprick'dmya«« gut, 
And Vm quite undone for ever* 

Vol. III. X Murder, 
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Murder, murder, the dragon ciy'd, 14s 

Alack, alack, for grief; 
Had yon but mid that place, you could 
Have done me no mifcbief. 
Then his head he Ihaked, trembled and quaked. 

And down he laid and cry'd ; 15* 

Firft on one knee, then on back tumbled he. 
So groaned, kickt, f • • ., and dy'd. 



4» 
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defcnption of tbejupp^fed fcene tf the forcg^ini 
Ballad^ which nuas commumcated to the Editor in 1767, is 
beregvuen in the nuprds pf the Rttaterr 

*' In Torkjliire^ 6 miles from Rotherham^ isaviUmgey called 
WoR T L E Y, the feat of the late Woa T le y Mo n t a g vk, 
Efq\ About a mile from this village is a Lodge^ named 
War NCL IFF Lodge, hut vulgar^ called V/autle-^i 
here lies the fcene of the Song* I was there aho/ve forty 
years ago : and it being a woody rochf place^ «ry friend 
made me clamber m)er rocks andftones^ not telling ^me H 
what endj till I came to a fort of a carve \ then afked my 
opinion of theplace^ and pointing to one end^fays^ Here lay 
the Dragon killed by Moor of Moor -hall : here lay 
his head\ here lay his tail\ and theflones we tame over 
on the hilly are thofe he amid not crack '^ and yon white 
houfeyou fee half a mile off^ /> Moor -hall. I had 
dined at the lodge^ and knenv the man*s name was 
Matthew, who was a keeper to Mr, Worileyy and^ as he 
endeavoured to perfuade mCy was the fame Matthew men* 
tioned in the Song: In the houfe is the pidure of the 
I)ragon and Moor of Moor^Hall^ and near it a Well^ 
which, fays be^ is the Well defcribed in the Ballad.'' 



fit Suite 
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f 4f Since the former EJithns tf this humorous old Song 
tuere printed^ the following Key to theSatire Aath 
bein communicated hy Godfrey Bosville, E/q.ofTkorp^ 
nettr Malton, in Torkflttre ; who^ in the mojl obliging man" 
neTy gave full permijjion tofubjoin it to the Poem* 

Warncliffe Lodge^ and Wakncliffe f^ood (zmU 
garly pronounce i Wantley), are in the tarijh of Penni^ 
Jlon^ in Torkjhire, The reBory of Pennijton was part of 
the dijfol'ved monaflry of St, StephetCsy Weflminfler^ and 
was granted to the Duke of Norfolk* s family ; who there' 
with endowed an hofpital^ which he built at Sheffield^ for 
iviOmen, The trufees let the impropriation of the great 
Tythes of Pennifton to the Wortley family^ who^ot a great 
deal by it, and ivanted to get fill more : for Mr, Nicholas 
Wortley attempted to take toe tythes in kindy but Mr. Francis 
Bofville oppofed him^ and there ivas a decree in favour of 
the Modus in lyth £Jiz. The vicarage of Pennifion did 
not go along with the reBory y hut with the copyhold rents^ 
and was part of a large pur chafe made by Ralph Bofville^ 
Efq.from ^. Elizabeth, in the 2d year of her reign : and 
that part he fold in nth Eliz» to his elder brother Godfrev^ 
the father of Francis; who left it, with the refi rf his 
efate, to his wife^ for her life, and then to Ralph, '^d fon 
if his uncle Ralph, The ^wielow married Lyonel Rowle^ 
jflone^ lived eighteen years, andfurvived Ralph, 

This premijed, the Ballad apparently relates to the law 
fuit carried on concerning this claim of Tythes made by the 
Wortley family, ** Hovfes and Churches, were to him Geefe 
^^and Turkeys :*\ lubich are tytheable things, ^ the , Br agon 
chofe to live on. Sir Francis U^ortley, the Jon of Nicholas j 
attempted again to take the Tythes in kind: but the parijkio' 
ners fubfcribed an agreement to defend their Modus, And 
at the head of the agreement was Lyonel Rowlefone, ivho 
isfuppofed to be oiu of '* the Stones, dear Jack, which the 
** Dragon could not crack J* The agreement isjlillpreferved 
in a large Jheet of parchment^ dated \fl of James /, and 
is full rf names aridfeals, ivhich might be meant by the 
coat of armour^ ** with f pikes all about ^ both within and 

X 2 nuith" 
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wttJiot^.** MoR E of M(XB E-HAtL was either the aiicmeyf 
cr coun/ellory who conduced thefutt* He is not difiinSlj/ 
rememhered^ but More-hall isjttll extant at the v^rj bottom 
ofWlaniky [WarncliJT] Woody and lies fo low^ that it 
might befatdto be in a Well: as the Dragon* s den \Wam' 
cliff Lodge"] *was at the top of the wood, " with Mat' 
•* thew*s hou/e hard by it.** The Keepers belonging to the 
Wortley family ivere named^ for many generations^ Matthew 
Northafl: tJu laft of them left this lodge^ within memory^ 
to be Keeper to the Duke of Norfolk. The pre/ent owner 
of More-hall fill attends Mr. Bofville's Manor-Court at 
Oxfpring^ and pays a Rofe a year. ** More of More^hall^ 
with nothing at ally Jlenu tie Dragon of Wantley*** He 
ga've himy injlead ofTytheSy fofmall a Modusy that it, was 
in effeR nothing at ally and 'was flaying him with a v«*- 
geance* " Tne poor children threcy* t*fc» cannot furely 
mean the three ffeis. of Francis BofviUcy who would have 
been Coheir effesy had he made no tvillf The late Mr, Bof 
nfille had a conteft with the defendants of two of them^ 
the late Sir Geo. Sa*ville*s father y and Mr. Copl^^ about 
the prefentation to Penni/lony they/i^pofing Francis bad not 
the power to give this part of the e fate from the heirs, at 
lanu\ but it nuas decided again/l them. The Dragon (Sir 
Francis Wortley) fucceedea better with his coufin Wordef 
worthy the freehold Lord of the manor (for it is the copyhold 
manor that belongs to Mr, BofvilU) having perfuadea him 
not to join the rejraHory tarijkionersy under a promife that he, 
would let him his lythes cheap : and noiv the eflates tf 
Wortley and Wordefwoarth ate the, only l^fnds that pay Tytli^ 
in thepar^i. 
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XIV. 
ST. GEORGE FOR ENGLAND. 

The First Part, 

As the firmer fing is in ridicule of the extrepoagant in- 
iidents in M balltuis and metrical romances ifi this is a 
hurle/que of their ftyU ; particularly of the ramhling traif ' 
Jitions and nuild accumulation of unconne^ed farts^ fifr^ 
quent in main of them* 

This ballad is gi'ven from , an old Hack-letter copy in the 
Pefys colle^ion^ *' imprinted at London^ i6i2.'* // is more 
ancient than mat^ of the preceding; hut we place it here for 
tie fake ^ conneaing it with the Second Part. 

WHY doe you bdaft of Arthur and his knightet, 
Kjiowing < well' how many men Iutc endured 
fightcs? ^^ 

For beiides king Arthur, and Lancelot du kk^, 
Or fir Triftram de Lionel, thdt fought for ladies fidcei 
Read in old ht^^ories, and there you (hall fee 
Hoiv St. George, St George the dragon made to flee, 
6t« G^drge he was for England ; St. Dennis was forFriinces 
Stngy Heat foit qui malypenfcm 

Mark our father Abraham, when firft he refckued Lot 
Oncly with his houfehold, what conquef| there he got e 

X 3 Pavid 
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David was elected a prophet and a king. 
He flew the great Goliab, with a done within a fling: 
Yet thefe were not knightes of the table round ; 
Nor St. George, St. George, who the dragon did 
confound. 
St. George he was for England; St. Dennis was for France; 
Sing, Honijhit qui maly penfe* 

Jephthah and Gideon did lead their men to fight, 
They conquered the Atnorites, and put them all to 

flight: 
Hercules his labours ' were' on the plaines of BaflTe; 
And Sampfon flew a thoufand with the jawbone of 

an afle. 
And eke he threw a temple downe, and did a mighty 

fpoyic: 
But St. George, St. George he did the dragon fiyle. 
St.Georgehe was for England ; St. Dennis was for France; 
Sing, Hwiifiit qui maly penfs* 

The warres of ancient monarchs it were too long to 

tell. 
And likewiie of the Romans, how farre they did ezcell; 
Hannybali and Scipio in many a fldde did fightes 
Oriando Furiofo he was a worthy knighte: 
J^emus and Romulus, were they that Rome didJiuilde : 
But St. George, St« George the dragon made to yieTde. 
St. George he was for England; St. Dennis was for France; 
Sing, Hani foit qui maly peitfe* 

The 
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The noble Alphonfo, that was the Spantfli king, . 
-The order of the red fcarffes and bandrolles in did 

bring*: 
He had a troope of mighty knightet, when ifirft he 

did begin. 
Which fought adventures farre and neare, that con- 

queft they might win: 
The ranks of the Pagans he often put to flight: 
But St. George, St. George did with the dragon fight. 
St. George he was for England ; St; Dennis was for France ; 
Sing, Hgnijiit qui maly penfe. 

Many ' knights' have fought with proud Tamberlaine. 
Cutlax the Dane, great warres he did maintaine : 
Rowland of Beanie, and good ^ fir' Olivere 
In the fbreft of Aeon (lew both woolfe and beare : 
Beiides that noble Hollander, <iir'Goward with the bill: 
But St. George, St. George the dragon's blood did fpilK 
St.George he wasfbr England; St.Dennbwas for France; 
Sing, Honi foit qui maly penfc. 

. Valentine and Orfon were of king Pepin's blood: 
Alfride and Henry they were brave knightes and good: 
The four fons of Aymon, that follow'd Chariemaioe: 

* This probably alludes to ** An Ancient Order of Knight- 
hood^ calUd the Order of the Bandy injiituted by Don Al-> 
phonfusy king if Spain^ • . to 'wear a red riband of three 
fingers breadth.** (s^c. See Ames Xyt^S'P*3*7» 

X X Sir 
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Sir Hdghon of BardeanXi and Godfrey of Bnllaoei 
Thefeweit all French knigfatei tbatlived in thatage: 
But St« George, St. George the dragon did affiiage. 
St^Goorgehewat for England; St^DenniawaaforFranoei 
Sing^ Hm/ntquimalyfenfcm 



ris conquered Afcapart, and after flew the boare^ 
And then he.croit beyond the feas to combat widi the 

moore: I 

Sir Ifenbrasy and Eglamore they were knightes moft | 

Wd; 
And good Sir John Mandeville of travel much hath 

told: 
There were many Engliih knights that Pagans did 

convert: 
ButSt.George, St. Georgepluckt out the dragon'sheart. 
SttGeorge he was for England; St. Dennis was for France; 
Sing) Hmfiit qui maly pen/en 

The noble carl of Warwick, that was call'd fir Guy, 
The infidels and pagans fioutlie did defie; 
He flew the giant Brandimore, and after was the death 
Of that moft ghaftly dun cowe, the divell of Dunfmorc 

heath ; 
Befides hi: noble deeds all done beyond the feas : 
But St, George^ St. George the di-agOn did appcafe. 
St, Geor^ be was for England ; St« Dennis waa for France 
Sing, BMi/oiifuim^jpt^e. 

Richard 
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Richard Coeur-de-lion erfl king of this land, 
He the lioa gored with his naked hand * : 
The falfe duke of Auftria nothing did he feare ; 
But his fon he killed with a boxe on the eare ; 
Befides his famous a£tes done in the holy lande s 
But St. George, St. Ge«rge the dragon did withfttnde. 
St. George he was for England; St.Dennis was for France; 
Singi Honi/oit ^ mal y pen/e* 

Henry the fifth he conquered all France^ 
And quartered their arms, bis honour to advance: 
' He their cities razed, and threw their caiUet downe^ 
' And his head he honovred with a double crowne : 
He thumped the French-men, and after home he came: 
But St. George, St. George he did the dragon tame. 
St. Georgehewas for England; St.Dennii wasforFrance; 

^ Sing, HoniJoU qui maly penfe. 

St. David of Wales the Wel(h-men much advauee : 
St. Jaques of Spaine, that never yet broke lance: 
St. Fatricke of Ireland, which was St. Georges boy. 
Seven yearee he kept his horfe, and then Hole him 

away: 
For which knavilh aft, as (laves they doe remaine : 
But St. George, St. George the dragon he hath ilaine* 
St. George he was forEngland ; St. Dennis was for France ; 
Sing, Hxm^fiit qui malxf^I^* 

* AUuding to the fabuUus Exploits attributed to thi$ 
King in the 3d Romances. Sit tU Diffcrtatum prefixed to 
this Volume. 

XV. ST. 
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XV. 

ST. GEORGE FOR ENGLAND, 

The Second Part. 

-was written by John Grubb, M. A. of Cbrijt 
Cbufch^ Oxford The ocai/im of its being compejed is /aid 
to ha*ve been as follows* Afet of gentlemen of the univer- 
jSty hiod formed tbemfelves into a Cktby all the members ff 
which were to be rf the name of GioacE ; Their amu* 
n)erfary feafi was to be held o« ir. George's day* Our 
jiutborfolicitedjlrongly to be admitted \ but his name being 
ufforttinatefy John, Mil difqualification was difpenfedixjith 
mIj upon this conditieuy that he wwldeompife afong in 
Jtonour of their Patron Saint, and would every year produce 
0ne or more newjianzas^ to befung on their annual fefti*val» 
T'his gave birth to the following tumorous performancej the 
fi'veralftanxas ff nMeh were the produce of many fuccejffhe 
anniiierfaries *• 

This diverting poem ixjas long handed about in manufcript^ 
mt length a friend ^ Grubb^ undertook to get it printed^ 
whOf not keeping pace with the impatience rf his friends^ 
mjas addrejfed in the follonving whimfical macaronic lines^ 
njubichy infueh a cbl/e^ion as thls^ may not improperly ^aC" 
company the poem itfelf 



* To tlui circumftance it is owing that the Editor has never met xoitk 

tvfo copieSf in Kuhieb the Jtanxas are arranged alihey be has tberefvt 

tbrvwn them into ivbat af feared the we/? natural order. The verfes are 

property long yJUxandn'neSf but the narrovfuefs i,f the page made it nicej* 

Jary t^JeihUivide them: tU}> are htrtfrintid with 9U>ry imprwementu 

EXFOSTU- 
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EXPOSTULATXUNCULA, fivO QUERIMONIVVCUL A.ad AWTO- 

KiuM [Atherton] oh Poema Johanitis Grubb, Viri tcv imyy 
ingeniofiiiimi in lucem nondum editi. 

ToNi ! Time fines divina poernata Grubbi 
IntombM in fecret thus flill to remain any longer^ 
To vs/mcK CH Ibalt laily 11 V^v^t imfxTri^tg «»> 
Grubhe tuuni nomen vivet dum nobilis ale-a 
Efficit heroas, dignamque heroe pue^lam. 
£fl: genos heroum, quos nobilis efficit alea-a ' 
Qui pro nipei kin clamant, quaternqne liqaoris , 
Ouem vocitiuit Hamines Brandy, Superi Cherry-brandy* 
Sspe ilii long-cut, vel fmall-cut flare Tobacco 
Snnt foliti pipos. Aft fi generofior herba 
(Per varies cafus, per tot difcrimina rerum) 
Mundungus defit, tum non funcare recufant 
Brown- paper toft^«.vel quod fit arundine bed- mat* 
Hie labor, Ik>c opus eft heroum afcendere fedes! 
Aft ego quo rapiar ? quo me feret enth<»us ardor 
Grabbe, tui memorem } Divinvm expands poema. 
Quae mora ? quae ratio eft, quin Gnibbi protinus anfer 
Virgilii, Flaccique fimul canat inter olores? 

jit length the importunity of his friends prevailed^ and 
Mr. Grukb^s fong was puhlijhed at Oxford^ under thifoU 
h'wing title : ' 

The British Heroes 

A Neiv Poem in honour of St. George 

By Mr. John GriT^b 

School-mafter of Chrift»Charch 

OxoK. 1688. 

Favete Unguis : carmina non frius 
jfuditaf mufarum fucerdos 

Canto. Hot, 

Sold by Henry Clements. OacxNi. 

TH E ftory.of king Arthur old 
Is very memorable, 
The number of his valiant knighti. 

And rounduefs of his table : 

Tkc 
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l*hc knights aroutid his tabic in 5 

A circle face d'ye fee: 
And altogether made up one 

Large hoop of chivalry. 
He had a firordy both broad and (harpi 

Y-cleped Caliburn, !• 

Would cut a flint more eafily, 

Than pen-knife cuts a corn 1 
As cafe-knife does a capon carve. 

So would it carve a rock. 
And fplit a man at iingle flafh, i{ 

From noddle down to nock* 

# 

As Roman Augur's flecl of yore 

DilTeaed Tarqnin's riddle, 
80 this would cut both conjurer 

And whetflone thro' the middle* %^ 

He was the cre&m of Brecknock, 

And flower of all the Welfli s 
But George he did the dragon fell. 

And gave him a plaguy fquelfli. 
St. George he wasfor England J St.Dennis was for France; 
Sing, Horn foit qui mal y penfe» 26 

^endragon, like his father Jove, 

Was fed wifh milk of goat % 
And like him made a noble (liield 

Of flic-gbat's ihaggy totX i 30 

On top of burnifht helmet he 

Did wear a creft of leeks ; 

And 
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And onions* heads, whofe dreadful nod 

Drew tears down hoflile cheeks. 
Itch, and Welfh blood did make hm hot, 3 $ 

And very prone to ire; 
H' was ting'd with brimilone, like a match, 

And would as ibon take fire. 
As brim (lone he took inwardly 

When fcurf gave him cccafion^ 4a 

His poftern pnff of wind was a 

Sulphureous exhalation. 
The Briton ncv^r tcrgivers'd, 

But was for adverfe drubbing, 
And never tnrn'd his back to aught^ 4j 

But to a p)ft for fcrubbing. 
tlis fword would fierve for battle, or 

For dinner, if you pleafe ; 
When it had (lain a Chediire man, 

'Twould toaft a Chefliire cheeie. j« 

He wounded, and, in their own blood, 

Did anabaptize Pagms : 
But George he made the dragon an 

Example to all dragons. 
St. George he wasfor England ; St. Denois was for Prance; 
Sitigf Honifoitqui maly pen/c* j6 

9.rave^ Warwick Guy, at dimmer tiote, 

Challeng'd a gyant favage; 
And- (Ir^igfat came out the unweiidy lout' 

Brim-full of wrath and cabbage ; 60 

« He 
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He had a phiz of latitude. 

And was fall thick V th' middle ; 
The cheeks of puffed tnimpeter, 

And paunch of fquire Beadle *• 
But the knight felPd him, like an oak, 6j 

And did upon his back tread ; 
The valiant knight his weazen cut, 

And Atropos his packthread. 
Belides he fought with a dun cow. 

As fay the poets witty, ~ j% 

A dreadful dun, and horned too. 

Like duo of Oxford city ; 
The fervent dog-days made her ad, 

By cauiing heat of weather, 
,Syrius and Frocyon baited her, * 7J 

As bull-dogs did her father : 
Graders, nor butchers this fell beafl, 

£*er of her frolick hindred ; 
John DoflTet f ftie'd knock down as flat. 

As John knocks down her kindred : 80 

Her heels would lay ye all along, 

And kick into ar fwoon ; 
Frecwin's X cow-heels keep up your corpfe, 

But hers would beat you down. 

* Men tf hulk anfwerahU to their places, as is tvellkmwH at OxfwU 
f j4 Butcher that tbenferved the college, 

% A c^ok, who on faji nights was famous for felling ctwheel and 
trife. 

X Sh« 
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She vanquiflit many a Aurdy wight, f j; 

And proud was of the honour; 
Was pufft by oiauUng butchers fO| 

As if themfelyes had blown her. 
At once ihe kickt, and puflit at Guy, 

But all that would not fright him ; 90 

Who way'd his winyard o'er fir-loyn. 

As if he*d gone to knight him. 
He let her blood, frenzy to cure. 

And eke ke did her gall rip; 
His trenchant blade, like cook's long fpie, . 95 

Ran thro' the monfter's bald-rib: 
He rearM up the yaft crooked rib, 

Inflead of arch triumphal : 
But George hit th* dragon fuch a pelt, 

As made Mm on his bum fall. 100 

St. George he was for England ; St. Dennis was for France^ 
Sing, Hom/oit ^i maly pcn/e. 

Tamerlaio, with Tartarian bow. 

The Turkiih fquadrons flew ; 
And fetched the pagan crefcent down, lo^ 

With half-moon made of yew ; 
His truily bow proud Turks did gall. 

With fhowers of arrows thick, 
And bow-ftrings, without ilrangling^ fent 

Grand- Vifiers to old Nick : He 

Much 
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Much turbants, and much Pagao patca 

He made to humble in duft i 
And heads of Saracens he fixt 

On fpear, as on a (ign-poft : 
He coop'd in cage Bajazet the prop i x j 

Of Mahomet's religion, 
As if 't had been the whifpering btrd| 

That prompted him ; the pigeoQ. 
In Turkey-leather fcabbard, he 

Did iheath his blade fo trenchant t 120 

But George he fnring'd the dragon's tail| 

And cut off every inch on*r« 
St.Georgehe was for England; St. Dennis was far Fnace; 
Singy Honifiit qui malyfenfe. 

The amazon Thaleftris was i2( 

Both beautiful, and bold ; 
She fear*d her breafts with iron hot^ 

And bang*d her foes with cold* 
Her hand was like the tool, whcrewittr 

Jove keeps proud mortals under: ijo 

It (hone juft like his lightaing, 

And batter'd like his thunder. 
Her eye darts lightning, that would blaft 

The proudeft he that fwagger'd, 
And melt the rapier of his foul, 135 

In its corporeal fcabbard. 



H^ 
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Her beauty, and her drum to foei 

Did caufe amazement double 1 
At timorous larks amazed are 

With light, and with a low-bell : ]4# 

With beauty; and that lapjand-charm % 

Poor men fhe did bewitch all ; 
Still a blind whining lover had. 

As Pallas had her fcrich*ow!« 
She kept the chaflnefs of a nun 14 j 

In armour^ a& in cloyller : 
But George undid the dragon juft 

As youM undo an oifler. 
St*6eorge he was for England; St. Dennis W9i for Franca; 
Singf Hmi/oit qui maly pen/e» 1^9 

Stout Hercule<9 was offspring of 

Great Jove, and fair Alcmene : 
One part of him celeftial w:as, 

One part of him terrene* 
To fcale the hero's cradle walls 2 j j 

Two fiery ihakes combinM, 
And, curling into fwaddling cloaths, 

About the infant twin'd ;. 
But he put out theie dragons' fires, 

And did their hifling ftop ; 16% 

As red*hot iron with hiflihg noiie 

Is quencht in blackfpith's fhop. 

Voi.nL Y ' Hfe 
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He cleansed a itable, and ni6b*d down 

The horfes of new-comers | 
And out of horfe-duDg he rais'd fatnei itj 

As Tom Wrench * does cucumbers. 
He made a mer help him through ; 

Alpheus was under-gfoom i 
The {(ream/ difguft at office mean^ 

Ran myrmuring thro* the rooni : ^ !;• 

This liquid ofller to prevent 

Being tired with th^t long work. 
His father Neptune^s trident took, . 

Inftead of three-tooth'd dung-fork^ 
Thi» Hercules, as foldier, and 17$ 

A* fpinfler, could take p^ins.; 
His dub would fometimet fpin ye fiax, 

And fometimes knock cm brains s 
H' was forc'd to fpin his mift a ihift 

By Juno's wrath and hir«fptte; ita 

Fair Omphale whipt himto his wbee)| 

As cook whips barking turn<4^t« 
From man, or churn he well knew how 

To get him lifting fame : 
He'd pound a giant^ till tbe- blood, - 18$ 

And milk, till butter cam^. 
Often he fought with huge batt0on> 

And oftent'mies he boxedf 



* fVbo hpt ParaJi/i garJem Mt QxfmL 



Tapt 
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Tapt a freih monfter once a month, 

As Hervey * doth freih hogfhead* Xf • 

He gave Anteus fuch a hug. 

As wrefilers give in Cornwall: 
But George he did the dragon kill. 

As dead as any door^naiL 
Sj^. George he was for England ; St.Dennis was for France; 
Singj HMiiJiit fui mal J pen/el l^ 

The Gemialy fprung from an egg^ 

Were put into a cradle: 
Their l^rains with knocks and bottled alci 

Were often-times full addle : aoo 

And, fcarcely hatchM, thefe fons of ^ him, 

That hurls the bolt trifulcate. 
With helmet-ihell on tender head* 

Did tufVIe with red-ey'd pole<at» 
Cafior a horfeman, Pollux tho' 29} 

A boxer was, I wifl; : 
The one'was fam'd for iron heel | 

Th' other for leaden fift. 
Pollux to fhew he was god, ^ 

When he was in a paffion ix* 

With lift made nofes fall down flat 

By way of adoration : 

* Amftddrtmer 4t the MemaiJiavem in ifjtj^ri^ 

T % Thi« 



\ 
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This fift, as fare as French difeafe, 

DcmolMi'd nofcs' ridges j 
He like a certain lord ♦ was fam'd tij 

For breaking dawn of bridges. 
Caftor the flame of fiery iteed, 

With weU-fpur'd boots took down j 
As men, with leathern buckets, qncndi 

A fire in countiy town. a^ 

His famdus horfc, that liv*d on oaU, 

Is fung on oaten quill ; 
By bardaVimmortal prorendcr 

The nag furvivcth dill. 
This (hcUy brood on none but knayet a 15 

Employed their briik artillciy : 
And icw as naturally at rogues. 

As eggs at thief in pillory t. 
Much fweat they fpcnt in farious fight, 

Much blood they did effund : 2^9 

Their whites they vented thro' the pores ; 

Their yolks thro' gaping wound : 
Then both were ckans'd frcwn blood and duft 

To make a heavenly fign ; 
The lads were, like their armour, fcowrM, aj5 

And then hung up to flaine ; 

♦ Li»rd Lovelace broke dovm the bridge sbout (^ord,^t the ^ 
. Jg rfibe^Zbaicn. See ontbUfubjea a Balhd in SmtbU Poems, 

^* "i^^^bl^njm^edhy an ingemcui CorreffonJefa that tbU v^ • 

p^^rfulyeasf that time: 

^ Jffot carted Bawd, or Dan de Foe, 

^^"'^'""'■^"'^s.ui,:t,<^, ^ ..7. 

Suck 
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Such were the heavenljr double^DiclU) 

The fons of Jove and Ty ndar : 
Bat George he cut the dragon up. 

As he had bin duck or windar. ^4^ 

St^Oeorgehewat for England; St^DennUwasforFrance; 
Sing) Hmi/wt pti malyfenft* 

Gorgon a twifted adder wore 

For knot upon her (houlder s 
She kembM her biffing periwig, 245 

And curling fnakes did powder; 
Thefe fnakes they made fiiff changelings 

Of all the folks they hift on ; 
They turned barbars into hones, 

And mafons into free-flone : 2 j« 

Sworded magnetic Amazon 

Her fliield to load-Hone changes ; 
Then amorous fword by magic belt 

Clung faft unto her haunches* 
This flueld long village did proteft, ' ISS 

And kept the army from-town. 
And changed the bullies into rocks. 

That came t' invade Long-Compton *• 
She poil-diluvlan fiores unmans, 

And Pyrrha's work unravels ; a6o 

And Hares Deucalion's hardy boys 

Into their primitive pebbles. 

• 1^/* tht Mccwnt rfRolriebt Stwiis^ in Dr, Ploit's Hi/f. of Oxftrdfiire. 

Y 3 Red 
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Red nofes (lie to rubies turns. 

And noddles into bricks : 
But George made dragon laxative; 26$ 

And gave him a bloody flix. 
St.Georgehe was for England; St.Denniswas forFr^cei 
Sidg^ Hani foit qui maly penjem 

s 

By boar-fpear Meleager got 

An everlafling name, %jo 

And out of haunch of baited fwine. 

He hew'd eternal fame; 
This beail each hero's trouzers ript, 

And rudely fhew'd his bare^breech, 
Prickt but the wem, and out there came ijg 

Heroic guts and garbadge. 
Legs were fecur'd by iron boots 

No more, than peas by pcafcods : 
Brafs helmets, with inclofed fculls, 

WouM crackle in's mouth like chefnuts. 189 
His tawny hairs ere6led were 

By rage, that was reiifilefs ; 
And wrath, inflead of cobler^s wax. 

Did ftiffen his riling briitles. 
His tuik lay'd dogs (b dead afleep, a8 j 

Nor horn, nor whip cou'd wake *um : 
It made them vent both their laft blood. 

And their laft album-grequai. 



Bat 
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But the knight gorM him* with his fpear» 

To make of him a tame one, 290 

And arrows thick, inftead of cloves^ 

He fluck in monger's gammon. 
For monumental pillar, that 

His vi^ory might be known. 
He raised up, in cylandric form, 29$ 

A collar of the brawn. 
He fent his fliade to fliades below, 

In Stygian mud to wallow : 
And eke the ftout St. George eftfison. 

He made the dragon follow, 300 

St.Georgehewas for England; St. Dennis was for France; 
Sing, Hmdfoit qui maly pen/cm 

Achilles of old Chiron learnt 

The great horfe for to ride ; 
H' was taught by th* Centaur's rational part, 30$ 

The hinnible to beftride. 
Bright filver feet, and (Iiining face 

Had that flout hero's mother; 
As rapier's fifver'd at one end^ 

And wounds you at the other* %\% 

Her feet were bright, his feet were fwift, 

As hawk purfuing fparrow :* 
Her's had the meul, his the fpeed 

Of Braburn's * filver arrow, 

* Brahurn^ a gentleman commoner of Lincoln college^ gave a filver 
ip^rowto beJUtJor by the archers of the univerfity of Oxford, 

Y 4 Thetis 
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Thetis to double pedagogue }i{ 

Commits her deareft boy ; 
Who bred him from a fleoder t^ig 

To be the fcourge of Troy : 
But ere he laiht the Trojans, h* was 

In Stygian waters fleept $ jiQ 

As birch is foaked firit in pifs. 

When boys are to be whipt. 
With ikiu exceeding hard, he rofe 

From lake, fo black and muddy. 
As lobilers from the ocean rife, 31 J 

With (hell about their body : 
And, as from lobder's broken claw, 

Pick out the fiih you might : 
So might you from one unfheU'd heel 

Dig pieces of the knight. jja 

His myrmidons robb'd Priam's barns 

And hen-roofts, fays the fong; 
Carried away both corn and eggs. 

Like ants from whence they'fprung. 
Himfelf tore Hedlor^s pantaloons, 33$ 

And lent him down bare-breech'd 
To pedant Radamanthus, in 

A poflure to be fwitch'd, 
. But George he made the dragon look. 

As if he had been bewitch'd. 540 

^t. George he was for England ; St . Dennis was for France ; 
Si^gy Hani/oit fui maly penfe^ 

Full 
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Full fatal to the Romans was 

Thtt Carthaginian Hanni- 
bal ; him I mean, who gave them fuch . 34$ 

A devilifli thump at Cannae : 
Moors thick, at goats en Penmenmure, 

Stood on the Alpes^s front : 
Their one-eyed guide*, like blinking mole, 

Bor*d thro' the hindring mount t 35^ 

WhO| baffled by tiie mafly rock, 

Took vinegar for relief; 
Like plowmen, when they hew thtir way 

Thro' flubborn rump of beef. 
As dancing louts from humid toes jjj 

Caft atoms of ill favour 
To blinking Hyatt f, when on vile crowd 

He merriment does endeavour, 
And faws from fuifering timber out 

Some wretched tune to quiver : 360 

So Romans flunk and fqneak'd at fight 

Of Affrican carnivor. 
The tawny furface of his phiz 

Did ferve inftead of vizzard : 
But George he made the dragon have 36c 

A grumbling in his gizzard. 
St. George he was for England; St. Dennis was for France; 
Sing, Honi/oit qui maly penfs* 

* Hanmibal bad hut Me eye* 

f ji one-eyed fellow, who pretended to make fiddles f as well as flay on 
tbmi welUkaown at that time in Oxford, 

The 
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The valour of Domitiao, 

It muft not be forgottea ; ^jm 

Who from the jaws of worrp-blowing flies. 

Protected veal and mutton* 
A iquadron of flies errant, 

Againfl the foe appears ; 
Wi^ regiments of buzzing knights, 37$ 

And fwtrms of volunteers : 
The warlike wafp eneouragM 'em. 

With animating hum ; . 

And the loud brazen hornet next. 

He was their kettle-drum : ^t^ 

The Spanifli don Cantharido 

Did him fnofl forely peder. 
And rais'd on ikin of vent'rous knight 

Full many a plaguy blifler* 
A bee whipt thro' his button hole, 385 

As thro' key hole a witch, 
And flabb'd him with her little tuCk 

Drawn out of fcabbard breech : 
But the undaunted knight lifts up 

An arm both big and brawny, 399 

And flafht her fo, that here lay head. 

And there lay bag and honey : 
Then 'roongft the rout he flew as fwift. 

As weapon made by Cyclops, 
And bravely queli'd feditious buz, 39J 

^ . By dint of mafly fly-flops» 

Surviving 
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Surviving diet do curfes bretthe. 

And maggots too at Csfar : ' t 

But George he fbavM the dragon's beard, I 

And Aikelon * was bis razor. 40Q { 

St. Georgehe was for England; St.Denots was for France; 
Sing, Hwifitt qui maly penfe, * 

# The nam ff St, George' a /word. 



John Grubb, the facetious writer rf the foregnnf 
Swg, makes a diftinguijned figure among the Oxfird vjitsfi 
bumouroufly enumerated in the folhrming difticb: 

Alma novem genuit c^lebres Rhedycina poetas 

Bub, Stubby Grubb, Crabb, Trap, Young, Carey, Tickel, Evans* 

^t>efe nuere Buh Dodingtw (the late ktd Meieomhe)^ Dfm 
Stuhhesy cur p9et Gkuvb, Mr, Crabby Dr, ^Trafp the 
foetry-^ofejfory Dr. Ed'w* Temng the author of Nigkt^ 
Thought Sy Walter Carey y Thomas Ticiel, E/f; and Dr. 
Etfdtis the epigrammatifi. 

As for our poet Grubb, all that *we can learn further 
•f himy is contained in afe^w extra^s from the Unhverf^ 
KegifieTj emdfirom his epitaph. It atpearsfom the former 
that he was matriculate in 1667, being the fon rf John 
Grubby *' de Adon Burnel in comitatu Salop, pauperis** 
He took his degree of Bachelor of ArtSy yuue'it^ 1671.' 
and became Mafier of Arts Jtme s8, 167^ , He was of' 
pointed Head Mafter of the Grammar School at Chrtjt 
Church: a$td c^erwards chofen into the fame emtlopnent at 
Glouce/iery 'where he- died in 1 697, as appears from his mio* 
nument in the church of St, Mary de Crypi in Gloneefter^ 
^hick is infcribed tvith the following epitaph : 

n. S. S« 
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JoHANHCB GrVBB, A. M. 

Katns apvul A^on Bttrnel in agro Salopieofi 

Anno Dom. i645. 

CujtB variam in iioguit notitiam, 

«t fBlicem erndiendis pueris indaftriai!ki» 

gratis adl^c inemori^ teftatur Oxooiam : 

Ibi enim 16^\ Chrifli iniUatusy 

artes excoloit; 

Pneros ad eafdem mox excolendai 

accurate formavlK : 

% Hncdemum 

manlmi omnium coafenfu accitus^ 
candem fufcepit provinciamy 
\ quam felictter adea abfobot^ 

ut nihil optaadum fiC 

liifi QC diutius nobis interfoifleC: 

Fnic enim 

propter feftivam ingentj fiiaTitateniy 

fimplicem monim caddorem^ et 

praecipium erga cognatos benevolentianit 

^~ ' omnibus defid«ratifilfflus. 

Oblic ado die Apriirs, Anno Dni. \^1* 
Acatisfus 51. 



xvr. 

MARGARET'S GHOST. 

7l£f Batlo:!^ itJiich appeared injome rf the puhlic ne'OfS' 
papers iw w before the ye ax 1724, came from' the pen ^f 
liquid Mallet, E/q; ivho in the edition of his poems ^ 3 vqU, 
17^Q, infwms us that the plan naas fuggefted hy the four 
'mrfos q^^ed abo'ue in pag. 1 20, <which hefuppefed to he 
tb6 hezttming rf' fame hallad now hfi. 
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** Thtfe Hnesyfays he^ naked of ornament anifimple^ e^ th^ 
** mre^ ftruci my fancy i and bringing frejh into my mind an 
•* unbapfy adventure much talked oj- Jormerly^ gave birth 
^^ to the following poem^ nuhich was 'written many years 

^befwo introduHetry lines (and one or two others elfi* 
nuhire) bad originally more of the ballad fmplicity^ viz. 

** If%en all was wrapt in dark midnight^ 
•* jhdall were f aft ajleep^ (sfc. 



^rrnW AS at the fllent folcmn hour, 
JL When night and morning meet \ 

In glided Margaret's grinil)c ghofV, 
And flood at William's feet* 



). 



Her face was like an April morn, j 

Clad in a wintry cloud : 
And clay-cold was her lily band, 

That held her fable ihrowd. 

So (hall the faireft face appear, 

When youth and years are flown : \% 

Such is the robe that kings muft wear, 

When death has reft their crown* 

Her bloom was like the fprlnging flower. 

That Ups the filver dew ; 
The rofe was budded in her cheeky t ^ 

Juft opening to the view. 

% But 
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But love had, like the canker worm, 

Confum'd her early prime i 
The rofe grew pale, and left her cheek ; 

She dy*d before her time. so 

•* Awake ! ftie cry'd, thy true love calU| 

" Come from her midnight grriv^]; 
^ Now let thy pity hear the maid, 

«* Thy love refiis'd to favc. 

^ This is the dark^nd dreary hour, 25 

«* When injur'd ghofts complam ; 
** Now yawning graves give up their dead, 

*^ To haunt the faithlefs fwain* 

« Bethink thee, William, of thy fault, 
*' Thy pledge, and broken oath: 39 

<* And give me back my maiden vow, 
'^ And give me back my troth. 

" Why did you promife love to tne, 

** And dot that promife keep f 
•* Why did you fwear mine eyes were bright, 3J 

** Yet leave thofe eyes to weep i 

^ How could you fay my face was fair, 

'^ And yet that face forfake ? 
** How coiild you win my virgin heart, 

*^ Yet leave that heart to break ? 49 

Why 
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^* Why dii yon fay my lip was fweet, 

" And made the fcarlet pale ? 
•* And why did I, young witlefs rra'id, 

«« Believe the flattering tale ? 

• • • • • 

*^ That face, aliis 1 no more it fair s ^^ 

** Thefe lips no longer red : 
'* Dark are my eyes, now closM in deatb^ 

*' And every charm it fled* 

^^ The hungry worni my fifter is; 

*^ This winding-fheet I wear : 5#* 

*' And cold and weary lafls our nighty 

^* Till that laft morn appear. 

*' But hark ! the cock has warned me hence! 

^* A long and laft adieu i 
*^ Come lee; falfeman, howiowtheliety ^ 

•* Who dy«d for bvc of you/* • - 

The laik fung loud; the morning fmil'd^ 

With beams of rofy red : 
Pale William ihook in ev'ry limb^ 

And taving left his bed. i# 

He hyed him to the fatal place. 

Where Margaret'^ body lay; 
And ftretch'd him on the grais-greeii turf. 

That wrapt her breathlefs day : 

Aad 
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And tfarioe he caird on Margaret's oam^ 

And thrice he wept fiill fore : 
Then laid his cheek to her eokl grave. 

And word fpake never more. 

%* In a Ime publication^ intitkd, Thk FsiEKDS, (Sfc* 
hmd, 17739 2 tmls* lifim (in ibefirfi volnme)^ is inftiui 
copy of the foregoing ballad^ noith very great vmiations^ 
tvincb the Editor of that work contends was the original i 
and that Mallet adopted it for his own and altered it^ as 
here ^ven^^-^But the fmperior beauty andJimpUeity of the 
prefent cofy^ gives itfo much more the air of an original^ 
that it nuill rather he believed thatfome tranfcriber altered 
it from Mallet*s, and adapted the lines to his own tafte ; than 
^idticb nething is more common in popular fwgs and ballads^ 



XVIt 
LUCY ANP COLIN 

tvas written by Thomas Ticielj Efq\ the cetebrated 

friend of Mr. Addifon^ and Editor of bis mjorhs. He was 

fan of a Clergyman in the north of EngUutd^ had his education 

at Sueen^s college^ Oxon^ was underfecrttary to Mr. Addifon 

and Mr. Craggs^ when fuecejji*uelyfecreiariei rf flate \ and 

<was laftly (in June^ 1 724) appointed fecretary to the Lords 

Jvfiices in Ireland^ which place he held till his death in 

1740. He acquired Mr, Addifws patronage by a poem in 

praife of the opaa of Rofamondj nvrittcn 'while he was at 

the Uni'verjity* 

It is a tradition in Ireland^ that this Song was written at 
Cajiletown^ in the county of KildarCy at toe requef (f the 
thin Mrs, Conolly — probably on fomt event recent in that 
neighbourhood* 

OF 
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OF Leinfter, fatn'd for maidens fair» 
Bright Lucy was the grace ; 
Nor e'er did hiffy^s limpid itream 
Reflect fo fair a face. 

Till lucklefs love, and pining car» £ 

Impair'd her rofy hue, 
Rer coral lip^ and damaik cheeki 

And eyes of glofly blue* 

Oh ! have you fe«i a lily pale, 

When beating rains defcend ? ^ is 

So droopVi the ilow^confuming maid | 

Her life npw near its end. 

By Lucy wam*d, of flattering fwains 

Take heed, ye eafy fair : 
Of vengeance due to broken vows, 15 

Ye perjured fwains, beware. 

Three times, all in the dead of nighr« 

A bell ivas heard to ring ; 
And at her window, flirieking thrice, 

The raven flap'd his wing. ^ - j# ^ 

Too well the lore^-lorn maiden knew 

That fojemn boding found ; 
And thus, in dying words, befpoka 

The virgins weeping round. 
Voi^IlL z <«Ihcar 
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^ I hear a voice, you cannot hear, t$ 

<* Which fays, I mnft not fiay t 
** I fee a hand, you cannot fee, 

*^ Which beckons me away. 

<^ By a faHe heart, and brdcen vow», 
" In early youth I die* 3# 

** Am I to blame, becaufe his bride 
<< Is thrice as rich as I ? 

* Ah Colin ! give not her thy vows ; 

*• Vows due to me alone: 
^* Nor thou, fond maid, receive his kifr, jj 

** Nor think him all thy own. 

** To-morrow in the church to wed> 

^^ Impatient, b^th prepare ; 
" But know, fond maid, and kaow, falfe man, 

«^ That Lucy will be there* 4# 

*' Then, bear my corfe ; ye comrades, beac^ 
*' The bridegroom blithe to meetf 

*^ He in his wedding-trim fogay, 
" I in my winding-ifaeet.'' 

She fpohe, (he dy'd | — ^her corfe was borne, 4$ 

The bridegroom blithe to meet ; 
He in hit weddkbg-trin» fo gay, 

She m her winding-flieet» 

Theft 
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Then what were pcijurM Colin's thoughts ? 

How were thofe nuptials kept ? jo 

The bride-men fiock*d round Lucy dead, 

And all the village wept. 

ConfufioD, fhame, remorie, defpair 

At once his bofom fwell : 
The damps of death bedew'd his brow, j if 

He ihook, he groaned, he fell. 

From the vain bride (ah bride no more!)^ 

The varying crimfon iled, 
When, llretchM before her rivars corfe, 

She faw her huiband dead. 4# 

Then to his Lucy's new-made grave, 

Convey'd by trembling fwains, 
One mould with her^ beneath one ibd, 

For ever now remains. 

Oft at their grave the conftant hind 6^ 

And plighted maid are feen ; 
With garlands gay, and true-love knots 

They deck the facred green. 

But, fwain forfwom, whoe'er thou art, 

This hallow'd fpot forbear ; j^ 

Remember Colin's dreadful fate, 
And fear to meet him there. 

Z M XVIIL TH^ 
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^VIII. 
THE BOY AND THE MANTLE, 

As REVISED AND ALTERED BY A MODERN HA.ND. 

Mr* WartoHy in his ingenious Ohftrvations oh Spenfir^ 
has given his opinion^ that thefiBion of the Boy and the 
Mantle is taken from an old French piece intitledLE coniiT 
MANTEL quoted hy ilf. de St\ Palaye in bis curious 
•* Memoires fur I *ancienne Cievalerie^*' Faris^ i jcg^ 
2 torn* 121910. wAo tells us the fiory refembUs that of Art* 
o/lo^s incbanted cup. ' Tis pofjihle our Englijb poet ma)f have 
taken the hint of this fubjeSl from that old French Romance^ 
but he does not appear to have copied it in the manner tf 
execution: to nvhicb (if one may judge from theftecimtn 
given in the Memoires) that of the Ballad does not hear the 
ieafi refemblance* J^ter ally *tis mofi likely that all the old 
flories concerning K, Arthur are originally of BritiJk growth^ 
and that 'what the French and other fouthem nations have 
of this kindy were atfirfl exported from this ifland% See 
Memoires de PAcad* des Infcup^ torn* xz. p* 352. 

IN Carleile dwelt king Arthur, 
A prince of pafling might ; 
And there maintatn'd his table round, 
. Befet with many a knight. 

And there he kept hi$ Chriftnuit j 

With mirth and princely cheare. 
When, lo ! a flraunge and cunning hoy 

Before him did appeare* 

1 A kir- 
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A kirtle, and a mantle 

This boy had him upon, i9 

With brooches, rings, and owchei 

Full daintily bedone. 

He had a farke of filk 

About his middle meet ; 
And thus, with feemely curtefy, ij 

He did king Arthur greet. 

** God fpeed thee, brave king Arthur, 

" Thus fbafling in thy bowre. 
** And Guencver thy goodly queen, 
. *' That fair and peerlefle flowrek 2Q 

*^ Ye gallant lords, and lordings, 

" I wifh you airtake heed, 
** Left, what ye deem a blooming rofe 

" Should prove a c^nkred weed,'* 

Then ftraitway from his bofome aj 

A little wand he drew ; 
And with it eke a mantle 
^ Of wondrous 4>ape, and hew. 

" Now have thou here, king Arthur^ 

** Have this here of raec, 30 

" And give unto thy comely aueen, 

** AU-lhapen as you fee. 

Z 3 "No 
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*' No wife it (hall become, 

<' That once hath been to blame/' 
Then every knight in Arthur's court 3 J 

Slye glaunced at his dame. 

And firft came lady Guenever, 

The mantle (he mufl trye. 
This dame, (he was new-fangled^ 

And of a roving eye. 4» 

When (he had tane the mantle. 

And all was with it cladde, 
From top to toe it ihiverM down. 

As tho' with (heers be(hradde» 

One while it was too long, 45 

Another while too (hort. 
And wrinkled on her (boulders 

In mod unfeemly fort. 

Now green, now red it feemed, 

Then all of (able hue. 5« 

«< Beibrew me, quoth king Arthur, 

<» I think thou bceft not true.* 

Down (he threw the mantle, 

Ne longer woilld not fiay ; 
But dorming like a fury, jj 

To her chamber flung away. 

She 
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She curd: the whorefon weaver. 

That had the maatle wrought : 
And doubly cord: the froward impey 

Who thither had it brought. €• 

^< I had rather liv^ in defiirts 

*• Beneath the green-wood tree t 
^ Than here, bafe king, among thy groooies, 

** The fport of them and thee*" 

Sir Kay cali'd forth his lady, 6$ 

And bade her to come near : i 

** Yet dame, if thou be guilty, 
•• I pray thee now forbear." 

This lady, pertly gigling, 

With forward dep came on, j% 

And boldly to the little boy 

With fearlefs face is gone. 

When (he had tane the mantle, 

With purpofe for to wear : 
It ihrunk up to her. ihoulder, 7 j 

And left her b**fide bare. 

Then every merry knight. 

That was in Arthur's court, 
Gib'dy and laught, and flouted, 

To lee that pleafant fport. 80 

Z 4 Downe 
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Powne (he threv7 the mantle^ 

No longer bold or gay, 
But with a face all pale and waiif 

To her chamb^ flunk away. 

Then forth came an old koif^t^ 8$ 

A patteriag o'er his creed ; 
And proffer'd to the little boy 

Five nobles to his naeedf 



<< And all the time of Chriflmafii 

<< Plumb-porridge ihall be thine, 9^ 

« If thou wilt let my lady fair 

<« Within the mantle Ilnne.". 

A faint his lady feemed, 

With fiep demure, and flow, 
And gravely to the mantle 9{ 

With mincing pace doth goe, 

When flie the fame had taken. 

That was fo fine and thin. 
It flu'iveird all about her. 

And fliow'd her dainty Ikin. x 00 

Ah ! little did UKX mincing. 

Or H IS long prayers beftead ; 
She had no more hung on her. 

Than a taflel and a thread* 

Dow^ 
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Down (he threwe the mantle, lo; 

With tcr»-or and difraay, 
And, with a face of fcarlety 

To her chamber hyed away* 

Sir Cradock cali'd his lady. 

And bade her to come neare : x lo 

" Come win this mantle, lady, 

** And do me credit here. • 

" Come win this mantle, lady, 

** For now it fhall be thine, 
•' If thou haft never done amifs, iijf 

" Sith firft I made thee mine.'* 

The bdy gently blufhing, 

'With modeft grace came on, 
And now to trye the wondrous charm 
Courageoufly is gone. xio 

When (he had tone the mantle, 

And put it on her baclce, 
About the hsm it feemed 

To wrinkle and toxracke, 

** Lye ftill, ftice cryed, O mantle ! n^ 

** And (hame me not for nought^ 
•* I'll freely own whate'er amifs, 

*^ Or blameful I have wrought* 



u 



Once 
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<< Once I kid Sir Cradocke 

*^ Beneathe the green wood tree : i j« 

*< Once I kift Sir Cradocke's mouth 

'^ Before he married mee." 

When thni flie had her fiiriven. 

And her word £iult had told, 
The mantle foon became her 13^ 

Right comely as it (hold. 

Mod rich and fatr of colour, 

Like gold it glittering (hone : 
And much the knights in Arthur's court 

Admir'd her every one. i^% 

Then towards king Arthur*s table 

The boy he turn'd his eye : 
Where flood a boar's-head gamifhed 

With bayes and rofemarye. 

W^hen thrice he o*er the boar's heftd 145 

His little wand had drawne, 
Quoth he, " There's never a cuckold's knife^ 

*' Can carve this head of brawne." 

Then fome their whittles rubbed 

On whetftone, and on hone: ij9 

Some threwe them under the table, 

And fwore that they had none. 

Sir 
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Sir Cr;^dock had a little knife 

Of fiecl and iron made ; 
And in an inftaot thro* the ikull 15$ 

He thruft the ihioing blade. 

He thruft the (hining blade 

Full ealily and fail : 
And every knight in Arthura court 

A morfel had to tafte. i6« 

The boy brought forth a home, 

All golden was the rim : 
^aid he, " No cuckolde ever can 

'* Set mouth unto the brim. 

<* No cuckold can this little home 16$ 

** Uh fairly to his head ; 
'< But or on this, or that fide, 

" He (hall the liquor (hed,** 

Some filed it on their flioulder, 

Some (bed it on-their thigh ; tj% 

And hee that could not hit his mouth, 

Was fure to hit his eye. 

Thus he, that was a cuckold. 

Was known of every man : 
But Cradock lifted eafily, 17$ 

And wan the golden can. 

Thus 
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Thus boar's head, horn and maii^tle 

Were this fair couple's meed : 
And all fuch conftant lovers^ 

God fend them well to fpeed. i8o 

Then down in rage came Gueuever, 

And thus could fpightful fay, 
•' Sir Cradock's wife moft wrongfully 

'* Hath borne the price away. 

** See yonder fliamelefs woman, i8j 

<* That makes herfelfe fq clean : 
<< Yel from her pillow taken 

<* Thrice five gallants have been. 

<' Priefts, clarkes, and wedded men 

^* Have her lewd pillow preil : 199 

^ Yet (he the wonderous prize forfooth 

« Muft bcare from all the reft." 

Then befpake the little boy, , 

Who had the fame in hold : 
<* Chaftise thy wife, king Arthur, 19$ 

*^ Of fpeech fhe is too bo}d s 

** Of fptech ftie is too.boldy 

** Of carriage all too free ; 
<' Sir king, fhe hath within diy ball 

<* A cuckold made of thee. 200 

All 
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** All frolick light and wanton 

** She hath her carriage borne : 
** And given thee fdr a kingly crown 

** To wear a cuckold's home,'* 



••♦ 



*^* TAe Rev* Evan E*vans^ editor of the Spicimens if 
Welsh Poetrt, 4/0. affirmed that the Jtwy of the Bor 
AND THB^ Mantle is taken from *what is related infome 
ff the old Weljb MSS. of Tegan Earfron^ one of King Ar- 
thur's mifirejfesm She isfaid to ha^ve pojfejfed a mantle that 
would not fit any immodejl or incontinent woman i this 
(which^ the old writers fey ^ was reckoned among the curio" 
fities of Britain) is frequently alluded to iy the old fVelJh 
Bards. 

Carleilb, fo often mentioned in the Ballads of K. Ar^ 
thur^ the editor once thought might probably be a corrupfioH 
of CAER-LEONy an ancieftt Briti/h city on the river Ufke^ 
in Monmouthjbire^ which was one of the places of K, At' 
thur's chief refidence ; but he is now convinced^ that it is 
no other than Carlisle, in Cumberland; the Old Englijh 
Minjlrels^ being moft of them Northern Men^ naturally re- 
prefented the Hero of Romance as refiding in the North : 
And maty of the places mentioned in the Old Ballads are 
fill to be found there: -/tf; Tearne-Wadling, fcfc. 

Near Penrith is Jiillfeen a large circle^ furrounded by a 
mound of earthy which retains the name of Arthur'* s Round 
Table. 
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XIX. 

THE ANCIENT FRAGMENT OF THE 
MARRIAGE OF SIR GAWAINE. 

The Second Poem in this Volume^ Mtled The MaS« 
It I AGE OP Sir. Gawaiwe, having been offered to the 
Reader tuttk large conje^ural Suppl^nents and CorreHims^ 
the old Fragment it/elf is here literally and exa&ly printed 
from the Editor s folio MS. tvith all its defeBs^ inmccura" 
cies^ and errata \ thatfuch auftere Antiquaries^ tit complain 
that the ancient copies have not heen always rigidly etdhered 
tOy may fee how unfit for publication many of the pieces W9uld 
baveieen^ if all the blunders^ corruptions j and nonfenfe ^ 
illiterate Reciters and Tranfcribers had been fuperfiitim^y 
retained^ without fome attempt to correH and emend them. 

This Ballad had mofi uffortunately fuffered by having half 
^ every leaf in this Part of the MS* torn awayi andy as 
about Nine Stanzas generally occur in the half page wdvj re- 
mcdmng^ it is concluded^ that the other half contained nearly 
the fame number of Stanzas* 

KING E Arthur lines in merry Carleild 
and feemely is to fee 
and there l)e hath vi^ him Queene Genev^ 
y( Sride fo bright of blee 



And there he hith vi^ him Queene Genever 
y< bride foe bright in bower 
Is all his barons abeat him ftoode 
yc were both fti^ le ftowrs 



The K. kept a royall Chrifkmafle 

of mirth & great honor 

••when... 

\About Nifit StamtM tvtfx///^.] 

hnk 
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And bring me word what thing it is 
ye a woman moft defire 
this (halbe thy ranfome Arthur be fayas 
for lie haue noe other hier 



K. Arthur then held vp his hand 
according tliene as was the law 
he tooke his leaiie of the baron thero 
and homword can he. draw 



And when he came to Merry Carlile 
tojiis chamber he is gone 
and ther came to him his Cozen S' Gawal^ 
as he did make his mone 



And there came to him his Cozen S^* C^walne ^ 
yt was a curteous knight 
why figh yo" foe fore vnckle Arthur he faid 
or who bath done thee'vnright . . 



O peace o peace thou gentle Gawsiine 

y^ faire may thee be fiall 

for if thou knew my fighing foe deepe 

thou wold not meruaile att all 

« 



Ffor when I came to teame wadlin^ 
a bold harron there I fand 
w^ a great dub vpon his backe 
Handing fliffe & ftron: 



AS 



And he alked me wether I wold fighc 
or from him I fhold be gone 
o t elfe I muft him a ranfome ^ay 
& foe dep*t him from 
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To fight w^ him I faw Doe ^(i» 
ipe thought it was not meet 
for he was diffe & ftrong "w^ all 
his ilrokes were noihing fweete 



^ 



mfm 



Therfor this is my ranfome Gawaino 
I ought to him to pay 
I muft come againe as I am (WonM 
vpon the Newyeers cUy 



And I muft bring him word what thing it is 

[Alotfl Nine Stanzas VfatUit^\ 



Then king Arthur drcft him for to ryde, 
in one foe rich array 
toward the forefaid Teame wadliof 
yt he might keepc his day 

And as he rode over a more 
bee fee a lady where Ihee fate . 
betwixt an oke and a greene holleti 
ihe was cladd in red fcarlett 



Then there as (hold have ftood her |iioat]| 

then there wa§ fett her eye 

Ibe other was in her forhead hSt 

the w?y that (he might fee 



Her nofe was crooked ic tumd outward 
ber mouth flood foule a wry 
a worfe formed lady then (hee was 
ncuerman faw w*^ his eye 



To balch vpon him k. Arthur 

this lady was full faine 

but k. Arthur had forgott bit Icnfotl 

what he fhold fay againe \ 






■* 
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What knight art tboa the lady fayd 
that wilt not fpeake tomo 
of me thou nothing di6nay4 
tho I be ygly to fee 



for I haue halched yo^ carteouflye 
& yo^ will not me agaiae 
yett I may happen S' knight fhee faid 
to eafe thee of thy paine 



Gioe thou eafe roe lady he (aid 

or helpe me any thing 

thou (halt haue gentle Gawaine my co2ea. 

& marry him v/^^ a ring 



Why if I he!pe thee not thou noble k, Arthur 
of thy owne hearts defiringe 

of gentle Gawaine 

\yUfout Nifte Stanxas wanting,"^ 



And when he came to the tearne wadling 
the baron there cold he frinde * 
w'^ a great weapon on his backe 
flanding fliffe & ftronge 



And then he tooke k. Arthurs letters in his hands 

Sc away be cold thtm fling 

ti then he puld out a good browne fword 

& cryd himfelfe a k. 



And he Cjyd i haue thee & thy land Arthur 

to doe as ii pleafcth me 

• • • • • . 

fur this is not thy ranfome fure 
therfore yeeld thee to me 

* Sit MS^ ^ 

Vol. III. A a And 
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And then befpokc him noWe Arthur 
Ic bad him hold liis hands 
& gi?e me leave to fpeake my mind 
in defenceof alimy land 

the * ftid as 1 came over a More 
I fee a lady where Ihee £ate 
hetweene an oke & a green hollen 
Oiee was dad in red (carleite 



And ihe fays a woman will hane her will 
It this is all her cheef defire 
doe roe right as thou art a baron of fcWill 
this is thy ranfbme U aU thy hyer 



He feyes an early vengeance light on her 
Ihe walkes on yonder more 
it was my fifter ttiat told thee this 
Ihe is a miibhappen hore 



But heer lie make mine avow to god 
to do her an euill turne 
for an cuer I may ihate fowle theefe ge 
in a fycr I will her bume 

\About Nim StanxM wntin 



Tbk ad Pa&t. 

SIR Lailcelott & s'. Steven bold 
they rode w«^ them tha; day 
and the formoft Of the company 
l^sre rode the fteward Kay 



A N C T K N T I> D E M i. jn 



Soe did Sr BmAttU» Boir» 
Sr Garrett vt^ thtm (om gaf 
foe did Sr Tri(leramy<f«nileJt* 
to the fonift ftvfli & say 



And when he came to the si«ei»£BlT«ft 
vndemeath a greene boUy tre« 
their fjite that hidy in red feaitoc 
yt Ynfeemly was to fee 



sr Kay beheU thia Ladys hm 
& looked yppon her fuire 
whofoeuer kifles this la(|y he iayi 
of his kiffe he ftands in teafla 



sr Kay beheld the bdy agakir 
le looked vpon her fnout 
whofoeuer kifles this lady he iaiai 
of his kifle he ftands in doiibc 



Peaee coz. Kay then faid S' Oawailif 
amend thee of thy life 
for there is a knight amoogft niaU 
y* xsxoSl, many her to his wifii 



What wedd her to wiA thftn i^ S" Kay 
in the dinells name anon 
gett me a i^jffii where et« I laay 
for 1 had rather be flatne 



Then fdome tooke vp their hawket in haft 
k, fome tooke yp their howids 
Ib foniefware they w^d not ftiany har 
for Citty nor £af towne 



Aa« And 
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And then be fpake him noble k. Artlmr 

k (ware there by this day 

for a Ude foule fight'& mifliking 

[/&mit Nine Stanxju tOantif^,'} 



Then Ihee faid choefe thee gentle Gaw»li9 
truth as I doe fay 

wether thoa wile haoe in this likneffe 
in the night cur elfe in the day 



And then befpake him Gentle Gawaine 
vi^ one foe mild of moode 
(ayes well I knowiK^hac I wdd fay 
god grant it may be good 



To haue thee fowle in the night 
when I vj^ thee ihold play 
yet I had rather if I might 
liaue tliee fowle in tlie day 



What when Lordi goe w*^ ther feires * fliee (aid 

both to the Ale & wine 

alas then I mud hyde my felfe 

I muil nut goe withinne 



And tiien befpake hiiXi gentle gawaine 
faid Lady thats but a (kill 
And becaufe thoa art my owne lady 
thou (halt haue all thy will 



Then (he faid falefled be thou gentle Gawaine. 

this day >' I thee fee 

for as thou foe me att this time 

from henceforth I wilbe 

* Sic In MS. fro feires, /. <. Mattt. 

Mr 
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Mf Cither was in old knight 
It yett it chanced foe 
(hat he marryed a yonage lady 
}* brought me to this woe 



Shee witched me htmg a £ure young Lady 
to the greene forreft to dwell 
& there I muft walke in womans likneflii 
ftioft like a feeind of hell 



She witched my brother to a Carlift B • . • , 

[About Nine Stanzas vfantingJJ 
that looked foe foule & that was wont 
on the wild more to goe 



Come kiffe her Brother Kay thea (aid Sr Gaw ata 
& amend the of thy life 
1 fware this is the fame lady 
y^ I marryed to ji^ wiii» . 



Sr Kay kiffed that lady bright 
jftanding ypon his £fe(rte 
he fwore as he was trew knight 
the fpice was neuer foe fweete 



Well Coz. Gawaine faies S' Kay 

thy chance is fidlen arright 

for thou haft gotten one of the Caireft maids 

I euer faw w^ my fight 



It is my fortune (aid S' Gawaine 
for my Vackle Arthurs iake 
I am glad as grafle wold be of nuM 
^reat Joy that I may take 



A f 3 fr Ga- 
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S^ Oawune took* ttM lady Iqr tlM on* imft 
S' Kay tix^e her bj tbetother 
they led bar ftraight to it. Ailluur 
a> they were brother ft brolhtr 






K. Arthur ivcdcqpMd than tbara aU 
Is foe did lady Geneuer iBaqweae 
w^ aU the kttighu of tha nmad lahW 
moft fecmly to be faeaa 

K. Arthur babald Chtt fady fetra 
that was tot ^ra h bright 
ha thanked chrift ia ttkntf 
for Sr Gawaine that geotle ksifhe 

Soe did tbm kaigMs both more and laiEb 
TWOfo&d all that day 
Sar the good chance y* hapaned waa 
to y Gawaina Jfe hif lady^^* Efloii* 

TH5 END OF THE THIRD BOOK. 



A GLOS. 



( 3S9 ) 



A GLOSSARY 

OF THE OBSOLETE AND SCOTTISH WORDS IN 
VOLUME THE THIRD* 



Such nvords^ as the reader canmtfind here^ be is defired to 
Mtfer in the GUJfaries to the other volumes* 



Ay auy 8. «//. 
Abye, fttfir, f f^fiir. 

Alt'} 8. tiff* 

Afore^ htfwe^ 

Alky S.«ai. 

Aithy 8. M/&. 

AnCf %»we\ MMf «• 

Ann, if. 

Aqaoy, ^. i$7> coj,^. 

Aftoniedy oAomJUdf JlunntJ, 

Auid, 8. 9la. 

Avowe, vetu. 

Awa% s. awav. 

Aye, tfv^rf a^ ah^ mUu! 

Azoat, 8. ieyend, 

B. 

Ban, '<0r/!^ 

B:iruleroll689 /9rtf.Mvriy little fags. 

Band, 8. ^o// 

Bodaeoey immedUtely, 

B^done^ wmtgbt, made «/• 



Beerc, 8. hier, ^ 

^htxit 8. within doorib 

BenCy 8. /»ff^ f^t ^^» ^'^ 

Berethy (Introd,) bearttb. 
Bernesy ^ar««. 
Befeeme, btcome* 
Befliraddty or/ inffirtdu 
Belhrew me ! a Itjferform ^'m* 

freeatioH* 
Befmirche, t%fiilt iifoohur, 
Sie#y coMpfcxnttt 
Btoaty M»K^ip 

Blinkaiiy bliiikaod, 8. twinklitigi 
BlinkinCy p> ^iqtjptimting. 
B'inkSy s. tufiniksf fparkleu 

BIyth, blictie, J^igbtfyf jeymi,- 
Biyth, p. 70, yoy> /prigbtlhfefi, 
Bookefmao, cMf fieretofy. 
Boob, favauff reqwfif fetiliwu 
Bonty harm. 

Bower, bowre, any hawed or 
arched room { d parlour ^ ebamher ) 
al/o a dwelling in gemral. 

Bowre 



* * Of the Scottifh words Ben^ and But ; Ben is from the Dutch 
Blnnen, Lat. intra, intus, Which is oempounded of the prepqiicion 
By, er Be, the fame u By in Englilh, auid of /«• 

A » 4 JKtfirj 
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Bowre WOmaily S. ebamher'tnaid. 
Brae, s- the, hrow, w fide of s hi 11^ 

a declivity. 
Brak.es, trffs (f Jtmm. 
Brand, fword, 
Braft, burfi, 
]Bl>Wy s. bravf. 
Brayde, drevjouf, unjheatbtd, 
Brenn, s,burn. 
Bridal, (properly bride-ale) the 

nuptial feafl, 
Brigue, biigg, bridge. 
Britled, carved. Vld, Byrtt- 

Ijrage. Glojf, Vol. L 
jBrooche, broache, ifi, a /pit ; 
^dfyi a. bodkin i ^dly, any or- 
namental trinket. ' Stone-buckles 
tf fiher or g*ldj nvitb 'wbicb 
jgentlemen and ladies elafp their 
fibirt-hofomSf and handkerchiefs^ 
-are <alledin the North Brooches^ 
from the f. broche, afpit, 
Brocht, s. brought. 
Bi^igle, bu^le-hern, a bunting* 
horn: being the born of a^Xi^f 
ir Wild Bull. 
Bum, bourne, brook* 
Bufk, drefsy deck* 
But if, unlcfs. 

* Butt, s. tvitboutf out of dooru 
•^yrtf s.to^'houfe. 

C. 

Can, *ganf began, 
C3iiitfff, ajlave^ 
Canna, s. cannot. 
Carle, a cburl^ elown. 
Carlilh, churlijhy difcoutteoftu 
' Cau, s. call. 
iDauld, s. cold. 
Certes:, eert/tinly. 
jCfiap, p' $z- knock. 



Chevaliers, f. knights. 

Child, p.^/^,a knight. See Vol. L 

Gloff. 6fc. 
Chieldy S. is a flight or familiar 

^ay of [peaking of a perfon, 

like our Engli/h tvord fellow. 

Thechield, He. the fellow. 
Chriftentie, Cbrijiendome. 
Churl, cl<nvn: a perfon of hyj 

birth ; a villain. 
Church-ale, a wake, a feafi in 

comrnemoraticn of the dedication 

of a Church. 
Claiths, s cloatbt* 
Clead, s. ckathe4» 
Cleadiog, s. chat king. 
Cled, S. cladf chat bed. 
Clerks, cletgymen, literati, fcbolars* 
eliding} s. cloatbing. 
Cold, could, p T^y knewm 
Colcyne, Colognficel. 
Con thankf , give thanks,. 
Courtnals, /». 183. 
Cramafie, s. crimfon, 
Cranion, fiull. 
Crinkle, run in and out ^ run into 

fiexuresf ivrinkle. 
Crook, twift, wrinkle, diflort, 
Crovirt, to pucker up. 
Cum^ s. come, 

D- 

Dank, mijl, damp, 

Dawes, (introd.) diys. 

Deaf, deis, the high table in a ball: 
from f. dais, a canopy. 

Dealan, delaud, s. dealing. 

Dee, 5. die. 

Deed, [bdrod ) dc.td. 

Deemed, p. 50, doomed, yvd^A/, 
•&f ff. thus, in the Ifle of Man, 
Judges are called Dcemllers. 



f But, or Suit, is from the Dutch Buyten, Lat. extra, prater, prater- 
|i<«mt, ' which is compcunded of the fame prept (it ion By or Be^ and 
t>i ^yt, ftM fame a$ 9kt in £ngliih» . 

■ ' ' ' 'P«r!y, 
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Deeriy, f* ^lif^^cioujly, richly, 

Deid, s. dead, 

Peid bell, 8. fqfftng'beU 

DeM, narrow va/ley. 

Delt, dealt. 

Defcrye, p. X69, defcrivey dc" 

fcribe, 
I>emains, demefaes ; eftate in landsi 
Dight, decked. 
Dingy knock f beat. 
Din, dinne, noifst hufih. 
Difna, s. doeji not. 
Diftrere, the barfe rode hy a knight 

in the turnament. 
Dofend, s. dofing, drtnojy, torfid, 

hemtmbedf &'c.' 
Doublet, a mans inner garment^ 

waijicoat. 
Doubt, fear. 
Doubteous, doubtful, 
Douzty, doughty. 
Drapping, s. dropping. 
Dreiry, s. drearyf. 
Puie, s. dfAe, Jorro-jf. 
Dwellan, dwellaiiJt s. dwelling, 
Dyan, dyand, s dying. 



Bather, s. either. 

Eccj ccn, cyne, s. eyei eyn* 

Een, even^ evening. 

Kffund, pour forth. 

Efcfoon, in ajhort tinum 

Eir, €. e'ert ever. 

Enoucli, s. enough, 

Elce, alfo. 

£vani(hed, s.vanijhed* 

Everiche, every^ each. 

Everycboiie, every one, 

Ew-bughts, p. 70, or Ewe- 
boughts, 5 are fmall inclofures, 
or pens, into lobich the farmers 
drive (Scot ice weii) their milch 
inveSf morning and evenings in 
9tder to milk them. They are 



commonly made with fale-dykt^ 
/'. e. earthen dykes. 
Ezary p, 94i azure, 

Fadge, 8. « thi^l loaf of bread r 
figuratively f atry coarfe heap of 

Fain, glad, fond » nuelUplecfed* 

Falds, s. thoufoldefi. 

Fallan', falland, s. falling. 

Falfer, a deceiver , hypocr'te^ 

Fa's, s. tboufalleft. 

Faw'n, %. fallen, 

Faye, faith. 

Feare, fere, feire, mate. 

Fee, reivardf ^ecompence ; // a^ 
fgnifies landf vfben it is con- 
neSfed tuith the tenure by lohicb 
it is held; as knight* s fee, &c, 

Fet, fetched. 

FilUn/ fiUand, s.flUng. 

Find froft, Jmd mifcha/ice, or dif* 
after. Aphrafeflill in ufe„ 

Fit, %.feet. 

Five teen, fifteen. 

Flayne, flayed. 
^ Flindars, s. pieces, fpllnten, 

Fonde, found. 

Foregoc, fuit, give up, reftgm, 

Forewearied, much wearied, 

Forthy, therefrre. 

Fou*, Fowr, s.full: 'Item, drunK 

Frae, s. fro : from* 

Fuith, forth, 

Fyers, (Introd ) fierce. 

Fyled| fyling, defiled^ defiling, 

O. 

Gae, I* gave, 
Gae, gaes, s« gOt goes* 
Gaed, gade, s. went, 
Gan, began, 
'Gane, s,gonet 

Cvng 



sfr» 
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(jur, 5. maie, 

Gart| garretly s. tnade, 

Cear, geir, s,geerj goods, furni^ 

tare, 
Geu], s. |r<zt;f. 
Qert0| ( JntroilJ fieregd» 
Oibed| jeered. 
Oie, s.gruem 
Gitf, //. 
Gin, s. /^. 

Gin, gyoy tngitu, contrivmnci. 
Gins, begins. 

Gip, «n inter jeQlon of contemfU 
Glee, merriment^ joy. 
Glen, s. tf narrofw valley, 
Glente, glancedy JHft, 
Glowr, ^.Jtare^ or froewiu 
<^loze, canting, t^tmulatioUffair 

outfide 
Gode, (Jntrod.) good. 
Gone, (Introd } go, 
Gow<]| t.gsld. 
G^eety s weep, 

Groonies, attendants ^ fervantt. 
Gude, guid, s. good. 
Guerdon, reward, 
Giile, red. 
Gyle, guile. 

Ha', s. hall, 

VaiT»e, Ume. 

Haiifs bane, $• j^. 7I) the neci-l'one 

(halfe-bune) a fbrafe for the 

neck, 
Hee'S, S. hejhall: alfot he has. 
lley.iiay guife, f loG, frclici ; 

fforti-ve frohchhme manner *. 
Heathcnnefs, the heathen fart of 

the *tPorld. 
Hem, Vm, ihem. 



Hentei fhttrod.) held, pulUL 

Heo, (Introd) they. 

Her, hare, their. 

Hett, hight, hid, call^ commands 

Hewkes, heralds coats^ 

Hind, S. behind. 

Hings, s. bangs. 

Hip, liep, the berry^ v>hieb con* 

tair.s thejiones orfuds^the dog., 

rofe, 
Hir; hirlain, s. ieri berfelfaUne, 
Hole, whole, 
HoUen, p. 354, probahly a 

ruftionfor holly. 

Hoade, hatsd, 
Hooly, %,Jlowly, 
Hoib, fioekings. 
Haggle, hug, claff. 
Hyt, (Introd.) it. 



I. 



Il£irdly, 3. ill^favouredly^ vglib* 

Ilka, s. each^ every one, 

Impc, a little demon. 

Ingle, s.fire. 

Tow, s.joll, -orjotui. 

Ireful, angry, furiouu 

Ifej S. IJiall, 

K. 

Kame, S. comb. 

Kameing, s. combing. 

K antic, fiece, corner, f, 47. 

Kauk, s. chalk. 

Keel, s* raddle. 

Kempt, combed. 

Ken, s. hioxu, 

Kever-chefes, banSerchiefs. { Vrd 

Jntrod ) 
Kilted, s. tucked uf. 
Kirk, S. church. 



* This word is perhaps, in p. 206, corruptly given 5 being appa- 
rently the fame with Hf- ydi cutEs, or Heydeouivf.s, which 
pCGurs in Spencer, and^mcass a *' wild frwlick dan;e." Johnf. Dia. 
3 Kirk- 
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wferbaf* eburcb-yard-waU. 
Kiniy 8. chum. 

Kirtlty afetii<9atf wcman'igawn, 
Kitby acquaintanee. 
KneUan^ kaelland, s. ineWrtg, 

ringing the knelL 
Kyitelly vU kiltie. In tie Introd, 

It Jignifes a mans under gar* 

ment *• 



Lacke, want. 
l^aithy s. loth* 
Lamb's wool, a cantfbrafe fur alt 

and roamed apples, f, 184* 
Lang, s. Ivig: 
l4ip, S. leafed, ' 

XargtSCf f. gifti liberality, 
Lee, lea, fields fafiure. 
Lee, s. lie, 
L«ech, fbyfictan, 
Leefe, s. /^. 

Leffe, (Introd.) leefoj <frar« 
Leid, 8. /y«dl 
Leniman, /ov^r. 
Leugh, s. laughed* 
Lewd, ignoroMt, Jcandalws, 
Libbard, Leopard. 
LibbardVbane, a berhfi called. 
Lichtly, 8. lightly, eafiy, ninthly. 

Lig, &.//>• 

Limitours, friars lieenfed to beg 

witbin eertain limits. 
Limitactoune, a eertain frecinB 

allowtd to a limitour* 



Lither, naughty ^ wicied, p. 48. 
Lo'e,. loed, s. love^ loved. 
Lothly, p. 18, fvid. lodlye, Ghjl 

Fol.Il)loatbf(Mef. 
Lounge, (Introd.) lung. 
Loard, loar, s. lever, i&«</r«/^r. 
Lues, lave, s. hvesf love. 
Lyan, lyand, s. lying. 
Lyftenyth, (Introd.) li/len: 

M. 

Maify more. 

Mait, 8. might. 

Marky a coin in value ip. ^d, 

Maugre, infpiteo^* 

Mavis, s. a thru/bm 

Maun, 8. mu^. 

Mawt, 8. malt. 

Meed, reward. 

Micht, might, 

Mickle, ptucht great. 

Midge, a fmall infeff, a kind ef 
gnat. 

Minftra1,8. m^^rc\,mvjia^n,&c. 

Mini^relfiey mujic. 

Mirkie, d!ar>, black. 

Miftiap, misfortune. 

Mither, s. mother, 

Moe, more. 

Mold, mould, ground. 

Monand, moaning, bemoaning. 

More; originally and property fig» 
nified a bill, (from A S. mop, 
monx,) but the bills of the North 
being generally full pf hogs, 
Moor came to figfufy boggy 
marfby gr ound tu general. 

^ Bale, ill his A&m of £ng. Votaries (id Part, fol. 53,) ufes the 
word Kyrtle to fignify a Monk's Frock. H« fays, Roger Earl 
of Shrewlbury, when he was dying, fern <* to Clunyake, in Frarxe, 
*' for the Kyrtlk of holy Hugh the Abbot there," &c. 

•|> The adverbial Termin«icions -some and -ly were applied in* 
difiiBienliy by our old writers : thus, as we have Lothly for Loathe 
Jome, above; fo we have Ugf»ne in a fenfe not very remote from, 
Ugly in Lord Surrey's Verfion of Ma, 2d. viz. 

** la eyery place th9 v 6 s o m t iightes I fa w ." Pag« [29.] 

Mor* 



1 



J*4 



A GLOSSARY. 



Morrownynges, mormngs. 
JkioffeSf fwamfy grounds eorvered 

Kvith feat-mpfi. 
Mote, moughty nugbi. 
Mou, S. mtmth. 



N. 



19ait!)ing, f. notbingm 

Naiic, s. mm, 

Hewfangte, newfangled, /oxn/ o^ 

mevthyi of nrwfajbionif &c. 
l^KkAf S. night. 
ypble^ a eturt in 'value €i. %d* 
Korland, S. northern. 
Korth-gales, North IVaUs. 
yitfturedy educated^ bred u^ 

O. 

Cbl'»«)9 S. vfhratd, 

Cnjy S. any. 

Or, ^e,- hefore.-^In p. ^o, v. 41, 
oxfeenu to have the force tkf the 
Latin yt\f and tojignijy evCQ* 

On, (Inirod.) you. 

Oot-brayde, dretjifQUt^unJheatbed* 

Owre, (. wer, 

Owre-word, s. the lajt v/ord, 
The burden of a Jong. 

Owches> hjft^ or blatom of gold. 

P. 

Tal), a cfoaif or mantle of Jiate. 

palmer, a fi'grimf ivbo, having 
been at the hofy land, carried a 
fa/m branch in bis hand, 

Taiamour, gallant, lover, mijlrefs. 

Tartake, f. 198, fartieifate^ af- 
Jignto. 

i'aUering, murmuring, mumbling, 
from tbe manner in nuhich the 
Fater-noder was anciently bur- 
ned over, in a low inarticul^tt 



Paynim, pagan, 

Pearlins, s.^ 71, a eoarfefortof 

bone-lace. 
Peer: peerlefs, equal ^tbeut 

equal. 
Tei^' rmg, peeping looking narrowly^ 
Perill, danger 
PhiiomeDie, Pkilvnfl, the night* 

ingalt, 
riaine, complain. 
Pl^in, complain. 

Porcupig, porcupine, f. porcepic. 
Potcrner, p. 3 , perhaps pocket j or 
pouch. PauCoaicre in Fr. is 9 
jbepherd'sfcrip (vid, Cotgtave.) 
Piece, i.p i»9, a little. 
Prcas, prefe, prtfs. 
Pricked, /purred fwward, tra* 

veiled a good round pace 
PruweCs, bravery, valour, military 

gallantry. 
Puilfanty ftrong, powerful, 
Purfel, an ornament of embrmdery, 
Purfclledy embroideted. 

Quail, /brink, finch, yield. 
Quay, quhey, s. a young heifcf^ 

called a whie in Torkjhire, 
Quean, firry, bafe vfoman, 
Q^W, fubJbtei alfo, kill. 
Quekh, a blow, or bang, 
QViha, S. ivho. 
Quhair, s, where, 
Qnhan, whan, s,when. 
Quhaneer, t, whene'er, 
Quhen, s. when. 
Quick, alive, Itving. 
Quitt, requite. 
Quo, quoth,^ 

Rade, s. ro(k, 
Raife, s. rofe. 
Rcade^ rede, s. advl/k, . 

Ktertf 
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]|teeve, .hniUff. 

kennethy renning, runneth, run^ 

ning. 
Reft, bereft. 
Regider, the officer loho leepi the 

public regifier, • 
Rially (Introd ) royal, 
Ridille, ](>-.79> So, feentt to be a 

vulg, idiom for utiriddk; wis 

ferbafs a corruption^ of reade^ 

/. e> aavife. 
Rin, s. run. Rin my errand, 

f.^lya contradied ivay of /peak- 
ing for ** run on my errand.^ 

The pronoun is omitted. So the 

Fr. fay, faire meifage. 
Rood, Roode, crofs, crucifix* 
Route, p'\Q\^.gfi about ftraveL 
Rudd, redf riuidy, 
Ruth, pity. 
Ruthfull, rueful, woeful. 

S. 

Sa, fxe, 5.fo. 

Saft, s.fift. 

Saim, s.fante, 

Sair, s.fore^ 

Sail, S.Jhafl. 

Sarke, s.fbirt, 

Saut, s.falt. 

Say, eflfay, attempt. 

Scant, /Zrarct?; item, p, lS$,fcan' 

ti^fs. 
Seely,///y. - 
Seething, boiling. 
Sed, /i/^. 
Sel, fell, s.felf. 
Sen, S'Jince, •* 
Senefchall, ficward. 
Scy, s. /►. Ti,fay, a ki/id of ivooi' 

lenfiuff. 

* ^o Chaucer, in his Rhyme of Sir Thopas. 

** He foiighte north and fouth, 

« And oft he s p IR ED with his mouth." 
i.e. 'inquired'. Not spied, as in the New Edit, of Cart Tale% 

Yol. II. p. 234. - 

* Stcrte, 



Shee's, S.fhefhall,- 

Sheene, fhinmg. 

Shield-bone, p. 106, tht blade* 

bone: a cotmnon phrAfs in tb* 

North. 
Shentf fhamed, dlfgraced^ ahufed. ' 
Shepenes, fhipens, cow-houfes^ 
fheep-peniyp, 1 10, A.S. Scy pea- 
Shimroeredi s. glittered^ 
Shoi fcFx), s Jhe^ 
Shoone, Jho^s. 
Shope, fhaped. 
ShreaA, cut into fmall pieces. 
Shreevea, ihriyeny confegei het 

fins. 
Shullen, fhalL 
Sic, fich, fuch. 
Sick-like, i.fuch-Iihe, 
Sighan, figh.ind, ^»fighing* 
Siller, s.filver. 
Sith, Jince. 

Skinkled, %. glittered, 
Slaited, s. whetted', or, perbapr, 

iviped. 
Sleath, flayetb, 
Slee, flay, 

Sna*, fnaW, s.fnoxd» 
Sooth, truth, true. 
Soth, fothe, ditto. 
Sould, ^.fhould. 

Souldan, foldan, fowdan, Ju!t0X* 
Spack, s.fpake, 
Sped* fpeededf fncceeded, 
Speik, ^.fpeak, 
Speir, s. fpere, fpeare, fpeer^'^ 

fpire, afl, inquire*. 
Speir^ s.fpear. 
Spill, fpoil, defiroy, kill. 
Spi'iljii, fpilland, s.fpillingm 
Spurging,//o//> that purges quK 
Sqnelihy a blow, or bang* 
Stean, ^..Jlone, 



5e$6 
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Sterte,/tfffA£ 

Steven^ vMce^fimiuL 

Stint) Jhp* 

iStmiild, Ihxidty (harod,) J^e^ 

mamenty houry thne. 
Stowre, Jlrong, rtjhn^, feree, 
Stowery iioMrrtf fiir^ dijtttrbaneef 

Stude^ daidy t.Jiood. 
Summere, /. joi^afumptir horfe. 
Sarceafey ee^tft. 
Sune, i,fion 
Sweere, fwirt, mck, 
Sfne^ s. //k«> pfterviardi* 

T. 

Teenc, firrowt W^irf* 

ThcwCs, manmrs. In f, ix^ iV 

JignijUi limbs. 
Than, s. /i&M. 
Thair, s. there, 
^lir, I. /&j, 7i*/f. 
Tho, then. ' 
Thrall, cfftrvt. 
Thrall, captivity. 
Thralldome, ditt: 
Thrnng, chfe. 

Thrilled, tivhkd, turmednund, 
Thropes, 'uilLigeu 
thocbt, tbotght, 
Tift, s, piff of wind. 
Tirleil, Hvirfed, tmrrftd round. 
Tone, t'one, the one. 



Tulh, an inter/e&ip^ rf emNm^ 

or impatience* 
Twa, s* few. 
Twayne> /two. 

U. 

Venn, (Imtrod,) offrBoch, eomingt 
Unbethoiight, f, 49, fir be- 
tlKMight. J^UnloofeyarLoofe. 
Unctuous, y<i/, clammy f oily, 
Vadermelei, e^terymnu 
Unkempt^ vncomhed, 
Ure, i/«. 

W. 

Wadded, f. 4, ferhapsfrom woad : 
/. * 0/" a //^«6/ blue admtf *. 

Wae, wacfo', s, vjoe^ nvoeftd. 

Wad, s. walde, ^vould. 

Walker, a fuller of cloth, 

Waltered, weltered, nlled along, 
j9lfoy ^ttallvuted, 

XValy, an interjeBian of grief, 

Wame, wem, s. helfy, 

Warde, s. advife^ forewarn. 

Waffcl, drinking, goodtheer, 

Wat, s. ^uet, yiljh, knew. 

Wate, s. blamed. Prat, of wyte, 
to blame. 

Wax, togrofVf becomt. 

Wayward, terverfe. 

Wealc, ^velfare. 



•Tor, «!*»»«' 5 alfo a bigb~p9inted Weare-in, s. drive in gently. 



rock, or bill. 
Tres-hardte, f. tbrice-hardy. 
Trenchant, f. attting, 
Tricftfurth, %, draw forth to an 

vffrgnation, 
Ti if 'late, three-firked^ thrat' 

fointed. 
Tiow, believe, trufii alfo, verily^ 
Troth, truth, faith, fidelity. 



Weedey clothing, dreft. 
Weel, well. Alfo, wilU 
Weinly ^uixard, wtck* 

ferly fate, defiiny. 
Welkin, the fy 
Well away, exclaim, rf^tjr. 
Wem, (Introd.) hurt, 
Wende, weened, thought, 
Weod, to go* 



Fro* 



* Taylor, in his Hift- of Gavel-kind, p. 49, fays, " Sright, fror* 
*< the Britilh wofd Brlth, which fignirica cbeir voaddo^cokur , tbvs 
<* WM alight blue. Miafliew'i di6llon.*' 

Wcr- 
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Wha^ 8. v/bo, 

Whair^ s* where. 

Whan, s.wben- 

Wb'ilk, s. w&icb. 

Whit, yW . 

Whittles, knlveu 

Vn%%.witb.. 

Wishtf bumoH creature^ man tt 

Wild-worm, ftrfent, 

Wiodar, ^. 315* ferlmps the con* 

troBiw ef Wiodbover, a kind 

^ bawke^ 
W18, know. 

Wit, weet, kmwy underhand. 
Woe, woefuJf forrvutful. 
Wode, wod, w9oJ, Alfoy mad* 
Woe-man, afirnwfulman. 
Wee- worth, woe be to [^ou] A.S. 

worthan, (JUri) to be, to he* 

come* 
Woldc, would, 

Wonde, (Introd) wound, winded. 
Wood, wode, madt furious. 
Wood-wroth, ^furioufly enraged. 
Wot, know, think. 
Wow, t. exclam, of wonder, ' 
Wrackc, ruin, dejiru&ion, 
Wynne, win, joy. 
Wyt, wit, weet, know, 
Wyte> blame. 



Y. 



Yaned, yawned, 

Yate, gate, 

Y-built, built, 

YchuUe, (harod,) IJhalU 

Yefe, z,yejball, 

Ylke, ilk,yj)»r. thiitylk,^^^ 

fame, 
Ylythe, (Introd,) lifitm, 
Yode, weni, 
Ys, it. 
Yf, //. 
Yn, in, 

Yftonge, f Introd ) Jfung, 
Y- wrought I wrought^ 
Y-Wy$, truly, verify* 



Z. 

Ze, 3,ye | zee're, ».ye «ryw 
Zees, %,yejhall. '* 

Zellow, s* yellow, ff 

Zet, (.j^e/. 

Zong, 9,young, 

Zou, s.j'ft/ ; zour, t.youf» 

Zonr-lane, your*lane, s. alom, 

by yourfelf. 
Zouthj s.youth* 
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ADDITIONAL NOTE 
To Book ll. Ballad XXIV. 

■ Tilt Ballad is irtliileJ, in the elJ black-Utltr cefties, 
" Tie merry Pranh tf Robin GesJfelk-w. To the tune ef 
" Dukina," i^c. (See No. XIII. abirve.) 

To ine, if not More of ihe old copies; are prefixed itvi 
•aioeden chIi, faid to ie laien from Bul'wer'i J^Ttificial 
CbaHgeling, iSc, luliicb, *i they feem tt correfpoad loilh- 
the notions iken entertained of the •oihtmfical appearaacet of 
thii fantaftic Jpirit, andptrhapt luere copied tn the drtjfes 
iti ■wiieli he "wat formerly exhihiled en the ^age, are^ It 
patyy the curitas, engraven ieltm, 

THE END OF VOLUME THE f HIRrD.- 



